_i,-%.:-^  V. 


^.'v^. -^Si^tai." 


V 


-•  yfr. 


iS', 


«Ji^ 


'^^-^^^ 


JJarlington  JMemonal  Iwibrary 


V  axe:n'sides  woexs 


-^o 


oftbe  Orig-itidl  &  Coniptete  Works 

SELECT    Bl^mSH  ,POE  ^ 


cojiLtei; 

r 


oducticms  cf  flieinoft 


<^(c) 


L'andM-aw  directioti  of  C. Cooler  .  I'rhSrae.i;^  . 


THE 

POETICAL  WORKS 


OF 


MARK  AKENSIDE. 

WITH 

THE  LIFE  OF  THE  AUTHOR. 


Genius  of  ancient  Greece!  uhofe  faithful  fteps 
Haye  led  us  to  thefe  awful  folitudes 
Of  Nature  audof  Science}  Nuife rever'd 
pf  gen'rous  counfels  and  heroic  deeds! 

0  let  fome  portion  of  thy  matchlefs  praife 
Dwell  in  my  breaft,  and  teach  me  to  adorn 
This  unat tempted  theme  ! — Let  me 

With  blamelefs  hand  from  thy  unenvious  fields 

Jranfplant  fome  living  blofToms  to  adorn 

My  native  clinie-— while  to  my  compatriot  youth 

1  foint  the  gi  eat  example  of  thy  ions, 
And  tune  lo  Attic  themes  the  Britiih  lyre. 

Pteajures  of  Jmasinatim  Enlarged^ 

Come,  j^kenfide!  come  with  thine  Attic  urn» 

FilJ  d  troin  Iliflus  by  the  Naiad's  hand  : 

Thy  harp  was  tun'd  to  Y  reedoin— Strain?  like  thine. 

When  Aiia's  lord  bor  d  the  huge  mountain's  fide,- 

And  bndg  d  the  lea,   to  battle  rous'd  the  tribes 

Ot  ancient  Greece jinonymout. 
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PLEASURES  OF  IMAGINATlONy 

ODES,   I   HYMNS, 
MISCELLANIES,  |   INSCRIPTIONS, 
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With  what  ench'-ntment  Nature's  goodly  fcene 

Atcraite  the  lenfe  of  morfals,    how  the  mind 

for  Its  own  eye  doth  objefts  nobler  ftill 

Prepare,    how  men  by  various  lell.ms  learn 

To  judge  of  ileauty's  prait'e,   what  raptures  fill 

The  breaft  with  Fancy's  native  arts  eiidow'd. 

And  what  true  culture  guides  it  to  renown. 

My  Verfe  unrblds.     Ye  Gods  or  godlike  Pow'rs! 

Ye  Guardians  of  the  facred  talk  !  attend 

Propitidus  :    hand  in  hand  .".round  your  Bard 

Move  in  majeftic  nieaf  jres.— Ue  great  in  hiiTi» 

And  let  your  favour  make  him  wif?  to  ipeaic 

Of  all  your  won;rrou<;  empire,  with  a  voice 

So  temper'd  to  his  theme,  that  thole  who  hear 

May  yield  perpetual  homage  to  yourlelves. 

O!  attend,  who'er  thou  an  whom  thefe  delir^ts  can  touch. 

Whom  Nature's  afpeft,  Nature's  fimple  ?»■  b. 

Can  thus  command  :    o!  liilen  to  my  Song, 

And  I  will  guitle  tiiee  to  her  biiri'ul  wa.ks. 

And  teach  thy  folitude  her  voice  to  hear, 

And  point  her  gracious  features  to  thy  view. 

Pleafures  of  Imagination  Enlsrzed. 
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THE  LIFE  OF 

MARK  AKENSIDE. 


\TARK  AKENSIDE  was  born  at  Newcaltle  upon 
ir^  Tyne,  on  the  9th  of  November,  17x1.  His 
father,  who  belonged  to  that  feft  of  Proteftant  Dil- 
fenters  called  Prefbyterians,  put  him  to  the  grammar 
fchool  at  Newcaftle,  where  he  received  the  rudiments 
of  his  ediication.  He  was  afterwards  removed  to  a 
private  academy,  where  he  made  fo  coniiderable  a 
progrefs  in  claflical  learning,  that,  at  the  age  of  eigh- 
teen, he  was  fent  to  Edinburgh  to  purfue  the  ftudy  of 
theology,  in  order  to  qualify  him  for  the  office  of 
a  difTenting  minilter,  to  which  it  was  the  particular 
delire  of  his  father  and  friends  that  he  (hould  devote 
his  life.  He  remained  at  Edinburgh  three  years,  dur- 
ing which  he  wrote  feverai  poems.,  particularly,  his 
*'  Ode  on  the  Winter  Solftice,"  a  produ6lion  which 
obtained  him  great  credit  with  his  cotemporajies  In 
that  Univerfity. 

In  the  progrefs  of  his  ftudies,  he  received  affiftance 
from  a  fund  appropriated  by  the  diifenters,  and  much 
to  their  honour,  to  the  encouragement  of  young  per- 
fons,  who  are  precluded,  by  a  narrow  fortune,  from 
the  acquifition  of  thofe  reqiiifites  which  are  neceffarv 
to  accomplilhthe  fcholar  and  the  divine,  without  the 
aid  of  fuch  liberal  fupport. 

But  a  more  expanded  fcene  of  a6f  ion  foon  opened  to 

his  view,  and   induced  him  to  aim  at  more  exalted 

purfuits  ;  io  that  he  quitted  the  path   marked  out  by 

his  friends,  and  relinquifhing  *  divinity,  entered  upon 

A  3  the 

*  Dr.  Johnfon,  who  is  as  rigid  in  his  cenfure  of  the  principles  as  of 
the  writings  of  thofe  literary  charafters  who  have  fallen  under  his  cog- 
nizance, has  tne  loUov/ing  remark  on  our  Author's  quitting  the  profef-!- 
fion  of  the  di'/ine  for  that  of  the  phyfician,    *•'•  Whether  (fays  he)  when 

tie 
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the  ftudy  of  phyfic,  having  previoufly  refunded  that 
contribution  which,  being  received  for  a  different  pur- 
pofe,  he  could  not  confcientioufly  retain.  This  a£l 
redounds  highly  to  his  honour,  as  an  indifputable  proof 
of  genuine  integrity. 

Our  Author  felt  the  impulfe  of  his  Mufe  at  a  very 
early  period  of  life ;  and  his  mind  feems  to  have  been 
well  ftored  with  images  and  ^entiments.  The  "  Plea- 
fures  of  Imagination"  appeared  in  1744,  when  he 
had  only  attained  to  his  twenty-third  year.  Dr. 
Johnfon  calls  it  his  greateft  work,  as  indeed  it  is  uni- 
verfally*  allowed. 

In  1741  Akenfide  left  his  native  country,  and  went 
to  Leyden  in  Holland,  to  purfue  the  ftudy  of  phyfic  j 
and,  after  three  years  diligent  application,  was  ad- 
mitted to  a  doftor's  degree,  having  conformed  to  the 
cuftom  of  the  Dutch  Univeifities,  in  previoufly  pub- 
liftiing  a  thefis  or  diflertation  on  a  particular  branch  of 
medical  fcience. 

The  fubje6l  which  he  chofe  was,  *'  The  Origin  and 
Growth  of  the  Human  Foetus,'*  in  which  he  is  faid 
to  have  deviated,  with  great  judgment,  from  the  opi- 
nion then  eftabliflied,  and  to  have  delivered  that  which 
has  been  fmce  received  and  confirmed.  About  this 
time  he  publiflied  his  *'  Pieafures  of  Imagination,"  a 

work 

lie  refolved  not  to  be  a  difTenting  minifter,  he  ceafed  to  be  a  diffenter,  I 
know  not.  He  certainly  retained  an  unneceflary  and  outrageous  zeal 
for  what  he  called  and  thought  liberty;  a  zeal  which  lometinies  difguifcs 
from  the  world,  and  not  rarely  from  the  mind  v/hich  it  pofTefies,  an  en- 
vious defire  of  plundering  wealth,  or  degrading  greatnels,  and  of  which 
the  immediate  tendency  is  innovation  and  anarchy,  an  impetuous  eagcr- 
3iefs  to  fubvert  and  confound,  with  very  little  care  for  what  fhall  be  e:>a- 
blifhed." 

♦  Johnfon  obfcrves,  as  a  token  of  it's  merit,  that  he  had  heard  Dodf- 
ley,  by  whom  it  was  publifhed,  relate,  that  when  the  copy  was  oftercd 
him,  the  price  demanded  for  it,  which  was  an  hundied  pounds,  being 
fuch  as  he  was  not  inclined  to  give  precipitately,  he  carried  the  woric  to 
Pope,  who,  having  ioolted  into  it,  ari'v  ifed  him  not  lo  make  i  niggardly 
©ffcr,  for  this  was  no  every  daji  wriur.''^ 
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work  which  was  received  with  a  degree  of  approbation 
juftly  due  to  it's  intrinfic  merit. 

In  174.5,  ^oon  after  his  return  from  Leyden,  he 
publiflied  his  firft  coUeftion  of  Odes ;  alfo  a  very  ani- 
mated Epiftle  to  Mr.  Pulteney,  whom  he  ftigmatizes, 
under  the  name  of  Curio^  as  the  betrayer  of  his  coun- 
try, alhiding  to  that  great  ftatefman's  defeftion  from 
the  public  caufe,  which  he  had  fo  ftrenuoufly  defended, 
in  oppofition  to  the  meafures  of  the  adminiltration  * 
of  that  day. 

Being  now  determined  to  live  by  his  profefTion,  he 
fixed  upon  Northampton  for  his  place  of  refidence  j 
but  as  the  reputation  of  an  eminent  pra^litioner  was 
eftablifhed  in  that  part  of  the  country,  in  fo  high  a 
degree  as  to  challenge  competition,  Akenfide  declined 
the  conteft,  after  a  (hort  trial,  and  removed  to  Hamp- 
ftead,  where  he  refided  more  than  two  years,  and  then 
fixed  himfelf  in  London,  as  the  moft  eligible  fpot  for 
the  difplay  and  reward  of  fuperior  merit. 

In  London  he  was  known  and  efteemed  as  a  poet, 
but  had  not  acquired  any  degree  of  celebrity  as  a 
phyficianj  fo  that,  had  it  not  been  for  the  generous 
affiftance  of  Mr.  Dyfon,  who,  with  an  ardour  of 
friendfhip  that  has  lew  examples,  allowed  him  three 
hundred  pounds  a  year  to  fupport  his  chaiafter,  he 
would  perhaps  have  been  reduced  to  the  greateft  exi- 
gencies, and  expofed  to  that  contempt  which  is   the 

general 

*  The  condufl  of  Pulreney,  in  this  inftance  of  tergiverfation,  has 
been  feverely  ftigmatized  by  feveral  authors,  as  perfons  high  in  office 
are  confidered  as  fair  fubjefts  for  the  praife  or  cenfure  of  wrjlers.  Tne 
following  beautiful  ftanza,  from  an  Eiegy  written  on  the  lame  fubje<f>, 
'.ve  conceive  may  be  introduced  with  great  propriety  on  the  preient 
occafion, 

•'  Had  the  v.-hitc  angel  of  the  ftritlly  juft, 

"  At  one  bright  moment,  Pulteney,  interpos'd, 

*'  And  kindly  inatch'd  thee  to  thy  native  duft, 
'*  How  brjght  afcene  of  glery  had'ii  thou  clos'd! 
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general  concomitant  of  indigent  merit.  Through  the 
aid  of  fo  liberal  a  friend,  he  advanced  gradually  in 
medical  fame,  but  never  attained  to  any  great  extent 
of  pra6f  ice  or  eminence  of  popularity  *. 

Akenfide  feems  to  have  purfued  with  vigour  every 
probable  means  of  enhancing  his  reputation  in  his  pro- 
feiHon }  nor  were  his  efforts  exerted  without  fuccefs  ; 
for,  in  procefs  of  time,  he  became  a  Fellow  of  the 
Royal  Society  ;  he  obtained  a  degree  at  the  Univerfity 
of  Cambridge,  and  was  ele6led  a  Fellow  of  the  Royal 
College  of  Phyficians  in  London.  He  wrote  little 
Poetry,  but  publifhed,  from  time  to  time,  Medical 
Elfays  and  Obfervations.  He  became  Phyfician  to 
St.  Thomas's  Hofpital  :  he  read  the  Gulftonian  Lec- 
tures on  Anatomy  j  and,  upon  the  Settlement  of  the 
Queen's  houfehoid,  was  appointed  one  of  the  Phy- 
ficians to  her  Majefty.  To  thefe  circumftances  John- 
fon  adds,  with  his  ufual  afperity,  that  he  began  to 
give  for  the  Cronian  Le6lure  an  Hiftory  of  the  re- 
vival of  Learning,  from  which  he  foon  defifted  ;  and, 
in  converfation,  he  very  eagerly  forced  himfelf  into 
notice  by  an  ambitious  ollentation  of  elegance  and 
literature. 

His  Difcourfe  on  the  Dyfentery,  publlflied  in  1764, 
was  confidered  as  a  very  confpicuous  fpecimen  of  ele- 
gant Latin,  and  tended  to  enhance  his  chara6ler  as 
a  fcholar  as  well  as  a  phyfician,  fo  that  he  might  have 
rifen  to  a  greater  degree  of  eminence,  had  not  his 
ftudies  ended  with  his  life,  by  a  putrid  fever,  on  the 
a  3d  of  June,  1 770,  in  the  forty-ninth  year  of  his  age. 

The 

*  Dr.  Johnron  very  pertinently  remarks,  upon  this  occafion,  tb,at 
"  a  Phyfician  in  a  great  city  feems  to  be  the  mere  play-thing  of  For- 
tune ;  his  degree  ot  repulauon  is,  for  the  moft  part,  totally  cafual : 
they  that  employ  him  know  not  his  excellence ;  thole  that  lejed  him, 
know  not  his  deftcience.  By  any  acute  obferver,  who  had  looked  on  the 
tranfadVions  of  the  medical  world  tor  half  a  century,  a  very  curious 
book  might  be  wrjiten  on  tht  Fortune  of  Phyficians." 
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The  following  poetical  works  of  onr  Author  were 
publiihed  at  the  periods  undermentioned. 

In  1 741,  The  Pleafures  of  Imagination. 

An  Epiftle  to  Curio. 

^—  J  745,  Firft  Colle6lion  of  Odes,    Ten  in  Number* 
' —  1748,  Ode  to  the  Earl  of  Huntingdon. 
—  1758,  Ode  to  the  Country  Gentlemen  of  England. 
"—  1766,  Ode  to  Thomas  Edwards,  ECq. 

Few  of  his  remaining  Poems  were  publiftied  fepa* 
rately. 

His  principal  medical  performance  was,  i.  His 
Diflertatio  de  Dyfenteria,  publifhed  in  the  year  1764, 
which  has  been  commended  as  an  elegant  fpecimen  of 
Latinity  :  it  was  twice  tranflated  into  Englifli.  He 
alfo  wrote,  2.  Obfervations  on  the  Origin  and  Ufe  of 
the  Lymphatic  Veffels  in  Animals.  3.  An  Account 
of  a  Blow  on  the  Heart,  and  its  Effects.  4.  Oratio 
Anniverfaria,  ex  Inftituto  Harveii,  in  Theatro  Colle- 
gii  Regalis  Medicorum  Londinenfis  habita,  Anno 
'759*  5*  Obfervations  on  Cancers.  6.  Of  the  Ufe 
of  Ipecacuanha  in  Afthmas.  7.  A  Method  of  treat- 
ing White  Swellings  of  the  Joints.  Befides  thefe,  he 
read  at  the  College  fome  Prac\ical  Obfervations  made 
at  St.  Thomas's  Hoipital  on  the  putrid  Eryfipelas, 
which  he  intended  for  the  fecond  volume  of  the  Medi- 
cal Tranfa6tions.  This  paper  he  carried  home  with  a 
defign  to  correfl  it,  but  it  was  not  returned  at  the  time 
of  his  death.  Moft  of  the  above  pieces  were  publifh- 
ed in  the  Philofophical  and  Medical  Tranfaclions. 

Dr.  Akenfide  was  much  devoted  to  the  ftudy  of  an- 
cient literature,  and  was  a  great  admirer  of  Plato,  Ci- 
cero, and  the  greateft  Philofophers  of  antiquity.  His 
knowledge  and  tafte  in  this  refpeft  are  confpicuous  in 
his  Poems,  and  in  the  Notes  and  Illuftrations  which  he 
has  annexed  to  them.     That  he  had  a fincere  reverence 

for 
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for  the  great  and  fundamental  principles  of  religion,  is 
apparent  from  numberlefs  pafTages  in  his  writings. 
His  veneration  for  the  Supreme  Being,  his  exalted  fen- 
timents  of  the  wifdom  and  benevolence  of  the  Divine 
Providence,  and  his  zeal  for  the  caufe  of  virtue,  are 
confpicnous  in  all  his  Poems  His  regard  to  the  Chrif- 
tian  Revelation,  and  his  folicitude  to  have  it  preferred 
in  it's  native  purity,  are  difplayed  in  the  Ode  to  the 
Bifliop  of  Winchefter.  His  attachment  to  the  caufe 
of  civil  and  religious  llbert}'  is  a  dilHnguifhed  feature 
in  the  chara6ler  of  his  poetical  writings,  he  embraces 
every  occafion  of  difplaying  his  ardour  cqpcerning  this 
fubje(5l ;  and  two  of  his  Odes,  thofe  to  the  Earl  of 
Huntingdon  and  the  Biihopof  Winchefter,  aredireclly 
adapted  to  it. 

In  the  writings  of  Akenfide  we  may  trace  the  efFu- 

fions  of  a  mind  devoted  to  the  interefts  of  humanity, 
and  ardently  defirous  of  promoting  the  caufe  of  public 
and  private  virtue.  His  impreffive  page  marks  at 
once  originality  of  genius  and  fublimity  of  fentiment. 
He  appeals  to  the  heart,  difdaining  to  mifguide  the 
feelings  by  the  lure  of  harmony,  or  amufe  the  fancy 
at  the  expence  of  the  underftanding.  We  read  the 
man  throughout  his  numerous  and  varied  fubjecls  ; 
from  a  general  view  of  which  it  will  appear,  that  he 
was  fully  impreffed  with  the  truth  of  his  own  rem.ark  ; 
that,  *'  the  wi  iter  who  held  the  pen  without  duly  con- 
fideiing  the  welfare  of  focie'ty,  fhould  be  confidered  an 
alien,  heedlefs  of  its  interefts,  and  every  way  unwor^ 
thy  of  its  blefiings." 

With  a  mind  poffefTed  of  fuch  liberal  fentlments,  it 
is  the  lefs  to  be  wondered  at,  that,  at  an  early  period 
of  his  life,  Akenhde  planned  and  wrote  his  Pleafures 
of  Imagination  ;  which,  fo  long  as  genius  owns  an 
admirer,  will  ever  be  valued  for  cliaftenefs  of  defign, 
fublimity  of  thought,  and  all  that  pleafmg  witchery 
which  marks  the  Spontaneous  eff"ufionof  genuine  poetr}'. 

The 
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The  **  Epiftle  to  Curio"  is  cenfured  by  Johnfon  as 
acrimonious  }  and  another  writer  obferves,  that  the 
Author,  diffatisfied  with  the  performance,  altered  it 
exceedingly.  But,  in  the  eftimation  of  many  literary 
judges,  the  Epiftle  to  Curio  is  infinitely  fuperior  to 
the  Ode  previoully  addreffed  to  the  fame  charafler. 
Nor  is  it  by  any  means  a  proof  that  the  Author  was 
difpleafed  with  his  firft  produftion,  becaufe  he  has 
again  taken  up  its  fubjeft  j  treating  it  differently,  in- 
deed, fo  far  as  relates  to  language  and  meafure  }  but 
ftill  retaining  its  original  fubftance  and  fentiment. 
What  can  fpeak.  more  forcibly  to  the  heart  and  under- 
ftanding  than  the  following  lines  ? 

Can  Art,  alas !  or  Genius  guide  the  head. 

Where  truth  and: freedom  from  the  heart  are  fled? 
Car*  leffer  wheels  repeat  their  native  ftroke. 
When  the  prime  funftion  of  the  foul  is  broke  ? 

Mr.  Cooper,  in  his  Letters  concerning  Tafte,  men- 
tions Akenfide  in  the  following  manner  :  *<  For  my 
part,  I  am  of  opinion  that  there  is  now  living  a  Poet 
of  as  genuine  a  genius  as  this  kingdom  ever  produced, 
Shakefpeare  alone  excepted.  By  poetical  genius,  I  do 
not  mean  the  mere  talent  of  making  verfes,  but  that 
glorious  enthufiafm  of  foul,  that  fine  phrenzy  in  which 
the  poet's  eye  rolling  glances  from  hewven  to  earthy 
from  earth  to  hewven,  as  Shakefpeare  feelingly  de- 
"fcribes  it.  This  alone  is  poetry  j  aught  elfe  is  a  me- 
chanical art  of  putting  fyllables  harmonioufly  toge- 
ther. The  Poet  I  allude  to  is  Dr.  Akenfide,  the 
Author  of  the  "  Pleafuresof  Imagination,"  the  mod 
beautiful  dida6lic  Poem  that  ever  adorned  the  Englilh 
language." 

**  We  cannot  (fay  the  writers  of  the  Biographia 
Britannica)  but  regard  it  as  a  noble  and  beautiful 
Poem,  exhibiting  many  bright  difplays  of  genius  and 
fancy,  and  holding  out  fublime  views  of  Nature,  Pro- 
vidence, and  Morality."  Various 
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Various  have  been  the  opinions  of  this  Poem,  but 
the  Ad-vertifement  and  the  Defigriy  which  fiicceed  thel'e 
Memoirs,  contain  all  the  information  that  is  nccefl'ary 
concerning  that  invaluable  produftion  ;  and  we  have 
only  to  exprefs  our  deep  regret,  that  Mr.  Akenfide 
was  taken  from  the  world  before  he  had  concluded 
a  work  which  will  ever  render  his  name  and  memory 
dear  to  the  friends  of  genius  and  of  virtue. 

*'  To  the  Pleafures  of  Imagination  (fay  the  laft- 
mentioned  writers)  fucceed  two  Books  of  Odes }  the 
firft  containing  eighteen,  the  fecond  fifteen,  Odes.  It 
was  Dr.  Akenfide's  intention,  if  he  had  lived,  to  have 
made  each  book  confift  of  Twenty  Odes.  Thofe 
which  had  been  formerly  publi(hed,  are  greatly  altered 
and  improved.  The  Doftor's  Odes  are  not  equal  to 
the  beautiful  produ6lions  of  Mr.  Gray  j  but  ftill  there 
js  in  them  a  noble  vein  of  poetry,  united  with  manly 
fenfe,  and  applied  to  excellent  purpofes.  If  the  Doc- 
tor, in  fome  inftances,  is  defe(5live  in  the  pathetic, 
however  his  Hymn  to  Cheerfulnefs,  and  his  Odes 
on  leaving  Holland,  on  Lyric  Poetry,  to  the  Earl  of 
Huntingdon,  and  on  Recovering  from  a  Fit  of  Sick- 
nefs,  jull:ly  entitle  him  to  a  place  among  the  principal 
lyric  writers  of  this  country," 

Having  thus  made  our  own  obfervatlons,  and  intro- 
duced thofe  of  others,  on  the  poetical  produiStions  of 
Akenfide,  we  (hall  fubjoin  the  Critique  of  Dr.  John- 
fon,  extra6led  from  his  life  of  the  Author  \  premiring, 
though  we  cannot  concur  with  that  great  man  in  the 
af'perity  of  his  cenlure,  and  the  poignancy  of  his  aU 
Juiions,  that  the  originality  of  his  ideas,  and  the  nerve 
of  his  ftyle,  will  be  acceptable  to  thofe  Readers  who 
have  a  talte  for  what  may  be  truly  called  the  Nonpareil 
oi  Writing. 

Johnfon  comments  on  the  poetical  genius  and  pro^ 
Uuiiliuns  of  our  Author  in  the  tollovvin^  manner  : 

X  ♦«  Als-e^ifitlp 


LIFE    OF    AKENSIDF.  xili 

«*  Akenfide  is  to  be  confidered  as  a  didaftlc  and 
Ivric  Poet.  His  great  work  is  the  Pleafures  of  Ima-, 
ginamn }  a  performance  which,  publiftied,  as  it  was, 
at  the  age  of  twenty-three,  raifed  expectations  that 
were  not  amply  fatisfied.  It  has  undoubtedly  a  juft 
claim  to  very  particular  notice,  as  an  example  of  great 
felicity  of  genius,  and  an  uncommon  amplitude  of 
acquifitions  of  a  young  mind  ftored  with  images,  and 
much  exercifed  in  combining  and  comparing  them, 

<«  With  the  philofophlcal  or  religious  tenets  of  the 
Author  1  have  nothing  to  doj  my  bufinefs  is  with  his 
noetry.  The  fubjeft  is  well  cholien,  as  it  includes  ali 
images  that  can  ftrike  or  pleafe  j  and  thus  compriles 
every  fpecies  of  poetical  delight.  The  only  difficulty 
is  in  the  choice  of  examples  and  illuftrations,  and  it 
is  not  eafy,  in  luch  exuberance  of  matter,  to  find  the 
middle  point  between  penury  a>id  fatiety.  The  parts 
feem  artificially  diljpofed,  with  fufficient  coherence,  foas 
that  they  cannot  change  their  places  without  an  injury 
to  the  general  defign. 

*»  His  images  are  difplayed  with  fuch  luxuriance  of 
fxpreffion,  that  they  are  hidden,  like  Butler's  Morn, 
by  a  *'  Veil  of  Light;?  they  are  forms  fantaftically 
loft  under  fuperfiuity  of  drefs.  The  words  are  mul- 
tiplied till  the  fenfe  is  hardly  perceived  ;  attention  de- 
ferts  the  mind,  and  fettles  in  the  ear.  The  reader 
wanders  through  the  gay  ditfufion,  fcmetimes  amazed, 
fometimes  delighted  ;  but,  after  many  turnings  in  the 
flowery  labyrinth,  comes  out  as  lie  went  in.  He  re- 
marked little,  and  laid  hold  on  nothing. 

"  To  his  verfification,  juftice  requires  that  praife 
Ihould  not  be  denied.  In  the  general  fabrication  of 
his  lines,  he  is,  perhaps,  fuperior  to  any  other  writer 
in  blank  verie  ;  his  flow  is  fmooth,  and  his  paufes  are 
rnufical  3  but  the  concatenation  of  his  Terfes  is  com- 
moj;iy  too  long  ccntinued,  and  the  full  ciof^;  does  not 
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recur  with  fufficient  frequency.  The  fenfe  is  carried 
on  through  a  long  intertexture  of  complicated  caufes ; 
and  as  nothing  is  diftinguifhed,  nothing  is  remem- 
bered. 

<*  The  exemption  which  blank  verfe  affords  from 
the  neceflity  of  clofing  the  fenfe  with  the  couplet,  be- 
trays luxuriant  and  a6live  minds  into  fuch  felf  indul- 
gence, that  they  pile  image  upon  image,  and  ornament 
upon  ornament,  and  are  not  eafily  perfuaded  to  clofe 
the  fenfe  at  all.  Blank  verfe  will,  therefore,  I  fear, 
be  too  often  found  in  defcription  exuberant,  in  argu- 
ment loquacious,  and  in  narration  tirefome. 

"  The  di<5llon  of  Akenfide  is  certainly  poetical,  as 
it  is  not  profaic;  and  elegant,  as  it  is  not  vulgar.  He 
is  to  be  commended  as  having  fewer  artifices  of  difguft 
than  moft  of  his  brethren  of  the  blank  fong.  He 
rarely  either  recalls  old  phrafes,  or  twifts  his  metre 
into  harfh  inverfions.  The  fenfe,  however,  ot  his 
words  is  Itrained.  When  *'  he  views  the  Ganges 
from  Alpine  heights,"  this  is  from  mountains  like  the 
Alps.  And  the  pedant  furely  intrudes,  (but  when 
was  blank  verfe  without  pedantry?)  when  he  tells  how 
**  Planets  abjol've  the  ftated  round  of  Time." 

"  It  is  s;enerally  known  to  the  readers  of  poetry, 
that  he  intended  to  revife  and  augment  this  work,  but 
died  before  he  had  compleated  his  defign.  The  re- 
formed-work, as  he  left  it,  and  the  additions  which 
he  had  made,  are  very  properly  retained  in  the  preient 
colle6lion.  He  feems  to  have  ibmewhat  contraited  his 
diffufion  J  but  I  know  not  whether  he  has  gained  in 
elofenefs  what  he  has  loll  in  fplendour.  In  the  addi- 
tional  book,  the  *'  Tale  of  Solon"  is  too  long. 

*'  One  great  defeft  of  his  Poem  is  very  properly 
cenfured  by  Mr.  Walker  j  imlefs  it  may  be  faid  in  his 
defence,  that  he  has  omitted  what  was  not  properly  in 

his 
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his  plan.  <*  His  piftuie  of  man  is  grand  and  beauti- 
•*  ful,  but  unfinifhed.  The  immoitality  of  the  foul, 
**  which  is  the  natural  confequence  of  the  appetites 
**  and  powers  he  is  invefted  with,  is  fcarcely  once 
*'  hinted  throughout  the  Poem.  This  deficiency  is 
•*  amply  fupplied  by  the  mafterly  pencil  of  Dr.  Yoxing, 
•'  who,  like  a  good  philofoplier,  has  invincibly  proved 
*'  the  immortality  of  man,  from  the  grandeur  of  his 
*'  conceptions,  and  the  meannefs  and  mifery  of  his 
**  ftate  J  for  this  reafon,  a  few  pafiages  are  felefled 
**  from  the  '*  Night  Thoughts,"  which,  with  thofe 
**  from  Akenfide,  feem  to  form  a  complete  view  of 
"  the  power,  fituation,  and  end  of  man."  *  Exer- 
cifes  for  Improvement  in  Elocution,'  p.  66. 

*'  His  other  Poems  are  now  to  be  confidered ;  but  a 
fhort  confideraticn  will  difpatch  them.  It  is  not  eafy 
to  guefs  why  he  addj6led  himfelf  fo  diligently  to  lyric 
poetry,  having  neither  the  eafe  and  airinefs  of  the 
lighted,  nor  the  vehemence  and  elevation  of  the  grander 
ode.  When  he  lays  his  ill-fated  hand  upon  his  harp, 
his  former  powers  feem  to  defert  him  ;  he  has  no 
longer  his  luxmnance  of  expreffion,  nor  variety  of 
images.  His  thoughts  are  cold,  and  his  words  inele- 
gant. Yet  fuch  was  his  love  of  lyrics,  that,  having 
written,  with  great  vigour  and  poignancy,  his  *  Epii- 
tie  to  Curio,'  he  transformed  it  afterwards  into  an 
Ode  dllgraceful  only  to  its  Author. 

**  Of  his  Odes  nothing  favourable  can  be  faid  ;  the 
fentiments  commonly  want  force,  nature,  or  novelty  j 
the  di6f  ion  is  fometimes  harlli  and  uncouth,  the  ftanzas 
ill  conftrufted  and  unpleafant,  and  the  rhymes  diflbnant, 
or  unfkilfully  difpofed }  too  diftant  from  each  other, 
or  arranged  with  too  little  regard  to  eftablifhed  truth, 
and  therefore  perplexing  to  the  ear,  which,  in  a  iliort 
compoiition,  has  not  time  to  grow  familiar  witi\  an 
innovation.'"  B  z  Such 
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Such  are  the  animadverfions  of  Dr.  Johnfon  on  the 
poetical  produ6lions  of  Akenfide,  in  which,  notwith- 
ftanding  he  difclaims,  as  a  critic,  any  interference 
with  the  philolophical  or  religious  tenets  of  the  Author 
on  whofe  works  he  comments,  they  are  fuch  evident 
traits  of  prejudice  and  partiality,  as  cannot  elude  the 
obfervation  of  any  reader  of  difcernment. 

Akenfide  feems  to  have  pofTefTed  a  mind  indepen- 
dent, difpofed  to  free  enquiry  and  liberal  inveftiga- 
tion,  impatient  of  the  fetters  of  fuperftition,  and  de- 
firous  of  avoiding  thofe  mazes  of  cafuiftical  theo- 
logy, which  have  ever  bewildered  the  imagination,  and 
engaged  great  and  good  men  in  endlefs  controverfies, 
without  lettling  the  main  points  in  difpute.  This 
difpofition,  highly  laudable  in  the  opinion  of  moft  men 
of  comprehenfive  minds,  has  fubjefted  him  to  the 
acrimonious  cenfure  of  Dr.  Johnfon,  who,  though  a 
profound  Icholar,  and  confummate  critic,  was  a  vio- 
lent bigot  to  his  religious  and  political  principles  ;  and 
whoever  furveys  his  Biography  with  attention  and  im- 
partiality, murt  difcover  an  invincible  prejudice,  and 
palpable  derelicf  ion  of  candour,  refpefting  charadlers 
who  did  not  coincide  with  him  in  opinion  concerning 
thofe  points,  in  which  every  man  has  an  undoubted 
claim  to  think  for  himfclf.  So  that  the  acrimony  of 
thefe  remarks  may  be  imputed  to  the  motives  we  have 
frequently  aiTigned,  as  too  generally  influencing  the 
mind  and  pen  of  that  great  writer. 

As  a  proof  of  the  poetic  genius  of  our  Author, 
we  have  felefted  fome  paflages  from  his  much  elleemed 
Poem,  *'  The  Pieafures  of  Imagination." 

In  pointing  out  the  natural  conne6^ion  of  beauty 
with  truth  and  good,  what  can  exceed  the  following 
Jines,  for  poetry  and  fentiment  ? 

Yon  flowery  bank, 

CloaihM  in  the  foft  magnificence  ot  ipung, 

Win 
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Will  iK)t  the  flocks  approve  it '.  will  they  aOc 
The  reedy  ten  for  pafture  ?  That  clear  rill. 
Which  trickieth  murmuring  from  the  moffy  rock. 
Yields  it  lefs  vvholefome  beverage  to  the  worn 
Ard  thirfty  traveller,  than  the  ftanding  pool 
With  muddy  weeds  o'ergrown?  Yon  ras;ged  vine, 
Whofe  lean  and  i'liUen  clufters  mourn  the  raoe 
Of  Eurus,  will  the  wine-preis  or  the  bowl 
Report  of  her,  as  of  the  dwelling  grape. 
Which  glitters  through  the  tendrjls  like  a  gem 
When  hrft  it  meets  the  fun?    Or  what  are  all 
Tlie  various  charms  to  life  and  lerfe  adjoin'd? 
Are  they  not  pledges  of  a  ftate  intire, 
Where  native  order  r.igns,  with  every  part 
In  health,  and  ev'ry  function  well  peiform'd  f 
Thus  then  at  firft  was  beauty  fentfrom  heaven. 
The  lovely  miniitrefs  of  truth  and  good 
In  this  dark  w»rld.    For  truth  and  good  are  one;* 
And  Beauty  dwells  in  trem,  and  they  in  her 
With  like  panicipation.     Whf  rcfort'then, 
O  fons  of  earth  !  would  ve  diifolve  the  tie? 
O?  wherefore  v/ith  a  rafh  and  greedy  aim 
Seek  ye  to  rove  through  every  flattering:  fcene 
Which  beauty  feems  to  deck,  nor  oiice  inquire 
Where  is  the  fuffrage  of  eternal  truth. 
Or  where  the  fcal  of  undeceitful  good. 
To  fave  your  fearch  from  folly?  Wanting  thefe, 
Lu,  beauty  withers  in  your  void  embrace  ; 
And  with  the  glittering  of  an  idiot's  toy 
Did  fancy  mock  your  vows. ■ 

Again;  where  his  refined  fubjeiSl  lerds  him  to  the 
praile  of  truth ;  on  which,  he  contends,  virtue  alone 
depends  ;  how  honourable  is  this  beautiful  effufion  to 
his  heart  and  underftanding  ! 

Whence  alfo  but  from  truth,  the  light  of  minds, 
Is  human  fonune  gladden'd  with  the  rays 
Of  virtue?  with  the  moral  colors  thrown 
On  every  walk  of  this  our  focial  fcene. 
Adorning  for  the  eye  of  gotis  and  men 
The  partions,  aftio'n,  habitudes  of  life. 
And  rendering  earth  like  heaven,  a  facred  place 
Where  love  and  praife  may  take  delight  to  dwell? 

The  following  queftion  arrefts  the  heart  of  fenfibi- 
lity.  Its  fubjfc6l  demands  attention,  while  its  at- 
tratSlive  images  enfure  it. 

A(k  the  faithful  youth 

Wt  y  the  cold  urn  of  her  v/hom  long  he  lov'd 
So  often  fills  his  arms  \  fo  often  draws 
His  lonely  fodtUeps,  filent  and  unfeen, 
1  o  pay  tne  mournfal  tribute  of  his  tears  ? 

©hj 

B  3 
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Oh!  he  will  tell  thee  that  the  wealth  of  world* 
Should  ne'er  feduce  his  bofom  to  forego 
Thofe  facred  hours,  when,  ftealing  from  the  noife 
Of  care  and  envy,  fweet  remembrance  foothes 
With  virtue's  kindeft  looks  his  akinj;  breaft, 
And  turns  his  tears  to  rapture. 

His  defcription  of  a  fhip-wreck  is  pifturefque  and 
affecting ;  it  is  a  call  upon  pity,  and  cannot  fail  to 
awaken  its  fentiments. 


-Afk  the  croud 


Which  flies  impatient  from  the  village  walk 
To  climb  the  neighbouring  clifti,  vvnen  far  below 
The  lavage  winds  have  hurl'd  upon  the  coaft 
Some  helplefs  bark;  while  holy  piiy  melts 
The  general  eye,  or  terror's  icy  hand 
Smites  their  diftorted  limbs  and  horrent  hair; 
While  every  mother  clol'er  to  her  breaft 
.     Catcheih  her  child,  and,  pointing  where  the  waves 
Foam  through  the  Ihatter'd  vtffel,  Ikrieks  aloud 
As  one  poor  wretch,  who  fpreads  his  piteous  arms 
'For  fuccour,  fwallov/M  by  the  roaring  large; 
As  now  another,  dalh'd  again;>  the  rock, 
Diops  lifelel's  down. 

But,  indeed,  vain  would  prove  the  attempt  to  point 
out  the  peculiar  merits  of  a  compolitlon,  where  genius, 
makes  no  paufe.  Holding  the  volume  which  contains 
fo  rare  a  gem,  we  now  leave  the  reader  to  the  contem- 
plation of  beauties,  which  convey  their  own  enco- 
miums ! 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

T^HIS  volume  contains  a  complete  CoIie6lion  of  the 
-*■  Poems  of  the  late  Dr.  Akenfide,  either  reprinted 
from  the  original  editions,  or  faithfully  publiOied  from 
copies  which  had  been  prepared  by  himfelf  for  publica- 
tion. 

That  the  principal  poem  fliould  appear  in  fo  difad- 
vantageous  a  Hate  may  require  fome  explanation. 
The  firft  p\iblicalion  of  it  was  at  a  very  early  part  of 
the  Author's  life  :  that  it  wanted  revifion  and  correc- 
tion he  was  fiifficientiy  fenfible ;  but  fo  quick  was  the 
demand  for  feveral  fucceflive  republications,  that  in 
any  of  the  intervals  to  have  completed  the  whole  of  his 
rorreftions  was  utterly  impofRble  ;  and  yet  to  have 
gone  on  from  time  to  time  in  making  farther  improve- 
ments in  every  new  edition,  would,  he  thought,  have 
had  the  appearance  at  leaft  of  abufmg  the  favour  of  the 
public  :  he  chofe  therefore  to  continue  for  fome  time 
reprinting  it  without  alteration,  and  to  forbear  pub- 
lifhing  any  corrections  or  improvements  until  he  fliould 
be  able  at  once  to  give  them  to  the  public  complete  : 
and  with  this  view  he  went  on  for  feveral  years  to  re- 
viev/  and  correft  his  poem  at  leifure,  till  at  length  he 
foimd  the  tafk  grow  fo  much  upon  his  hands,  that,  de- 
ipairing  of  ever  being  able  to  execute  it  fufficiently  to 
his  own  fatisfaflion,  he  abandoned  the  purpofeof  cor- 
rtfting,  and  refolved  to  v.'rite  the  poem  over  anew,  up- 
on a  Ibmewhat  different  and  enlarged  plan  :  and  in 
the  execution  of  tliis  defign  he  had  made  a  ccnfidera- 
ble  progrefs.  What  rcalbn  there  may  be  to  regret  that 
he  did  not  live  to  execute  the  whole  of  it,  will  belt  ap- 
pear from  the  perufal  of  the  plan  itfelf,  as  ftated  in  the 
General  Argument,  and  of  the  parts  which  he  had 
executed,  and  which  are  heie  publiflied  ;  for  the  per- 
Ibn  *  to  whom  he  iiitruUed  the  difpolal  of  his  papei'S, 
would  have  thought  himielf  wanting  as  well  to  the  ier- 

vice 

*  The  Right  Hon.  Jeremiah  Dyfon,  by  vhom  this  Advertiftment  was 
Vditu-n. 
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Vice  of  the  public  as  to  the  fame  of  his  friend,  if  he 
had  not  produced  as  much  of  the  work  as  appeared  to 
have  been  prepared  for  publication.  In  this  light  he 
confidered  the  entire  firft  and  fecond  books,  of  which  a 
few  copies  had  been  printed  for  the  ufe  only  of  the 
Author  and  certain  friends ;  alfo  a  very  confiderable 
part  of  the  third  book,  which  had  been  tranfcribed  in 
order  to  its  being  printed  in  the  fame  manner;  and  to 
thefe  is  added  the  introdu6lion  to  a  fubfequent  book, 
which  in  the  manufcript  is  called  the  fourth,  and  which 
appears  to  have  been  compofed  at  the  time  when  the 
Author  intended  to  comprife  the  whole  in  four  books  ; 
but  which,  as  he  afterwards  determined  to  diftri- 
bute  the  poem  into  more  hooks,  might  perhaps  more 
properly  be  called  the  laft  book.  And  this  is  all  that 
is  executed  of  the  new  work,  which,  although  it  ap- 
peared to  the  editor  too  valuable,  even  in  its  imperfect 
llate,  to  be  withholdeu  from  the  public,  yet  (he  con- 
ceives) takes  in  by  much  too  fmall  a  part  of  the  origi- 
nal poem  to  fupply  its  place,  and  to  fuperfede  the  re- 
publication of  it  5  for  which  reafon  both  the  Poems  are 
inferted  in  this  Colle6lion. 

Of  Odes  the  Auchor  had  defigned  to  make  up  two 
books,  confifting  of  twenty  odes  each,  including  the 
feveral  odes  which  he  had  before  publifhed  at  diiferent 
times. 

The  Hymn  to  the  Naiads  Is  reprinted  from  the  fixth 
volume  of  Dodlley's  Mifcellanies,  with  a  few  correc- 
tions, and  the  addition  of  fome  Notes.  To  the  In- 
fcriptions  taken  from  the  fame  volume,  three  new 
Infcriptlons  are  added  ;  the  laft  of  which  is  the  only  in- 
ftance  wherein  a  liberty  has  been  taken  of  ini'erting 
any  thing  in  this  ColleiJ-lion  which  did  not  appear  to 
have  been  intended  by  the  Author  for  publication,  * 
among  whofe  papers  no  copy  of  this  was  found,  but 
it  is  printed  from  a  copy  which  he  had  many  years 
fince  given  to  the  editor. 

*  In  the  prefent  etlition  a  few  pieces  are  added  which  arc  known  to  be 
genuine,  a-id  which'  certainly  -atc  no  difcredit  to  (heir  Author. 
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'T'HERE  are  certain  powers  in  human  nature 
■*•  which  feem  to  hold  a  middle  place  between 
the  organs  of  bodily  fenfe  and  the  faculties  of 
moral  perception  :  they  have  been  called  by  a 
very  general  name,  "  The  Powers  of  Imagina- 
tion," Like  the  external  fenfes  they  relate  to 
matter  and  motion,  and  at  the  fame  time  give  the 
mind  ideas  analogous  to  thofe  of  moral  approba- 
tion and  diflike.  As  they  are  the  inlets  of  fome 
of  the  mod  exquifite  Pleafures  with  which  we  are 
acquainted,  it  has  naturally  happened  that  men  of 
warm  and  fenfible  tempers  have  fought  means  to 
recal  the  delightful  perceptions  which  they  aftbrd, 
independent  of  the  objects  which  originally  pro- 
diKred  them.  This  gave  rife  to  the  imitative  or 
designing  arts;  fome  of  which,  as  painting  and 
fculpture,  diredlly  copy  the  external  appearances 
which  were  admired  in  nature  ;  others,  as  mufic 
and  poetry,  bring  them  back  to  remembrance  by 
figns  univerfally  eflabiifhed  and  underftood. 

But  thefe  arts,  as  they  grew  more  correal  and 
deliberate,  were  of  courfe  led  to  extend  their  imi- 
tation beyond  the  peculiar  objecls  of  the  imagina- 
tive powers,  efpecially  poetry,  which,  making  ufe 
of  language  as  the  inftrument  by  which  it  imitates, 
is  confequently  become  an  unlimited  reprefenta- 
tive  of  every  Ipecies  and  mode  of  being  ;  yet,  as 
their  intention  was  only  to  exprefs  the  objefts  of 
Imagination,  and  as  they  ftill  abound  chiefly  in 
ideas  of  that  clafs,  they  of  courfe  retain  theirorigi- 
nal  charafter,  and  all  the  different  Pleafures  which 
they  excite  are  termed  in  general  Pleafures  of 
Imagination. 

The  Defign  of  the  following  Poem  is  to  give  a 
view  of  thefe  in  the  largeft  acceptation  of  the  term, 
fo  that  whatever  our  Imagination  feels  from  the 
agreeable  appearances  of  nature,  and  all  the  va- 
rious entertainment  we  meet  with  either  in  poetry, 
painting,  mufic,  or  any  of  the  elegant  arts,  might 
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be  deducible  from  one  or  other  of  tliofe  principles 
in  the  conftitution  of  the  human  mind  which  are 
here  eftabliflied  and  explained. 

In  executins^  this  general  plan,  it  was  necefiary 
firft  of  all  to  diftinguifh  the  Imagination  from  our 
other  faculties, and  in  the  next  place  to  charafterife 
thofe  original  forms  or  properties  of  being  about 
which  it  is  converfant,  and  which  are  by  nature 
adapted  to  it,  as  light  is  to  the  eyes,  or  truth 
to  the  underftanding.  Thefe  properties  Mr.  Ad- 
difon  had  reduced  to  the  three  general  clafles  of 
Greatnefs,  Novelty,  and  Beauty ;  and  into  thefe 
we  may  analyze  every  object,  however  complex, 
which,  properly  fpeaking,  is  delightful  to  the  Ima- 
gination. But  fuch  an  obje<5l  may  alfo  include 
many  other  fources  of  Pleafure ;  and  its  beauty, 
or  novelty,  or  grandeur,  will  make  a  ftronger 
impreflion  by  reafon  of  this  concurrence.  Befides 
which,  the  imitative  arts,  efpecially  poetry,  owe- 
much  of  their  eifeft  to  a  fimilar  exhibition  of  pro- 
perties quite  foreign  to  the  Imagination,  infomuch 
that  in  every  line  of  the  moft  applauded  poems, 
we  meet  with  either  ideas  drawn  from  the  exter- 
nal fenfes,  or  truths  difcovered  to  the  underftand- 
ing, or  illuftrations  of  contrivance  and  final  caufes, 
or,  above  all  the  reft,  with  circumftances  proper 
to  awaken  and  engage  the  palTions  :  it  was  there- 
fore necefiary  to  enumerate  and  exemplify  thefe 
different  fpecies  of  Pleafure,  efpecially  that  from 
which  the  paflions,  which,  as  it  is  fupreme  in  the 
nobleft  work  of  human  genius,  fo  being  in  fome 
particulars  not  a  little  furprifing,  gave  an  oppor- 
tunity to  enliven  the  didaftic  turn  of  the  poem, 
by  introducing  an  allegory  to  account  for  the  ap- 
pearance. 

After  thefe  parts  of  the  fubjeft  which  hold 
chiefly  of  admiration,  or  naturally  warm  and  in- 
tereft  the  mind,  a  Pleafure  of  a  very  different  na- 
ture, that  whicli  arifes  from  Ridicule,  came  next 

to 
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to  be  confidered.  As  this  is  the  foundation  of 
the  comic  manner  in  all  the  arts,  and  has  been 
but  very  imperfectly  treated  by  moral  writers,  it 
was  thought  proper  to  give  it  a  particular  illuftra- 
tion,  and  to  diftinguifli  the  general  fources  from 
which  the  ridicule  of  chara6ters  is  derived.  Here 
too  a  change  of  ftyle  became  neceffary,  fuch  a  one 
as  might  yet  be  confiftent,  if  pofTible,  with  the 
general  tafie  of  compofition  in  the  ferious  parts  of 
the  fubjedt  ;  nor  is  it  an  cafy  tafk  to  give  any  tole- 
rable force  to  images  of  this  kind,  without  run- 
ning either  into  the  gigantic  expreflions  of  the 
mock  heroic,  or  the  familiar  and  poetical  raillery 
of  profelfed  fatire,  neither  of  which  would  have 
been  proper  here. 

The  materials  of  all  imitation  being  thus  laid 
open,  nothing  now  remained  but  to  illuftrate  fome 
particular  Pleafures,  which  arife  either  from  the 
relations  of  different  objects  one  to  another,  or 
from  the  nature  of  imitation  itfelf.  Of  the  firft 
kind  is  tJiat  various  and  complicated  refemblance 
exifting  between  feveral  parts  of  the  material  and 
immaterial  worlds,  which  is  the  foundation  of  me- 
taplior  and  wit.  As  it  feems  in  a  great  meafure  to 
depend  on  the  early  alTociation  of  our  ideas,  and 
as  this  habit  of  affociating  is  the  foiirce  of  many 
pleafures  and  pains  in  life,  and  on  that  account 
bears  a  great  Ihare  in  the  influence  of  poetry  and 
the  other  arts,  it  is  therefore  mentioned  here,  and 
its  eflefts  defcribed  :  then  follows  a  general  ac- 
count of  the  production  of  thefe  elegant  arts,  and 
of  the  fecondary  Pleafure,  as  it  is  called,  arifmg 
from  the  refemblance  of  their  imitations  to  the 
original  appearances  of  nature  :  after  which  the 
work  concludes  with  fome  refieftions  on  the  gene- 
ral condu<!:t  of  the  powers  of  Imagination,  and  on 
their  natural  and  moral  ufefulnels  in  life. 

Concerning  the  manner  or  turn  of  compofition 
which  prevails  in  this  piece,  little  can  be  faid  with 
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propriety  by  tlie  Author.  He  had  two  models  ; 
that  ancient  and  fimple  one  of  the  firft  Grecian 
poets,  as  it  is  refined  by  Virgil  in  the  Georgics 
and  the  familiar  epiftolary  way  of  Horace.  This 
latter  has  feveral  advantages  :  it  admitsof  a  greater 
variety  of  Hyle  ;  it  more  readily  engages  the  gene- 
rality of  readers,  as  partaking  more  of  the  air  of 
converfation,  and  efpecially  with  tlie  aflTiftance  of 
rhyme,  leads  to  a  cloier  and  more  concife  expref- 
fion.  Add  to  this  the  example  of  the  moil  perfe6t 
of  modei-n  poets,  who  has  fo  liappily  applied  this 
manner  to  the  noblell  parts  of  philofophy,  that 
the  public  tafte  is  in  a  great  meafure  formed  to  it 
alone.  Yet,  after  all,  the  fubjea  before  us,  tend- 
ing almoft  conftantly  to  admiration  and  enthufiafm, 
feemed  rather  to  demand  a  more  open,  pathetic* 
and  figured  flyle.  This  too  appeared  more  natui 
ral,  as  the  Author's  aim  was  not  lo  much  to  crive 
formal  precepts,  or  enter  into  the  way  of  direct 
argumentation,  as  by  exhibiting  the  moii  engaginj; 
profpe^ls  of  nature  to  enlarge  and  harmonize  the 
Imagination,  and  by  that  means  infenfibly  difpofe 
the  minds  of  men  to  a  fimilar  tafte  and  habit  of 
thinking  in  religion,  morals,  and  civil  life.  It  is 
on  this  account  that  he  is  fo  careful  to  point  out 
the  benevolent  intention  of  the  Author  of  Nature 
in  every  principle  of  the  human  conditution  here 
infifted  on,  and  alfo  to  unite  the  moral  excellen- 
cies of  life  in  the  fame  point  of  view  with  the 
mere  external  objeds  of  good  tafte;  thus  recom- 
mending them  in  common  to  our  natural  propen- 
fity  for  admiring  what  is  beautiful  and  lovely.  The 
fame  views  have  alfo  lediiim  to  introduce  fome  fen- 
timents  which  may  perhaps  be  looked  upon  as  not 
quite  direct  to  the  fubject;  but  fince  they  bear  an 
obvious  relation  to  it,  the  authority  of  Virgil,  the 
fauhlefs  model  of  didaitic  poetry,  will  befl:  fup- 
port  him  in  this  particular  :  for  the  fentiments 
ihemfelves  he  makes  no  apology. 
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BOOK  I. 

^fje  9:rgument,. 

THE  Tubjeft  propofed :  difficulty  of  treating  it  poetically.  The  ideas  of  tho 
Divine  Mi.'U  the  origin  of  every  quality  pleafing  to  the  Imagination.  The  n;;- 
tural  variety  ot  conllitiition  in  the  minds  of  men,  with  its  final  caufe.  The 
idea  of  a  fine  Imaeination,  zvid  the  ftate  of  the  mind  in  the  enjoyment  of  thofo 
Pleafures  which  it  affo.ds.  All  the  primary  Vleafiires  of  the  Imagination  reluit 
from  the  perception  of  ereatnefs,  or  vTondcifulneli,  or  beauty,  in  objetts.  The 
Pleafiire  from  tre:>.tncfs,  with  its  final  caufe  :  Pleafure  from  novelty  or  won- 
derfulnefs,  with  its  final  c;uife  :  Pleafure  from  beauty,  with  its.  final  caufe. 
The  conneftion  of  beauty  with  truth  and  good,  applied  to  the  condutt  of  life. 
Invitation  to  the  lludy  of  moral  philofophy.  The  Oiftercnt  degrees  of  beauty 
in  different  fpecies  of  objedls;  colour,  fliape,  natural  concretes,  vegetabje.'^, 
animals;  the  mind.  The  fublime,  tiie  fair,  "the  wonderful,  of  the  mind.  Tlie 
conneftion  of  the  Imagination  and  the  moral  faculty.    Conclufion. 

"TX rITH  what  attraftlve  charms  this  goodly  frame 
'^  '     Of  Nature  touches  the  confentlng  hearts 
Of  mortal  men,  and  what  the  pleafing  Itores 
Which  beauteous  imitation  thence  derives 
To  deck  the  poet's  or  the  painter's  toil,  ^ 

My  Verfe  unfolds.  Attend,  ye  gentle  PowVs 
Of  Mufica!  delight !  and  wliile  I  fmg 
Your  gifts,  your  honours,  dance  around  my  ftralni 
Thou,  Imiiing  queen  of  ev'ry  tuneful  breait. 
Indulgent  Fancy!  from  the  fruitiul  banks  lo 

Of  Avon,  whence  thy  rofy  fingers  cull 
Frefti  fiow'rs  and  dews  to  fprinkle  on  the  turf 
Where  Shakefpeare  lies,  be  prefent  j  and  with  thee 
Let  Fi<li\ion  come,  upon  her  vagrant  wings 
Wafting  ten  thoufand  colours  thro'  the  air,  ij 

Which,  by  the  glances  of  her  magic  eye, 
She  blends  and  fhitts  at  will  thro'  c'ountlefs  forms. 
Her  wild  creation.  Goddei's  of  the  Lyre, 
Which  rules  the  accents  of  the  moving  iphere. 
Wilt  thou,  eternal  Harmony  !  defcend  29 

And  join  this  feltive  train  ?  for  with  thee  comes 
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The  guide,  the  guardian  of  their  lovely  I'ports, 

Majeftic  Truth  1  and  where  Truth  deigns  to  come 

Her  filter  Liberty  will  not  be  far. 

Be  prefent  all  ye  Genii!  who  condu6l  25 

The  wand'ring  foctlkps  of  the  youthful  bard 

New  to  your  iprings  and  (hades,  who  touch  his  ear 

With  finer  founds,  who  heighten  to  his  eye 

The  bloom  of  Nature,  and  before  him  turn 

The  gayeft,  happielt,  attitude  of  things.  3© 

Oft'  have  the  laws  of  each  poetic  Itrain 
The  critic  verfe  employ'd^  yet  ftill  unfung 
Lay  this  prime  fubje6l,  tho'  importing  moft 
A  Poet's  name  :  for  uuitlefs  is  th'  attempt. 
By  dull  obedience  and  by  creeping  toil  35 

Obfcure,  to  conquer  the  feveie  afcent 
Of  high  Parnaflus.  Nature's  kindling  breath 
Mull  fire  the  chofen  genius  ;  Nature's  hand 
Muft  ilring  his  nerves,  and  imp  his  eagle  wings, 
Impatient  of  the  painful  fteep,  to  foar  4® 

High  as  the  fummit,  there  to  breathe  at  large 
Ethereal  air  with  bards  and  f:ige3  old. 
Immortal  fons  of  praiie !  Thefe  flatt'ring  fcenes 
To  this  neglefted  labour  court  my  long  j 
Yet  not  unconfcious  what  a  doubtful  taflc  4  5 

To  paint  the  finell:  features  of  the  mind. 
And  to  moft  iubtle  and  myfterious  things 
Give  colour,  ftrcngth,  and  motion.  But  the  love 
Of  Nature  and  the  Mules  bids  explore, 
Thro'  fecret  paths,  erewhile  untrod  by  man,  50 

The  fair  poetic  region,  to  detect 
Untailed  fprings,  to  drink  inipiring  draughts. 
And  fliade  my  temples  with  unlading  flow'rs, 
Cuird  from  the  laureate  vale's  profound  rccefs, 
.Where  never  poet  gain'd  a  wreath  before.  55 

From  Heav'n  my  ftrains  begin ;  from  Heav*n  defcends 
The  flame  of  genius  to  the  human  breaft, 
And  love,  and  beauty,  and  poetic  joy, 
And  infpiration.  Ere  the  radiant  fun 
Spr:mg  from  the  ealt,  or  'mid  the  vault  of  night      6© 
Tlie  moon  fufpended  her  ferener  hm^. 
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Ere  mountains,  woods,  or  ftreams,  adorn'd  the  globe, 
Or  Wifdom  taught  the  fons  of  men  her  lore. 
Then  liv'd  th'  Almighty  One  j  then,  deep-retir'd 
In  his  unfathom'd  eiTence,  view'd  the  forms,  65 

The  forms  eternal,  of  created  things  ; 
The  radiant  fun,  the  moon's  nocturnal  lamp, 
The  mountains,  woods,  and  ftreams,  the  rolling  globe. 
And  Wifdom's  mien  celeftial.  From  the  firft 
Of  days  on  them  his  love  divine  he  fixM,         '  70 

His  admiration,  till,  in  time  complete, 
What  he  admir'd  and  lov'd  his  vital  fmile 
Unfolded  into  being.     Hence  the  breath 
Of  life  informing  each  organic  frame, 
Hence  the  green  earth  and  wild  refounding  waves,  75 
Hence  light  and  fliade  alternate,  warmth  and  cold, 
And  clear  autumnal  ikies  and  vernal  fhow'rs, 
And  all  the  fair  variety  of  things. 
But  not  alike  to  ev'r)^  mortal  eye 
Is  this  great  fcene  unveil'd  ;  for  fmce  the  claims        80 
Of  focial  life  to  different  labours  urge 
The  aflive  pow'rs  of  man,  with  wife  intent 
The  hand  of  Nature  on  peculiar  minds 
Imprints  a  different  bias,  and  to  each 
Decrees  its  province  in  the  common  toil.  85 

To  fome  fhe  taught  the  fabric  of  the  fphere. 
The  changeful  moon,  the  circuit  of  the  ftars. 
The  golden  zones  of  heav'n  :  to  fome  (lie  gave 
To  weigh  the  moment  of  eternal  things. 
Of  time,  and  fpace,  and  Fate's  unbroken  chain,       go 
And  wills  quick  impulle  :  others  by  the  hand 
She  led  o'er  vales  and  mountains,  to  explore 
What  healing  virtue  i'wells  the  tender  veins 
Of  herbs  and  flow'rs,  or  what  the  beams  of  morn 
Draw  forth,  diftilling  from  the  clifted  rind  95 

In  balmy  tears.     But  fome  to  higher  hopes 
Were  deftin'd  j  fome  within  a  finer  mould 
She  wrought,  and  temper'd  with  a  purer  flame ; 
To  thefe  the  Sire  Omnipotent  unfolds 
The  world's  harmonious  volume,  there  to  read       joa 
The  tranfcript  of  himfelf.  On  ev'ry  part 
C  z 
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They  trace  the  bright  impreflions  of  his  hand  : 
In  earth  or  air,  the  meadow's  purple  Itores, 
The  moon's  mild  radiance,  or  the  virgin's  form, 
Blooming  with  rofy  fmiles,  they  fee  pourtray'd       105 
That  uncreated  beauty  which  delights 
The  mind  fupreme  :  they  alfo  feel  her  charms 
Enamour'd  ;  they  partake  th'  eternal  joy. 

For  as  oldMemnon's  image,  long  renown'd 
By  fabling  Nilus,  to  the  qtiiv'ring  touch  iiO 

Of  Titan's  ray,  with  each  repulfive  ftring 
Confenting,  founded  thro'  the  warbling  air 
Unbidden  ftrains  j  e'en  fo  did  Nature's  hand 
To  certain  fpecies  of  external  things 
Attune  the  finer  organs  of  the  mind  :  115 

So  the  glad  impulfe  of  congenial  pow'rs, 
Or  of  fweet  found,  or  fair  proportion'd  form. 
The  grace  of  motion,  or  the  bloom  of  light. 
Thrills'  thro'  Imagination's  tender  frame 
From  nerve  to  nerve  ;  all  naked  and  alive  120 

They  catch  the  fpreading  rays,  till  now  the  foul 
At  length  difclofes  ev'ry  tuneful  fpring. 
To  that  harmonious  movement  from  without 
Refponfive.     Then  the  inexpreflive  ftrain 
Diifufes  its  enchantment ;  Fancy  dreams  125 

Of  facred  fountains,  and  Elyfian  groves, 
And  vales  of  blifs  :  the  intelleft ual  pow'r 
Bends  from  his  awful  throne  a  wond'ring  ear, 
And  fmiles  :  the  paffions,  gently  footh'd  away, 
Sink  to  divine  repofe,  and  love  and  joy  130 

Alone  are  waking  j  love  and  joy  fertne 
As  airs  that  fan  the  fummer.     O  !  attend, 
Whoe'er  thou  art  whom  thefe  delights  can  touch, 
Whofe  candid  bofom  the  refining  love 
Of  Nature  warms;  O!  liften  to  my  Sdng,  135 

And  I  will  guide  thee  to  her  fav'rite  walks, 
And  teach  thy  folitude  her  voice  to  hear. 
And  point  her  loveiieft  features  to  thy  view. 

Know  then,  whate'er  of  Nature's  pregnant  ftores, 
Whate'er  of  mimic  Art's  refle6led  forms,  140 

With  love  and  admiration  thus  inflame 
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The  pow'rs  of  fancy,  her  delighted  fons. 

To  three  ilkiftrioiis  orders  have  referred, 

Three  fifter  Graces,  whom  the  painter's  hand. 

The  poet's  tongue,  confefTes  ;  the  Sublime,  145 

The  Wonderiul,  the  Fair.     1  fee  them  dawn  ! 

I  fee  the  radiant  vifions  where  they  rife, 

More  lovely  than  when  Lucifer  difplays 

His  beaming  forehead  thro' the  gates  of  morn, 

To  lead  the  train  of  Phoebus  and  the  Spring.  15O 

Say,  v/hy  was  man  fo  eminently  rais'd 
Amid  the  vaft  creation  ?  why  ordain'd 
Thro'  life  and  death  to  dart  his  piercing  eye. 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  limit  of  his  frame, 
But  that  th'  Omnipotent  might  fend  him  forth,       155 
In  fight  of  mortal  and  imm.ortal  pow'rs. 
As  on  aboundlefs  theatre,  to  rxm 
The  great  career  of  juftice,  to  exalt 
His  gen'rous  aim  to  all  diviner  deeds, 
To  chafe  each  partial  purpole  from  his  breaft,         iCo 
And  thro'  the  milts  of  pallion  and  of  fenfe, 
And  thro'  the  tofling  tide  of  chance  and  pain, 
To  hold  his  courfe  unfalt'ring,  while  the  voice 
Of  Truth  and  Virtue  up  the  fteep  afcent 
Of  Nature  calls  him  to  his  high  reward,  165 

Th'  applauding  fmile  of  Heav'n?  alfe  wherefore  burns 

3^.  rji.  Say,  why  zvas  man,  &c.]  In  apologizing  for  ihe  frequent 
negligencies  of  the  Inblimeft  authors  of  Greece,  "  Thofe  godlike  ge- 
"  niufes,"  fays  Longinus,  "  v/ere  well  alfsred  that  Nature  had  not  in- 
"  tended  man  for  a  low  fpirited  or  ignoble  being;  but  bringing  us  into 
"  life,  and  the  miditofthis  v/irie  univerfe,  as  before  a  multitude  air;mbled 
"  at  fome  heroic  fokmnity,  that  we  might  be  ipeftators  of  all  her  mag- 
"  nificence,  and  candidates  high  inemulation  for  tr.e  prize  of  glory:  fhe 
"  has  therefore  implanted  in  our  fouls  an  inexlinguiuiable  love  of  every 
"  thing  great  and  exalted,  of  every  thing  which  appears  divine  beyond 
<"  oui  comprchenfion:  whence  it  comes  to  pafs,  that  even  the  whole 
"  world  is  not  an  objeft  fuificient  for  the  depth  and  rapidity  of  human 
"  Imagination,  v/hich  often  fallics  forth  beyond  the  limits  of  all  that 
"  furrounds  us.  Let  any  man  caft  his  eye  through  the  whole  circle  of 
*'  our  exiiter.cc,  and  conftder  how  ei'pecially  it  aboinds  in  excellent  and 
*'  grand  objefls,  he  will  foon  acknowlede  for  vvliat  enjbymenis  and 
"  purfuits  we  were  deftined.  Thus  by  thcvery  propenfity  of  Nature 
"  we  arc  led  to  admire  not  little  i'prings  or  ihallow  rivulets,  however 
♦*  clear  and  delicious,  but  the  N  le,  the  Rhine,  the  Danube,  and,  much 
''  more  than  all,   ihe  ocean,'"  tsfc   Dionyf.  Lon^in.  de  Sublim.  fe£l.  xxiv, 
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In  mortal  bofoms  this  unquenched  hope 
That  breathes  from  day  to  day  fublimer  things, 
And  mocks  pofleffion  ?  wherefore  darts  the  mind 
With  fuch  refiftlefs  ardour  to  embrace  170 

Majeftic  forms,  impatient  to  be  free; 
Spurning  the  grofs  controul  of  wilful  might, 
Proud  of  the  Itrong  contention  of  her  toils, 
Proud  to  be  daring  ?  Who  but  rather  turns 
To  heav'n's  broad  fire  his  unconftrained  view  1  75 

Than  to  the  glimm'ring  of  a  waxen  flame  ? 
Who  that  from  Alpine  heights  his  iab'ring  eye 
Shoots  round  the  wide  horizon,  to  furvey 
Nilus  or  Ganges,  roiling  his  bright  wave 
Thro'mountains,  plain?,  thro' empiresblack  with  fhade, 
And  continents  of  fand,  will  turn  his  gaze  18 1 

To  mark  the  windings  of  a  fcanty  rill 
That  murmurs  at  his  feet  ?  The  high-born  foul 
Difdains  to  rett  her  heav'tt-afpiring  wing 
Beneath  its  native  quarry.     Tir'dof  earth,  185 

And  this  diurnal  fcene,  (he  fprlngs  aloft 
Thro'  fields  of  air,  purfues  the  flying  (form. 
Rides  on  the  volly'd  lightning  thro'  the  heav'n's, 
Or,  yok'd  with  whirlwinds  and  the  northern  blafl, 
Sweeps  the  long  track  of  day.  Then  high  flie  foars  190 
The  blue  profound,  and  hov'ring  round  the  Sun, 
Beholds  him  pouring  the  redundant  flream 
Of  light,  beholds  his  unrelenting  fway 
Bend  the  relu6lant  planets  to  abfolve 
The  fated  rounds  of  time:  thence  far  efFus'd         195 
She  darts  her  fwiftnefs  up  the  long  career 
Of  devious  comets,  thro'  its  burning  figns 
Exulting  meafures  the  perennial  wheel 
Of  Nature;    and  looks  back  on  ail  the  ftars, 
Whofe  blended  light  as  with  a  milky  zone  200 

Invefl:s  the  orient.     Now  amaz'd  fhe  views 
The  empyreal  wafte,  where  happy  Ipirits  hold 

y-.  i02.  the  empyreal  wajie,  &c.]  "  Ne  fe  puet  il  point  qu'ill  y  a  un 
*'  grand  efpace  au  dela  de  ia  region  des  etoiles  ?  O^ue  fe  i'oit  le  ciel  cni- 
*'  pyrec,  ou  non,  loujours  cet  efpace  iromenfe  qui  environnc  toatc  cett« 

"  region 
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Beyond  this  concave  heav'n  their  cahii  abode, 
And  fields  of  radiance,  whofe  unfading  light 
Has  travell'd  the  profound  fix  thoufand  years,         205 
Nor  yet  arrives  in  fight  of  mortal  things. 
E'en  on  the  barriers  of  the  world  nntir'd 
She  meditates  th*  eternal  depth  below, 
Till,  half  recoiling,  down  the  headlong  fteep 
She  plunges,  foon  o'erwhelm'd  and  fwallow'd  up  210 
In  that  immenfe  of  being.     There  her  hopes 
Reft  at  the  fatal  goal :  for,  from  the  birth 
Of  mortal  man,  the  Sovran  Maker  faid. 
That  not  in  humble  nor  in  brief  delight, 
Not  in  the  fading  echoes  of  renown,  215 

PowVs  purple  robes,  nor  Pleafure's  flow'ry  lap. 
The  foulfhould  find  enjoyment ;  but,  from  tliefe 
Turning  difdainful  to  an  equal  good. 
Thro'  all  th'  afcent  of  things  enlarge  her  view, 
Till  ev'ry  bound  at  length  (hould  difappear,  azo 

And  infinite  perfeftion  clofe  the  fcene. 

Call  now  to  mind  what  high  capacious  pow'rs 
Lie  folded  up  in  man  j  how  far  beyond 
The  praife  of  mortals  may  th'  eternal  growth 
Of  Nature  toperfe6lion  half  divine  125 

Expand  th'  blooming  foul :  what  pity  then 
Should  Sloth's  unkindly  fogs  deprefs  to  earth 
Her  tender  bloflbm,  choke  the  llreams  of  life. 
And  blaft  her  fpring  I  Far  otherwife  defign'd 
Almighty  Wifdom  j  Nature's  happy  cares  230 

Th'  obedient  heart  far  otherwife  incline  j 
Witnefs  the  fprightly  joy  when  aught  unknown 
Strikes  the  quick  fenfe,  and  wakes  each  acSlive  pow'r 

"  region,  pourra  etre  rempli  de  bonheur  et  de  gloire.  II  pourra  etre 
*'  concii  comme  Tocean,  ou  le  rendcnt  les  fieuves  de  toutes  les  crea- 
"  tures  bienheureufes,  quand  elles  feroni  venues  a  leur  perfection 
"dans  le  fyfteme  des  etoiies-"  Leibintx  dans  laTheodicee,  part,  i, 
left.  19. 

y.  lo^.— whofe  unfading  light.  Sec."]  It  was  a  notion  of  the  great  Mr. 
Huygens,  that  there  may  be  fixed  ftars  at  fuch  a  diftance  from  our  lolar 
fyftem,  as  that  their  light  (hould  not  have  had  time  to  reacii  us  even  from 
ihe  creation  of  the  world  to  tl^iis  day. 
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To  bilflcer  meafures  ;  witnel's  the  negle6l 

Of  all  familiar  profpeiSls,  tho'  beheld  235 

With  tranfport  once,  the  fond  attentive  gaze 

Of  young  Aftonifhment,  the  fober  zeal 

Of  Age  commenting  on  prodigious  things. 

For  fuch  the  bounteous  providence  of  Heav'n, 

In  ev'ry  breaft  implanting  this  defire  440 

Of  obje6ls  new^  and  ftrange,  to  urge  us  on 

With  unremitted  labour  to  purfue 

Thofe  facred  ftores  that  wait  the  ripening  foul 

•J^'.  234. the  n^gle^  -Of  all  familiar  pruJfeBs^  &c.]    It  is  here  faid, 

that  in  confequence  of  the  love  of  novelty,  obje£ls  which  at  firft  were 
highly  delightful  to  the  mind,  lofe  that  effeft  by  repeated  attention  to 
them  ;  but  the  inftance  of  habit  is  oppoled  to  this  obfervation,  for  there 
objefts  at  firft  diftafteful  are  in  lime  rendered  entirely  agreeable  by  re- 
peated attention. 

The  difficulty  in  this  cafe  will  be  removed,  if  v/e  confider  that,  when 
objefts  at  firft  agreeable  lofe  that  influence  by  frequently  recurring,  the 
mind  is  wholly  paflive,  and  the  perception  involuntary  ;  but  haoit,  on 
the  other  hand,  generally  fuppcfes  choice  and  activity,  accompanying 
it  ;  fo  that  the  pleafare  arifes  here  not  from  the  objedV,  but  from  the 
mind's  confcious  determination  of  its  ov/n  aftivity,  and  confequenily 
incrcafes  in  proportion  to  the  fequency  of  that  determination. 

it  will  ftillbe  urged,  perhaps,  that  afamiliaiity  with  difagreeable  ob- 
jctts  renders  ihem  at  length  acceptable,  even  when  there  is  no  room  for 
the  mind  to  refolve  or  a6t  at  all :  in  this  cale  the  appearance  muft  be  ac- 
counted for  one  of  thel'e  ways : 

The  pleafure  from  habit  may  be  merely  negative.  The  objeft  at 
firft  gave  uneafinefs ;  this  uneafinefs  gradually  wears  off  as  the  objeft 
grows  familiar;  and  the  mir.d  finding  it  at  laft  entirely  removed,  reckons 
its  fituation  really  pleai'urable,  compared  with  what  it  had  experienced 
before. 

The  diflike  conceived  of  the  objeiS  at  firft  might  be  owing  to  prejudice 
or  want  of  attention ;  conftqacntly  the  mind  being  necefiitated  to  re- 
view it  often,  may  at  length  perceive  its  own  miftake,  and  be  reconciled 
to  what  it  had  looked  on  witii  averfion;  in  which  cafe  a  fort  of  inftinftive 
juftice  naturally  leads  it  to  make  amends  for  the  injury,  by  running  to- 
ward the  other  extreme  of  fondnefs  and  attachment. 

Or,  laftly,  though  the  ohjed  itfelf  fhould  always  continue  difagree- 
able, yet  circumftances  of  pkafure  or  good  for^.une  may  occur  along 
with  it :  thus  an  afTociation  inaj  arifd  in  the  mind,  and  the  objefi:  never 
be  remembered  without  thole  pleafing  circumftances  attending  it,  by 
which  means  the  difagreeable  impreffion  which  it  at  firft  occafioncd  will 
in  time  be  quite  obliterated. 

y^.  240.  this  defire— Of  objeBs  new  and  Jlrange,  &c.]    Thefe  two 

ideas  are  o*'ten  confounded,  though  it  is  evident  the  mere  novelty,  of  an 
obje£l  makes  it  agreeable,  even  where  the  mind  is  not  affedled  with  the 
l.eaft  degree  of  wonder  ;  whereas  wonder  indeed  always  implies  novelty, 
being  never  excited  by  common  or  well-known  appearances.  But 
t.iC  pleafure  in  both  cafes  is  explicable  from  the  iamc  final  caufe, 
the  acquifition  of  knowled;.:e  and  enlargement  of  our  views  of  Nature  i 
on  this  account  it  is  natural  to  treat  of  them  together. 
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In  Truth's  exhauitlefs  bofom.     What  need  words 

To  paint  its  pow'r  ?  For  this  the  daring  youth      245 

Breaks  from  his  weeping  mother's  anxious  arms 

In  foreign  climes  to  rove  j  the  penfive  fage, 

Heedlefs  of  fleep  or  midnight's  harmful  damp, 

Hangs  o'er  the  fickly  taper ;  and  untir'd 

The  virgin  follows,  with  enchanted  ftep,  250 

The  mazes  of  fome  wild  and  wondrous  tale 

From  morn  to  eve,  unmindful  of  her  form. 

Unmindful  of  the  happy  drefs  that  ftole 

The  wifhes  of  the  youth  when  ev'ry  maid 

With  envy  pin'd.     Hence,  finally,  by  night         255 

The  village  matron  round  the  blazing  hearth 

Sufpends  the  infant  audience  with  her  tales. 

Breathing  aftonifhment  1  of  witching  rhymes 

And  evil  fpirits  ;  of  the  deathbed  call 

Of  him  who  robb'd  the  widow,  and  devour'd       260 

The  orphan's  portion  j  of  unquiet  fouls, 

Ris'n  from  the  grave  to  eafe  the  hsTivj  guilt 

Of  deeds  in  life  conceal'd ;  of  fliapes  that  walk 

At  dead  of  night,  and  clank  their  chains,  and  wave 

The  torch  of  hell  around  the  murd'rer's  bed  :       26- 

At  ev'ry  folemn  paufe  the  crowd  recoil. 

Gazing  each  other  fpeechlefs,  and  congeal'd 

With  fhiv'ring  fighs,  till,  eager  forth'  event. 

Around  the  beldame  all  ere6l  they  hang, 

Each  trembling  heart  with  grateful  terrors  quell'd. 

But  lo  !  difclos'd  in  all  her  fmiling  pomp,  271 

Where  Beauty  onward  moving  claims  the  verfe 
Her  charms  inlpire  :  the  freely  flowing  verfe 
In  thy  immortal  praife,  O  form  divine"! 
Smooths  her  melh'fluent  ftream.  Thee,   Beauty  I  thee 
The  regal  dome,  and  thy  enliv'ning  ray  2-75 

The  mofTy  roofs  adore  :  thou,  better  fun  ! 
For  ever  beamell  on  th'  enchanted  heart 
Love,  and  harmonious  wonder,  and  delight 
Poetic.     Brighteft  progeny  of  Hiav'n  !  280 

How  fhali  I  trace  thy  features  ?  where  feleft 
The  rofeate  hues  to  emulate  thy  bloom  ? 
Hafte  then,  my  Song  1  thro'  Nature's  wide  expanfe, 
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Hafte  then,  and  gather  all  her  comelieft  wealth, 
Whate'er  bright  Ipoils  the  florid  earth  contains,     285 
Whate'er  the  waters  or  the  liquid  air, 
To  deck  thy  lovely  labour.     Wilt  thou  fly 
With  laughing  Autumn  to  th'  Atlantic  ifles. 
And  range  with  him  th"  Hefperian  field,  and  fee 
Where'er  his  fingers  touch  the  fruitful  grove  29O 

The  branches  fiioot  with  gold  ;  where'er  his  ftep 
Marks  the  glad  foil  the  tender  clufters  grow 
With  purple  ripenefs,  and  invert  each  hill 
As  with  the  blulhes  of  an  evening  fky  ? 
O.-  wilt  thou  rather  ftoop  thy  vagrant  plume  295 

Where,  gliding  thro'  his  daughter's  honom'd  fliades. 
The  fmooth  Peneus  from  his  glafly  flood 
Keflefts  purpureal  Tempe's  pleafant  fcene  ? 
Fair  Tempe  !  haunt  belov'd  of  fylvan  pow'rs, 
Of  Nymphs  and  Fauns,  where  in  the  Golden  Age  3C0 
They  play'd  in  fecret  on  the  fliady  brink 
With  ancient  Pan,  while  round  their  choral  fteps 
Young  Hours  and  genial  gales  with  conftant  hand 
Shower'd  blolfoms,  odours,  fliower'd  ambrofial  dews. 
And  Spring's  Elyfian  bloom.     Her  flow'ry  ftore    305 
To  thee  nor  Tempe  fliall  refufe,  nor  watch 
Of  winged  Hydra  guard  Hefperian  fruits 
From  thy  free  fpoil.  O  !  bear  then  unreprov'd 
Thy  fmiling  treafures  to  the  green  recefs 
Where  young  Dione  Itays  :  with  iWeeteft  airs         310 
Entice  her  forth  to  lend  her  angel  form 
For  Beauty's  honour'd  image.     Hither  turn 
Thy  graceful  footfteps  ;  hither,  gentle  Maid  ! 
Incline  thy  poiifh'd  forehead  :  let  thy  eyes 
Effufe  the  inildnefs  of  their  azure  ddwn  j  315 

And  may  the  fanning  breezes  wait  afide 
Thy  radiant  locks,  difclofing,  as  it  bends 
With  airy  foftnels  from  the  marble  neck. 
The  cheek  fair- blooming;    and  the  rofy  lip, 
Where  wmning  Smiles  and  Pleafures,  fweet  as  Love, 
With  fan6lity  and  wifdom  tenip'ring,  blend  311 

Their  foft  allurement  :  then  the  pleafing  force 
Of  Nature,  and  her  kind  parental  care, 
C    3 
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Worthier  I'd  fing  ;  then  all  th'  enamour'd  youth, 

With  each  admiring  virgin,  to  my  lyre  ^25 

Should  throng  attentive,  while  I  point  on  high 

Where  Beauty's  living  image,  like  the  Morn 

That  wakes  in  Zephyr's  arms  the  blufhing  Mav, 

Moves  onward  j  or  as  Venus,  when  flie  ftood 

Effulgent  on  the  pearly  car,  and  fmil'd,  330 

Frefh  from  the  deep,  and  confcious  of  her  form, 

To  fee  the  Tritons  tune  their  vocal  fhells. 

And  each  cerulean  filter  of  the  flood 

With  loud  acclaim  attend  her  o'er  the  waves 

To  feek  th'  Idalian  bow'r.     Ye  fmiling  band         335 

Of  Youths  and  Virgins  I  who  thro'  all  the  maze 

Of  young  defire  with  rival  fteps  purfiie 

This  charm  of  beauty,  if  the  pleafmg  toil 

Can  yield  a  moment's  refpite,  hither  turn 

Your  favourable  ear,  and  truft  my  words.  340 

I  do  not  mean  to  wake  the  gloomy  form 

Of  Superftition,  dreCs'd  in  Wifdom's  garbj 

To  damp  your  tender  hopes  j  I  do  not  mean 

To  bid  the  jealous  Thund'rer  fire  the  heav'ns. 

Or  fhapes  infernal  rend  the  groaning  earth,  34.5 

To  fright  you  from  your  joys  :  my  chearful  fong 

With  better  omens  calls  you  to  the  field, 

Pleas'd  with  your  gen'rous  ardour  in  the  chafe, 

And  warm  like  you.  Then  tell  me,  for  ye  know, 

Does  Beauty  ever  deign  to  dwell  where  health         350 

And  aftive  ufe  are  Itrangers  ?  is  her  charm 

Confeft  in  aught  whofe  moft  peculiar  ends 

Are  lame  and  fruitlefs  ?  or  did  Nature  mean 

This  pleafing  call  the  herald  of"  a  lie, 

To  hide  the  fhame  of  difcord  and  difeafe,  355 

And  catch  with  fair  hypocrify  the  heart 

Of  idle  Faith  ?  O  no  !  with  better  cares 

Th'  indulgent  mother,  confcious  how  infirm 

Her  offspring  tread  the  paths  of  good  aad  ill, 

By  this  illuftrious  image,  in  each  kind  360 

Still  more  illultrious  where  the  objed  holds 

Its  native  pow'rs  moft  perfeft,   fhe  by  this 

Illunies  the  headftrong  impulfe  of  Defire, 
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And  fan6lifies  his  choice.   The  gen'rous  glebe 

Whofe  bolom  fmiles  with  verdure,  the  clear  track   363 

Of  ftreams  delicious  to  the  thirfty  foul, 

The  bloom  of  neftar'd  fruitage  ripe  to  fenfe, 

And  ev'ry  charm  of  animated  things. 

Are  only  pledges  of  a  ftate  fincere, 

Th*  integrity  and  order  of  their  frame  370 

When  all  is  well  within,  and  evVy  end 

Accomplifhed.  Thus  was  Beauty  fent  from  Hcav'n 

The  lovely  miniftrefs  of  Truth  and  Good 

In  this  dark  world  5  for  Truth  and  Good  are  one. 

And  Beauty  dwells  in  them,  and  they  in  her,        575 

}^'.  J74. — T>-uth  and  Good  are  me^—And  Beauty  dwells  in  them  8cc,'\ 
*'  Do  you  imagine,"  fays  Socrates  to  Ariftippus,  "  that  what  is  good 
*'  is  not  beautiful?  have  you  not  obferved  that  thefe appearances  always 
*'  coincide  ?  Virtue,  for  inftance,  in  the  fame  refpetl  as  to  which  we 
"  cal!  it  good,  is  ever  acknowledged  to  be  beautiful  alfo.  In  the  cha- 
*'  rafters  of  men  v/&  always  join  the  two  denominations  together.* 
*'  The  beauty  of  human  bodies  correfponds  in  like  manner  with  that 
*'  economy  of  parts  which  conftitutes  them  good;  and  in  every  circum- 
"  ftance  of  life  the  fame  objeft  is  conilanily  accounted  both  beautiful 
*'  and  good,  inafmuch  as  it  anfwers  the  purpoies  for  which  it  was  de- 
*'  figned."    Xenoph.  Manorah.  Socrat.  lib.  iii.  cap.  8. 

This  excellent  obfervation  has  been  illuftrated  and  extended  by  the 
noble  reftorer  of  ancient  philofophy.  See  Tre  CharaSeriftiu-,  voL  ii. 
p.  33g.  and  421,  and  vol.  iii.  p.  181.  And  another  ingenious  author  has 
particularly  fnewn  that  it  holds  in  the  general  laws  0/  Nature,  in  the 
works  of  art,  and  the  conduft  of  the  Icicnces.  Inquiry  into  the  Original 
of  our  Ideas  of  Beauty  and  Virtue.,  Treat,  i.  fcft.  8.  As  to  the  conneftion 
between  beauty  and  truth,  there  are  two  opinions  concerning  it.  Some 
philofopheis  aiiert  an  independent  and  invariable  law  in  Nature,  i/i 
confequence  of  which  "  all  rational  beings  muft  alike  perceive  beauty 
*'  in  iomr  certain  proportions,  and  deformity  in  the  contrary."  And 
this  neccfiity  being  iuppofed  the  fame  with  that  which  commands  the 
aflent  or  diflcnt  of  the  underftanding,  it  follows  of  courfe,  that  beauty  is 
founded  on  the  univerfal  and  unchangeable  law  of  truth. 

Eur  others  there  are  v/ho  believe  beauty  to  bt;  merely  a  relative  and 
arbitrary  thing;  that  indeed  it  was  a  benevolent  provifion  in  Nature  ta 
annex  fo  dc  igntful  a  fenfation  tc  tholie  objcd.~  which  are  beft  and  nioil 
perfeft  in  thcmfclves,  that  fo  we  miiiht  be  engaged  to  the  choice  of  them 
at  once,  and  without  (laying  to  infer  their  ufefuincfs  from  theii  lUudture 
andeffed^s;  but  that  it  is  not  iinpofiibie,  in  a  phyfical  fenft,  that  two 
beings,  of  equal  capacities  for  innh,  (hould  perceive  one  of  thein  beauty, 
and  thw  other  deformity,  in  the  lame  proportions.  And  upon  thisiuppo- 
fition,  by  that  iraih  which  is  always  connected  with  beauty,  nothing 
more  can  be  meant  than  the  contormity  of  any  objeftto  thofe  proportions 
upon  v/hich,  after  careful  examination,  the   beauty  of  that  fpecics  is 

four.d 

*  This  the  Atheniaur,  did  in  a  peculiar  manner,  by  the  words  k«>o««- 
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With  like  participation  :  wheietoi e  then, 
O  Sons  of  Earth  !  would  ye  diflblve  the  tie  ? 
O!  wherefore  with  a  rafli  impetuous  aim 
Seek  ye  thofe  flow'ry  joys  with  which  the  hand 
Of  lavifh  Fancy  paints  each  flattering  Icene  3S0 

Where  Beauty  feems  to  dwell,  nor  once  inquire 
Where  is  the  fan6\ion  of  eternal  Truth, 
Or  where  the  feal  of  undecelttul  good, 
To  fave  your  fearch  from  folly  !  Wanting  thefe, 
Lo  !  Beauty  withers  in  your  void  embrace  j  385 

And  with  the  glitt'ring  of  an  idiot's  toy 
Did  Fancy  mock  your  vows.  Nor  let  the  gleam 
Of  youthful  hope,  that  fhines  upon  your  hearts, 
Be  chiird  or  clouded  at  this  awful  taflc, 
To  learn  the  lore  of  undeceitful  good  39© 

And  truth  eternal.  Tho'  the  pois'nous  charms 
Of  baleful  fuperftition  guide  the  feet 
Of  fervile  numbers  thro'  a  dreary  way 
To  their  abode,  thro'  dtferts,  thorns,  and  mire, 
And  leave  the  wretched  pilgrim  all  forlorn,  395 

To  mufe  at  laft  amid  the  ghoftly  gloom 
Of  graves,  and  hoary  vaults,  and  clcifler'd  cells, 
To  walk  with  fpeftres  thro'  the  midnight  fliaue. 
And  to  the  fcreaming  owl's  accurfed  fong 
Attune  the  dreadful  workings  of  his  heart,  400 

Yet  be  not  ye  difmay'd  j  a  gentler  ftar 
Your  lovely  fearch  illumines.  From  the  grov^e    , 
Where  Wifdom  talk'd  with  her  Athenian  ions. 
Could  my  ambitious  hand  intwine  a  wreath 
Of  Plato's  olive  with  the  Mantuan  bay,  405 

Then  iliould  my  pow'rful  Verfe  at  once  difpel 
Thofe  monkifti  horrors ;  then  in  light  divine 

D 

found  to  depend.  Polycletus,  for  inftar.ce,  a  famous  ancient  fculptor, 
Iro.n  an  accurate  menluratJon  of  the  ieveral  parts  of  th6  moit  perfect 
human  bodies,  deduced  a  Ciinon  or  fyftem  of  proportions  which  was  the 
rule  of  all  iucceeding  artills.  Suppofe  a  ftatue  modelled  according  to 
this,  a  man  of  mere  natural  tafte,  upon  looking  at  it,  without  enieiirg 
into  its  proportions,  confeii'es  ar.d  admires  its  beauty;  v/hereas  a  profeffo;- 
of  the  art  applies  his  meafure  to  the  head,  the  neck,  or  the  hand,  and, 
without. attending  to  its  beauty,  pronounces  the  workmanftiip  to  be  jiut 
and  trae. 
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Dil'clofe  th'  Elyfian  profpeft,  where  the  fteps 

Of  thole  whom  nature  charms  thro'  blooming  walks. 

Thro'  fragrant  mountains  and  poetic  ftreams,         410 

Amid  the  train  of  fages,  heroes,  bards, 

Led  by  their  winged  Genius  and  the  choir 

Of  laurell'd  Science  and  harmonious  Art, 

Proceed  exulting  to  th'  eternal  fhrine 

Where  Truth  confpic'ous  with  her  filter  twins,       41 5 

The  undivided  partners  of  her  fway. 

With  Good  and  Beauty  reigns.  O  let  not  us, 

Luli'd  by  luxurious  Pieafure's  languid  {train. 

Or  crouching  to  the  frowns  of  bigot  Rage, 

O  let  us  not  a  moment  paufe  to  join  420  ■ 

That  godlike  band !  and  if  the  gracious  pow'r 

Who  firft  awaken'd  my  untutor'd  fong 

Will  to  my  invocation  breathe  anew 

The  tuneful  fpirit,  then  thro'  all  our  paths 

Ne'er  ihall  the  found  of  this  devoted  lyre  415 

Be  wanting  j  whether  on  the  rofy  mead. 

When  lummer  finiles,  to  warn  the  melting  heart 

Of  luxury's  allurement,  whether  firm 

Againit  the  torrent  and  the  ftubborn  hill 

To  urge  bold  Virtue's  Unremitted  nerve,  430 

And  wake  the  ftrong  divinity  of  foul 

That  conquers  Chance  and  Fate,  or  whether  ftruck 

For  founds  of  triumph  to  proclaim  her  toils 

Upon  the  lofty  fummit,  round  her  brow 

To  tv^'ine  the  wreath  of  incorruptive  praife,  435 

To  trace  her  hallow'd  light  thro'  future  worlds, 

And  blefs  Hcav'ns  image  in  the  heart  of  man. 

Thus  with  a  faithful  aim  have  we  prefum'd 
Advent'rous  to  delineate  Nature's  form, 
Whether  in  vaft  majeftic  pomp  array'd,  440 

Or  drefl  for  pleafing  wonder,  or  ferene 
In  Beauty's  roi'y  fmilc.  It  now  remains 
Thro'  various  Being's  fair  proportion'd  fcale 
To  trace  the  riiing  luftrc  of  her  charms 
From  their  firlt  twilight,  (hiiiing  forth  at  length     44J 
To  full  meridian  fplendor.  Of  degree 
The  leail  and  lowheft  in  th'  efFufivc  warmth 
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Of  colours  mingling  with  a  random  blaze 
Doth  Beauty  dwell  j  then  higher  in  the  line 
And  variation  of  determined  ihape,  450 

Where  Truth's  eternal  meafures  mark  the  bound 
Of  circle,  cube,  or  fphere :  the  third  alccnt 
Unites  this  vary'd  fymmetry  of  parts 
With  coloui-'s  bland  allurement,  as  the  pearl 
Shines  in  the  concave  of  its  azure  bed,  455 

And  painted  fliells  indent  their  fpeckled  wreath. 
Then  more  attra6live  rife  the  blooming  forms 
Thro'  which  the  breath  of  Nature  has  infus'd 
Her  genial  pow'r  to  draw  with  pregnant  veins 
l^utritious  moifture  from  the  bounteous  earth         4^0 
In  fruit  and  feed  prolific  ;  thus  the  flow'rs 
Their  purple  honours  with  the  Spring  lelume, 
And  luch  the  ftately  tree  which  autumn  bends 
With  blufhing  treafures.  But  m.ore  lovely  ftiil 
Is  Nature's  charm,  where  to  the  full  conlent  465 

Of  complicated  members,  to  the  bloom 
Of  colour,  and  the  vital  change  of  growth, 
Life's  holy  flame  and  piercing  fenfe  are  giv'n. 
And  aftive  motion  ipeaks  the  tempered  foul : 
So  moves  the  bird  of  Juno,  ib  the  Iteed  470 

With  rival  ardour  beats  the  durty  plain, 
And  faithful  dogs  with  eager  airs  of  joy 
Salute  their  fellows.  Thus  doth  Beauty  dwell 
There  moft  confpic'ous,  e'en  in  outward  (hape, 
Where  dawns  the  high  exprcfi'ion  ot  a  mind,  475 

By  Ifeps  conducting  ourenraptur'd  learch 
To  that  eternal  Origin,  whofe  pow'r 
Thro'  all  th'  unbounded  fymmetry  of  things. 
Like  rays  effuiging  from  the  parent  fun. 
This  endlels  mixture  of  her  charms  diffus'd.  4?5o 

Mind,  mind  alone,  (bear  witnefs  Earth  and  Heav'n!) 
The  living  fountain  in  itfelf  contains 
Of  beauteous  and  lublime :   here  hand  in  hand 
Sit  paramount  the  Graces  5  here  enthron'd 
Celeltial  Venus  with  divinert  airs  485 

Invites  the  foul  to  never  fading  joy. 
Look  then  abroad  thro'  Nature,  to  the  range 
D  z 
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Of  planets,  funs,  and  adamantine  fpheres. 

Wheeling  unlhaken  tiiro'  the  void  immenfe. 

And  fpeak,  O  Man  !  does  this  capacious  I'cene       490 

With  half  that  kindling  majefty  dilate 

Thy  ftrong  conception,  as  when  Brutus  rofe 

Kefulgent  from  the  ftroke  of  Caefar's  fate 

Amid  the  crowd  of  patriots,  and  his  arm 

Aloft  extending,  like  eternal  Jove,  495 

When  guilt  brings  down  the  thunder,  call'd  aloud 

On  Tully's  name,  and  ftiook  his  criml'on  fteel, 

And  bad  the  father  of  his  country  Hail ! 

For  lo  the  tyrant  proftrate  on  the  dui\  I 

And  Rome  again  is  free  !   Is  aught  fo  fair  500 

In  all  the  dewy  landfcapes  of  the  Spring, 

In  the  bright  eye  of  Hefper  or  the  Morn, 

In  Nature's  faii  eit  forms,  is  aught  io  fair 

As  virtuous  friendfhip  ?  as  the  candid  blulh 

Of  him  who  flrives  with  Fortune  to  be  juft?  505 

The  graceful  tear  that  ibeams  for  others'  woes  ? 

Or  the  mild  majelly  of  private  life. 

Where  Peace  with  ever-blooming  olive  crowns 

The  gate,  where  Honour's  lib'ral  hands  effufe 

Unenvy'd  treafures,  and  the  fnowy  wings  510 

Of  Innocence  and  Love  prote(5l  the  fcene? 

Once  more  fearch  undifmay'd  the  dark  profound 

Where  Nature  works  in  fecret,  view  the  beds 

Of  mineral  trealure,  and  th'  eternal  vault 

That  bounds  the  hoary  ocean  j  trace  the  forms       515 

Of  atoms  moving  with  inceflant  change 

Their  elemental  round  ;  behold  the  feeds 

Of  being,  and  the  energy  of  life 

Kindling  the  mafs  with  ever  a6tive  flame. 

Then  to  the  I'ecrets  of  the  working  Mind  520 

Attentive  turn  ;  from  dim  oblivion  call 

Her  fleet  ideal  band,  and  bid  them  go  } 

Break  thro'  time's  barrier,  and  o*ertake  the  hour 

3^.  492.  yls  when  Brutus  rofe,  &c.]  Cicero  himfclf  defcribes  this 
fad—"  Caslare  iiuerfcdo — ftaiim,  criicntum  altc  extollens  M.  Brutus 
"  pugionciii,  Ciceroncni  nominaiim  exdainavit,  atque  ei  lecuperatain 
**  libertatcni  eft  gratulatas."    CU.  VhlUj-p.  ji.  jz. 
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That  faw  the  heav'ns  created  j  then  declare 
If  aught  were  found  in  thofe  external  Icenes  525 

To  move  thy  wondtr  now.   For  what  are  all 
The  forms  which  brute  unconicious  matter  wears, 
Greatnels  of  bulk,  or  fymmetry  of  parts  ? 
Not  reaching  to  the  heart,  foon  feeble  grows 
The  fuperficial  impuUe;   dull  their  charms,  530. 

And  fatiate  foon,  and  pall  the  languid  eye. 
Not  fo  the  moral  ipecies,  nor  the  powers 
Of  genius  and  delign  :  th'  ambitious  mind 
There  fees  herfelf;  by  thefe  congenial  foims 
Touch'd  and  awaken'd,  with  intenfer  a6l  535 

She  bends  each  nerve,  and  meditates  well-pleas'd 
Her  features  in  the  mirror:  for  of  all 
The  inhabitants  of  earth,  to  man  alone 
Creative  Wifdom  gave  to  lift  his  eye 
To  Truth's  eternal  mealbres,  thence  to  frame         540 
The  facred  laws  of  a61ion  and  of  will, 
Difcerning  ju(tice  from  unequal  deeds. 
And  temperance  from  folly.  But  beyond 
This  energy  of  truth,  whofe  di6lates  bind 
AfTenting  reafon,  the  benignant  Sire,  545 

To  deck  the  honour'd  paths  ot  jult  and  good, 
Has  added  bright  Imagination's  rays, 
Where  Virtue,  rifing  from  the  awtul  depth 
Of  Tjuth's  myfterious  bofom,  doih  forlake 
Th'  unadorn'd  condition  of  her  birth,  550, 

And,  drei's'd  by  Fancy  in  ten  thouiknd  hues, 
Afliunes  a  various  feature,  to  attract 
With  charms  refponfive  to  each  gazer's  eye 
The  hearts  of  men.  Amid  his  rural  walk. 
Th'  ingenious  youth,  whom  folitude  inJ'pires  555 

With  purelt  wishes,  from  the  penfive  Ihade 
Beholds  her  moving  like  a  virgin  Mufe, 
That  wakes  her  lyre  to  fome  mdulgent  theme 
D  3 

J^.  548.  IVhere  Virtue  rljing  from  the  awful  depth— Of  Truth^s  myjlermts 
btfom,  &c.]  According  to  ihe  opinion  of  thoie  who  af.cri  '.noral  OLnigauon 
to  be  founded  on  an  immutable  and  univerfal  law,  and  tliat  wh;ch  is 
ufu  lly  called  the  moral  ienfc,  to  be  'Jeterniincd  by  rhe  peculiar  Ceiuper 
ef  the  i'niagina'.ion,  and  the  carlicft  afijciations  of  id^as. 
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Of  harmony  and  wonder,  while  among 
The  herd  of  fervile  minds  her  ftrenuous  form         560 
Indignant  flaflies  on  the  patriot's  eye, 
And  thro'  the  rolls  of  memory  appeals 
To  ancient  honour ;  or,  in  a6l  ferene, 
Yet  watchful,  ralfes  the  majeltic  fword 
Of  public  pow'r,  from  dark  Ambition's  reach,       565 
To  guard  the  facred  volume  of  the  laws. 

Genius  of  ancient  Greece!  whofe  faithful  fteps 
Well  pleas'd  I  follow  thro'  the  facred  paths 
Of  Nature  and  of  Science  ;  Nurfe  divine 
Of  all  heroic  deeds  and  fair  defues!  570 

0  let  the  breath  of  thy  extended  praile 
Infpire  my  kindling  bofom  to  the  height 

Of  this  untempted  theme !   Nor  be  my  thoughts 

Prefumptuous  counted,  if,  amid  the  calm 

That  foothes  this  vernal  ev'ning  intofmiles,  575 

1  fteal  impatient  from  the  fordid  haunts 
Of  Strife  and  low  Ambition,  to  attend 
Thy  facred  prefence  in  the  fylvan  fhade, 
By  their  malignant  footiteps  ne'er  profan'd. 
Defcend  propitious  to  my  favour'd  eye!  580 
Such  in  thy  mien,  thy  warm  exalted  air, 

As  when  the  Perlian  tyrant,  foil'd,  and  flung 

With  fliame  and  defperation,  gnalh'd  his  teeth 

To  fee  thee  rend  the  pageants  of  his  throne, 

And  at  the  lightning  of  thy  lifted  fpear  585 

Crouch'd  like  a  (lave.  Bring  all  thy  martial  fpoils. 

Thy  palms,  thy  laurels,  thy  triumphal  fongs. 

Thy  fmiling  band  of  arts,  thy  godlike  fires 

Of  civil  wifdom,  thy  heroic  youth. 

Warm  from  the  fchools  of  glory.  Guide  my  way  590 

Thro'  fair  Lyceum's  walk,,  the  gieen  retreats 

Of  Academus,  and  tiie  thymy  vale 

Where  oft',  enchanted  with  Socratic  founds, 

Ilifliis  pure  devolv'd  his  tuneful  ftream 

y'.  591.  L)ccu»t.']  The  fcliool  of  Arii>otIe. 

J^.  592.  Jcadcmus.'\  The  fchool  of  Plato. 

jj-.  594,  I'ijfus.']  One  of  the  rivers  on  which  Athens  was  fituafed. 
Plato,  in  fome  of  his  fincit  Dialogues)  lays  the  fcene  of  the  converfalion 
with  Socrates  on  its  banks. 
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In  gentler  murmurs.    From  the  blooming  ftore       595 

Of  thefe  aufpicious  fields  may  I  unblam'd 

Tranfplant  fome  living  bloflbms  to  adorn 

My  native  clime  ;  while  far  above  the  flight 

Of  fancy's  plume  afpiring,  I  unlock 

The  fprings  of  ancient  wifdom;  while  I  join  600 

Thy  name,  thrice  honour'd!  with  th""  immortal  praife 

Of  Nature  j  while  to  my  compatriot  youth 

I  point  the  high  example  of  thy  fons, 

And  tune  to  Attic  themes  the  Britifh  lyre  ?  604 


END  OF  BOOK  FIRST. 
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BOOK  II. 

^f?e  arcument* 

THE  feparation  of  the  works  of  Imaginntion  from  philoftphy  the  caufe  of 
their  abufe  among  the  Moderns.  Profpeft  of  tlieir  reunion  ui:der  the  influence 
of  pub.ic  libercy.  Enumeration  of  accident.il  Pleafures,  which  increafe  the 
effvft  or  obj-cl  de'iglufal  to  :he  Imagination.  The  Pleafures  of  fenfe.  Parti- 
culircirciimftriine.  fthe  mind.  Difcoveiy  of  truth.  Perception  of  contrivance 
and   defifin      Emotion   of  *):e  paflfions      All  the   natural  paffions  partake  of  a 

fileafing  ienfation  ;  with  tl>e  final  caufe  of  this  conftitution  ^  illuarated  by  an  Al- 
egorical  Viiion,  and  exemplitie J  in  Ibirow,  pity,  terror,  and  indignation. 

'T^T'HEN  fhall  the  laurel  and  the  vocal  ftring 
* '^     Refumt;  their  honours?  when  (hall  we  behold 
The  tuneful  tongue,  the  Promethean  hand, 
Afpire  to  ancient  praile  ?   Alas  !  how  faint. 
How  flow,  the  dawn  of  beauty  and  of  truth  5 

Breaks  the  reluftant  fhadts  of  Gothic  night 
Which  yet  involve  the  nations !   l,ong  they  groan'd 
Beneath  the  furies  of  rapacious  Force, 
Oft'  as  the  gloomy  North  with  Iron  fwarms 
Tempeft'ous  pouring  from  her  frozen  caves  xo 

Blalled  the  Italian  fhore,  and  fwcpt  the  works 
Of  Liberty  and  Wifdom  down  tiie  gulf 
Of  all-devourn.g  Night.   As  long,  immui'd 
In  noontide  darknefs  by  the  glimin'ring  lamp. 
Each  Mufe  and  each  fair  Science  pin'd  away  15 

The  fordid  hours,  while  foul  Barbarian  hands 
Their  myfteries  profan  d,  unftrung  the  lyie. 
And  cham'd  the  foaring  pinion  down  to  earth. 
At  la(t  the  Mufes  rofe  and  fpurn'd  their  bonds, 
And  wildly  warbling  fcatterd  as  they  flew  ao 

y^.  19.  yi'.  lajl  the  Mufts  rofe,  &€.']  About  the  age  of  Hugh  Capet, 
founder  of  the  third  race  of  French  kin;  s,  the  poets  of  Provence  were 
in  high  reputaiion,  a  fort  of  ftroliing  bards  or  rhaplodifts,  who  went 
about  the  courts  of  princes  ar.d  nobkmen,  entertainir.g  them  at  feftivais 
■with  mufic  and  poetry.  They  attempted  both  the  epic  ode,  and  fatire, 
and  abounded  in  a  wild  and  fantaitic  vein  of  fable,  partly  allegorical,  and 
partly  founded  on  traditionary  legends  of  the  S.tracen  wars.  Tkefc  were 
the  rudiments  of  Italian  poetry.  But  ih-ir^  tafte  and  compolition  muft 
have  bjen  extremely  Lavbarous,  as  we  may  judge  by  thofe  who  folbwed 
the  turn  of  iheir  fable  in  much  politer  times",  fuch  as  Boiardo,  Bernardo, 
Tafib,  Aiiofto,  &'<. 
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Their  blooming  wreaths  from  fair  Valclufa's  bow'rs 

To  Arno's  myrtle  border,  and  the  fhore 

Of  foft  Parthenope.  But  Hill  the  rage 

Of  dire  Ambition  and  gigantic  Pow'r 

From  public  aims,  and  from  the  bul'y  walk.  25 

Of  civil  commerce,  drove  the  bolder  train 

Of  penetrating  Science  to  the  cells 

Where  Itudious  Eafe  confumes  the  fiient  hour 

In  (hadowy  fearches  and  unfruitful  care. 

Thus  from  their  guardians  torn,  the  tender  arts       30 

Of  mimic  fancy  and  harmonious  joy 

To  prieftly  domination,  and  the  luffc 

Of  lawlefs  courts,  their  amiable  toil 

For  three  inglorious  ages  have  refign'd, 

In  vain  reluclant,  and  Torquato's  tongue  35 

Was  tunM  for  llavifti  Paeans  at  the  throne 

Of  tinfel  pomp,  and  Raphael's  magic  hand 

^.  zi.  Vddufa.']  The  famous  retreat  of  Francifco  Petrarcha,  the 
father  of  Italian  poetry,  and  his  miilrels  Laura,  a  lady  of  Avignon. 

>''.  II.  Arm.']  The  river  which  runs  by  Florence,  the  birth-place  of 
Dante  and  Bocci^cio. 

y.  %i.  Fartheti'^pe.']  Or  Naples,  the  birth-place  of  Sannazaro.  The 
great  Torquaio  Taffo  v/as  born  at  Sorrento,  in  the  kingdom  of  Naples. 

Ibid. the  rage— of  dire  Ambition,  &c.]    This  relates  to  the  cruel 

wars  among  the  leputlics  of  it^ly,  and  abominable  politics  of  its  little 
princes,  about  the  rift^enth  century.  Thefe  at  laft,  in  conjunflion  with 
the  Pap;il  power,  entirely  cxtingnifnsd  the  fpirit  of  liberty  in  that 
country,  and  eftabUHied  that  abule  of  the  fine  arts  which  has  been  fuicc 
propagated  over  all  Europ-. 

)^.  JO.  thus  from  their  guardians  torn.,  the  tender  arU,  &c.]  Nor  were 
they  only  lofers  by  thu  leparaiion ;  for  philofophy  itfelf,  to  ufe  the  words 
of  a  noble  philofopi  er,  ''  hein:^  thus  levered  by  the  i'prigiuly  arts  arid 
*'  fciences,  muit  conlcquently  grow  dionifh,  inlipid,  pedantic,  ufelefs, 
"  and  dircdtly  oppofitc  to  the  real  knowledge  and  pradice  of  the  v/orld." 
Infomuch  that  "  a  ucnileman,"  fays  another  excellent  writer,  "  cannot 
"  eafily  bring  hiinfelf  to  like  fo  aufterc  and  ungainly  a  form;  fo  greatly 
"  is  It  changed  from  v/hai  was  once  the  dcligat  of  the  fineit  gentlemen 
"  of  Antiquity,  and  their  recreation  after  the  hurry  of  public  affairs." 
From  this  condition  it  cannot  be  recovered  but  by  uniting  it  once  more 
•with  the  works  of  Imaginatioii;  and  we  have  had  the  pleafure  ofob- 
ferving  a  very  great  progreis  made  towards  their  union  in  England  witli- 
in  thefe  few  years.  It  is  hardly  poffible  to  conceive  them  at  a  greater 
diftance'from  each  other  than  at  the  Revolution,  when  Locke  ftood  at  the 
head  of  one  party  and  Dryden  of  the  other.  But  the  general  ipirit  of  li- 
berty, which  has  ever  fince  been  growing,  naturally  invited  our  men  of 
wit  and  genius  to  improve  that  inriuence  which  the  arts  of  perfuafion 
gave  them  with  the  people,  by  applying  them  to  fubjefts  of  importance 
to  fociety.  Thus  poetry  and  eloquence  became  confiderable,  and  philo- 
fophy is  now  of  courfe  obliged  to  borrow  of  their  embellirhmenis  in  or« 
der  even  10  gain  audience  with  the  public. 
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EfFusM  Its  fair  creation  to  enchant 

The  fond  adoring  herd  in  Latian  fanes 

To  blind  belief,  while  on  their  proftrate  necks  40f 

The  fable  tyrant  plants  his  heel  fecure. 

But  now,  behold  !  the  radiant  era  dawns 

When  Freedom's  ample  fabric,  fix'd  at  length 

For  endlefs  years  on  Albion's  happy  fhore, 

In  full  proportion  once  more  fliail  extend  45 

To  all  the  kindred  pow'rs  of  ibcial  blifs 

A  common  manfion,  a  parental  roof : 

There  fhall  the  Virtues,  there  (hall  Wifdom*s  train, 

Their  long-loft  friends  rejoining,  as  of  old. 

Embrace  the  fmiling  family  of  Arts,  50 

The  Mufes  and  the  Graces.     Then  no  more 

Shall  Vice,  diftrafting  their  delicious  gifts 

To  aims  abhorr'd,  with  high  diftafte  and  fcorn 

Turn  from  their  charms  the  philofophic  eye, 

The  patriot  bofom  j  then  no  more  the  paths  55 

Of  public  care  or  intelle6lual  toil 

Alone  by  footfteps  haughty  and  fevere 

In  gloomy  ftate  be  trod  :  th'  harmonious  Mufe 

And  her  perfuafive  fitters  then  fliall  plant 

Their  (helt'ring  laurels  o'er  the  bleak  afcent,  60 

And  fcatter  flow'rs  along  the  rugged  way. 

Arm'd  with  the  lyre,  already  have  we  dar'd 

To  pierce  divine  philofophy's  retreats, 

And  teach  the  Mufe  her  lore,  already  ftrove 

Their  long  divided  honours  to  \xnite,  65 

While  temp'ring  this  deep  argument  we  fang 

Of  Truth  and  Beauty.    Now  the  fame  glad  talk 

Impends  j  now  urging  our  ambitious  toil. 

We  hallen  to  recount  the  various  fprings 

Of  adventitious  Pleafure,  which  adjoin  70 

Their  greatlul  influence  to  the  prime  effe6l 

Of  obje6ts  grand  or  beauteous,  and  enlarge 

The  complicated  joy.  The  fweets  of  fenfe 

Do  they  not  oft*  with  kind  acceflion  flow 

To  raife  harmonious  Fancy's  native  charm?  75 

So  while  we.tafte  the  fragrance  of  the  rofe 

Glows  not  her  blulh  the  fairer  ?  while  we  view 
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Amid  the  noontide  walk  a  limpid  rill 

Gufli  thro'  the  trickling  herbage,  to  the  thirft 

Of  fummer  yielding  the  delicious  draught  io 

Of  cool  refrefliment,  o'er  the  molfy  brink 

Shines  not  the  furface  clearer,  and  the  waves 

With  fweeter  mufic  murmur  as  they  flow  ? 

Nor  this  alone.  The  various  lot  of  life 
Oft'  from  external  circumftance  afTumes  85 

A  moment's  difpofition  to  rejoice 
In  thoi'e  delights  which  at  a  diff 'rent  hour 
Would  pafs  unheeded.  Fair  the  face  of  Spring 
When  rural  longs  and  odours  wake  the  Morn 
To  ev'ry  eye  ;  but  how  much  more  to  his  90 

Round  whom  the  bed  of  ficknefs  long  diffus'd 
Its  melancholy  gloom  !  how  doubly  fair 
When  firft  with  frefh-born  vigour  he  inhales 
The  balmy  breeze,  and  feels  the  blefled  fun 
Warm  at  his  bolom,  from  the  Iprings  of  life  95 

Chafing  oppreflive  damps  and  languid  pain  I 

Or  (hall  I  mention  where  celeftiai  Truth 
Her  awtul  light  difclofes,  to  bcftow 
A  more  majeftic  pomp  on  Beauty's  frame  ? 
For  man  loves  knowledge,  and  the  beams  of  truth  100 
More  welcome  touch  his  underftanding's  eye 
Than  all  the  blandifliments  of  found  his  ear, 
Than  all  of  talte  his  toi;g\ie.  Nor  tv^r  vet 
The  melting  rainbow's  vernal-tiniiurM  hues 
To  me  have  (hone  lb  pleafmg,  as  when  firft  105 

The  hand  of  Science  pointed  out  the  path 
In  which  the  fun-beams,  gleaming  from  the  weft, 
Fall  on  the  wafry  cloud  whole  darkfome  veil 
Involves  the  orient}  and  that  trickling  (how'r 
Piercing  thro'  ev'ry  cryftalline  convex  110 

Of  cluft'ring  dew-drops  to  their  flight  oppos'd. 
Recoil  at  length  where  concave  all  behind 
Th'  inten.al  furface  of  each  gloffy  orb 
Repels  their  forward  paflage  into  air, 
That  thence  direct  they  feek  the  radiant  goal  jij 

From  which  their  courfe  began,  and,  as  they  ftrikc 
la  diff 'rent  lines  the  gazer's  obvious  eye, 
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AflTume  a  diflp'ient  luftre  thro'  the  brede 

Of  colours  changing  irom  the  I'plendid  rofe 

To  the  pale  violet's  deje61ed  hue.  izd 

Or  (hall  we  touch  that  kind  accefs  of  joy 
That  fprings  to  each  fair  obje6l  while  we  trace 
Thro'  all  its  fabric  Wifdom's  artful  aim 
Difpofmg  ev'ry  part,  and  gaining  Hill 
By  means  proportioned  her  benignant  end  ?  125 

Speak,  ye  the  pure  delight  whofe  favoured  fteps 
The  lanrip  of  Science  thro'  the  jealous  maze 
Of  Nature  guides  when  haply  you  reveal 
Her  fecret  honours,  whether  in  the  fky, 
The  beauteous  laws  of  light,  the  central  powVs     1 3© 
That  wheel  the  penfile  planets  round  the  year. 
Whether  in  wonders  of  the  rolling  deep. 
Or  the  rich  fruits  of  all-fuftaining  earth. 
Or  fine-adjiilted  fprings  of  life  and  fenfe, 
Ye  fcan  the  counfels  of  their  Author's  hind.  135 

What,  when  to  raife  the  meditated  Icene 
The  flame  of  pai'lion,  thro'  the  iiruggling  foul 
Deep-kindled,  iliovv's  acrofs  that  fudden  blaze 
The  objeft  of  its  rapture,  vaft  of  fize. 
With  fiercer  colours  and  a  night  of  (hade  ?  140 

What  ?  like  a  (form  from  their  capacious  bed 
The  founding  leas  o'erwhelming,  when  the  might 
Of  thefe  eiuptions,  working  from  the  depth 
Of  man's  (bong  apprehenfion,  (hakes  his  frame 
E'en  to  the  bafe,  from  ev'ry  naked  i'enfe  145 

Of  pain  or  pleafure  dillipatmg  all 
Opinion's  feeble  cov'rings,  and  the  veil 
Spun  from  the  cobweb  falhion  of  the  times 
To  hide  the  feeling  heart  ?  then  Nature  (peaks 
Her  genuine  language,  and  the  words  ot  men,        150 
Big  with  the  very  motion  of  their  fouls, 
Declare  with  what  accumulated  force 
Th'  impetuous  nerve  of  pa(rion  urges  on 
The  native  weight  and  energy  of  things. 

Yet  more  her  honours :  where  nor  beauty  claims, 
Nor  (hews  of  good  the  thirfty  fenfe  allure,  156 
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From  palFion's  pcw'r  alone  our  nature  holds 
Eflential  Pleafure.     PafTion's  fierce  illapje 
Rcufes  the  mind's  whole  fabric,  with  liipplies 
Of  daily  impulfe  keeps  th'  elaflic  pow'rs  160 

Intenl'ely  poiz'd,  and  polifhes  anew. 
By  that  collifior,  all  the  fine  machine ; 
Elfe  riift  would  jife,  and  foulnels,  by  degrees 
Incumbering,  choke  at  laft  what  Heav'n  defign'd 
For  ceafeleis  motion  and  a  round  of  toil.  165 

— But  fay,  dees  ev'ry  paffion  thus  to  man 
Adminifter  delight  ?   That  name  indeed 
Becomes  the  roly  breath  of  Love,  becomes 
The  radiant  fmiies  of  Joy,  th""  applauding  hand 
Of  Admiration;   but  the  bitter  fliow'r  170 

That  Sorrow  flieds  upon  her  brother's  grave. 
But  the  dumb  palfy  of  no6lurnal  Fear, 
Or  thofe  confuming  fires  that  gnaw  the  heart 
Of  panting  Indignation,  find  we  there 
To  move  delight  r — Then  lillen  while  my  tongue 
Th'  unalter'd  will  of  Heav'n  with  faithlul  awe       176 
Reveals  what  old  Harmodius  wont  to  teach 
My  early  age  j  Harmodius  !  who  had  weigh'd 
Within  his  learned  mind  whate'er  the  fchools 
Of  Wifdom,  or  thy  lonely-whifp'ring  voice,  180 

O  faithlul  Nature  !  dictate  of  the  laws 
Which  govern  and  fupport  this  niighty  frame 
Of  univerfal  being  :  oft'  the  hours 
From  morn  to  eve  have  ftorn  unmark'd  away, 

E 

y'.  157.  From pnjjkti's poid'r  ahne-i  &c,"J  This  very  myfterious  kind  of 
Pleafure,  which  is  often  found  in  the  exercife  of  pafTions  generally 
counted  painful,  has  been  taken  notice  of  by  feveral  authors.  Lucretius 
refolvcs  it  into  felf- love: 

"  Suave  mari  magno,"  &c.  lib.  ii.  i. 
As  if  a  man  was  never  pleafed  in  being  moved  at  the  diftrefs  of  a  tragedy, 
without  a  cool  r^fleftion,  that  though  thefe  fidiiious  perfonages  were  lo 
unhappy,  yet  he  himfelf  was  perfectly  at'eafc  and  in  fafety.  The  inge- 
nious author  of  the  Repfluns  Critique;  fur  la  Pafic  et  fur  la  Pcinture,  ac- 
counts for  it  by  the  general  delight  v;h.ch  the  mind  takes  in  its  own  ac- 
tivity, and  the  abhorrence  it  feels  of  an  indolent  and  inattentive  ftate  : 
and  this  joined  with  the  moral  approbation  of  its  own  temper,  which  at- 
tends thcie  emotions  when  natural  -."nd  juft,  is  certainly  the  true  foun- 
dation of  the  pltafure,  which,  as  it  is  the  origin  and  bafis  of  tragedy  and 
e^-.jc,  delerved  a  very  particular  conndcraiion  in 'his  poem, 

4- 
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While  mute  attention  luing  upon  his  lips,  J?5 

As  thus  the  lage  his  awful  tale  began: 

*'  'Twas  in  the  windings  of  ancient  wood, 
*'  When  fpotlefs  youth  with  folitude  refigns 
•*  To  Iweet  philofophy  the  ftu  ilous  day, 
<<  What  time  pale  Auiunin  ihades  the  lllent  eve,    190 
*'  Muhng  I  rov'd.  Of  good  and  evil  much, 
**  And  much  of  mortal  man,  my  thought  revolv'd  j 
<'  When  ftarting  full  on  Fancy's  gulhing  eye, 
<'  The  mournful  image  of  Parthenia's  fate 
*'  That  hour,  O  long  belovM  and  long  deplor'd!     195 
**  When  blooming  youth  nor  gentlelt  Wifdom's  arts, 
*<  Nor  Hymen's  honours  gather'd  for  thy  brow, 
*■'  Nor  all  thy  lovei's,  all  thy  father's  tears, 
**  AvaiPd  to  fnatch  thee  from  the  cruel  grave  } 
*'  Thy  agonizing  looks,  thy  lalt  farewell,  ao» 

**  Struck  to  the  iniriolf  feeling  of  my  foul 
*'  As  with  the  hand  of  Death  !   At  once  the  fliade 
*'  More  horrid  nodded  o'er  me,  and  the  winds 
•*  With  hoarfer  murmring  Oiook  the  branches.  Dark 
**  As  midnight  ftorms  the  fcene  of  human  things  105 
*'  i^^ppear'd  before  mej  deferts,  burning  lands, 
*'  Where  the  parch'd  adder  dies  5  the  frozen  foulh, 
<«  And  defolation  blafting  all  the  well 
*'  With  rapine  and  with  murder;  tyrant  Pov/'r 
*<  Here  fits  enthroned  with  blootl  j  the  baleful  charms 
*'  Of  Superllition  there  infect  the  Ikies,  lit 

«  And  turn  the  fun  to  horror.     Gracious  Heav'n  I 
*'  What  is  the  life  of  man  ?  or  cannot  thefe, 
"  Not  thefe  portents,  thy  awful  will  fuiiice? 
<*  That,  propagated  thus  beyond  their  fcope,         415 
*'  They  riie  to  aft  their  cruelties  anew 
♦*  In  my  afiiifted  bolcm,  thus  deaeed 
•'  The  univerfal  lenlitive  of  pain, 
**  The  wretched  heir  of  evils  not  its  own  ! 

*'  Thus  I  impatient}  when  at  once  eftus'd  220 

*'  A  liafhing  torrent  of  celeftial  day 
*'  Biirft  thro'  the  fliadowy  void.    With  flow  defcent 
"  A  purple  cloud  came  lloating  thro'  the  fky, 
**  And,  pois'd  at  length  withuj  the  circling  tiees, 
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**  Hung  obvious  to  my  view,  till  opening  wide      az  <; 

*'  Its  lucid  orb,  a  more  than  human  form 

*'  Emerging  lean'd  majeftic  o'er  my  head, 

•'  And  inllant  thunder  fhook  the  confcious  grove  j 

**  Then  melted  into  air  the  liquid  cloud, 

**  And  all  the  Ihining  vifion  flood  reveal'd.  130 

*♦  A  wreath  of  palm  his  ample  forehead  bound, 

**  And  o'er  his  Ihoulder  mantling  to  his  knee 

**  Flow'd  the  tranfparent  robe,  around  his  waift 

*'  Collefled  with  a  radiant  zone  of  gold 

**  Ethereal;  there  in  myftic  figns  engrav'd  235 

**  I'read  his  office  high  and  facred  name, 

*'  Genius  of  Humankind.  AppallM  I  gaz'd 

*'  The  godlike  prelence,  for  athwart  his  brow 

*'  Difpleafure,  tempered  with  a  mild  concern, 

**  Lock'd  down  reluftant  on  me,  and  his  words      240 

**  Like  diftant  thunders  broke  the  murm'ring  air.'* 

**  Vain  are  thy  thoughts,  O  child  of  mortal  birth  ! 
**  And  impotent  thy  tongue.  Is  thy  fhort  fpan 
*•  Capacious  of  this  univerfal  frame  ? 
**  Thy  wifdom  all-fufficient  ?  Thou,  alas  !  145 

*'  Doft  thou  alpire  to  judge  between  the  Lord 
*'  Of  Nature  and  his  works  ?  7'o  lift  thy  voice 
**  Againft  the  fovran  order  he  decreed, 
*'  All  good  and  lovely  ?  to  blafpheme  the  bands 
*'  Of  tendtrncfs  innate  and  focial  love,  250 

*<  Holielt  of  things  !  by  which  the  general  orb 
**  Of  being,  as  by  adamantine  links, 
*'  Was  drawn  to  perfe6l  imion,  and  fuftain'd 
*'  From  everlalting?  Haft  thou  felt  the  pangs 
*'  Of  foft'ning  forrow,  of  indignant  zeal,  255 

*'  So  grievous  to  the  foul,  as  thence  to  wifh 
**  The  ties  of  Nature  broken  from  thy  frame, 
**  That  fo  thy  felfifh  unrelenting  heart 
*'  Might  ceafe  to  mourn  its  lot  no  longer  then 
♦'  The  wretched  heir  of  evils  not  its  own  ?  a 60 

*'  O  fair  benevolence  of  gen'rous  minds  1 
<«  O  man  by  Nature  form'd  for  all  mankind  !" 

*'  He  fpoke  j  abafh'd  and  filent  I  remain'd, 
"  As  confcious  of  my  tongue's  offence,  and  aw'd 
D  z 


5«  PLEASURES    OF    IMAGINATION. 

"  Before  his  prefence,  though  my  iecret  foul  265 

**  Difdain'd  the  imputation.  On  the  ground 
**  I  fix'd  ray  eyes,  till  from  his  airy  couch 
**  He  ftoop*d  i'ubiime,  and  touching  with  his  hand 
**  My  dazzling  forehead,  '*K.aife  thy  fight,"  he  crj^'d, 
**  And  Jet  thy  fenfe  convince  thy  erring  tongue/*  270 
**  I  look'd,  and  lo  1  the  former  fcene  was  chang'd  j 
*'  For  verdant  alleys,  and  lurrounding  trees, 
*'  A  folitary  profpeft,  wide  and  wild, 
**  Rufh'd  on  my  fenfes.  'Twas  an  horrid  pile 
*'  Of  hills  with  many  a  rtiaggy  foreft  mix'd,  275 

**  With  many  a  fable  cliff  and  glittering  ftream. 
*'  Aloft  recumbent  o'er  the  hanging  ridge        [fprings 
**  The    brown   woods   wav'd,    while    ever-trickling 
**  Wafh'd  from  the  naked  roots  of  oak  and  pine 
*^  The  crumbling  foil  ;  and  Itill  at  ev'ry  fall  280 

*'  Down  the  lleep  windings  of  the  channell'd  rock 
**  RemurmVing  ruOi'd  the  congregated  floods 
*'  With  hoarier  inundation,  till  at  laft 
**  They  reach'd  a  gralfy  plain,  which  from  the  fkirts 
**  Of  that  highdefert  I'pread  her  verdant  lap,  285 

**  And  drank  the  gufhing  moiiture,  where  confined 
**  In  one  fmooth  current  o'er  the  lilied  vale 
**  Clearer  than  glafs  it  flow'd.  Autumnal  fpoils, 
*'  Luxuriant  fpreading  to  the  rays  of  morn, 
<«  Blulh'd  o'er  the  cliffs,  whofe  half-encircling  mound 
*'  As  in  a  fylvan  theatre  enclos*d  291 

"  That  flow'ry  level.  On  the  river's  brink 
**  I  fpy'd  a  fair  pavilion,  which  diffus'd 
**  Its  floating  umbrage  'mid  the  filver  (hade 
*'  Of  ohers.  Now  the  wellern  fun  reveal'd  295 

*'  Between  two  parting  cliffs  his  golden  orb, 
**  And  pour'd  acrofs  the  fhadovv  of  the  hills, 
**  On  rocks  and  floods,  a  yellow  Itream  of  light 
*'  That  cheer'd  the  folemn  fcene.    My  lift'ning  powVs 
**  Were  aw'd,  and  ev'jy  thought  in  filcnce  himg     300 
**  And  wond'ring  expe6lation :   then  the  voice 
*'  Of  that  celeftial  pow'r  the  myftic  (how 
*'  Declaring,  thus  my  deep  attention  caU'd ;'' 
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**  Inhabitant  of  earth,  to  whom  is  giv^n 
**  The  gracious  ways  of  Providence  to  learn,  305 

**  Receive  my  layings  with  a  Itedtail  ear. — 
*'  Know  then  the  Sovran  Spirit  of  the  world, 
**  Tho'  felf-collefted  from  eternal  time, 
**  Within  his  own  deep  edence  he  beheld 
E  3 

3^.  304.  Inhabitant  of  earth,  &c.]  The  account  of  the  economy  of 
Providence  here  intioduced  as  the  raoft  proper  to  calm  and  latisfy  the 
mind  when  under  the  compuniliori  of  privat'j  lvjIs,  f^ems  to  have  come 
originally  from  the  Pythagorean  i'choolj  but  of  all  the  ancient  pjiilolopheis 
Plato  has  moft  largely  infilled  upon  it,  has  efublifncd  it  \viih  all  the 
ftrengta  of  his  capacious  underftandi.  g,  and  en.'oblc;!  it  with  all  the  mag- 
nificence of  his  divine  ima;;lnation.  He  i  as  one  paffage  fo  full  and  clear 
on  this  head,  t^at  lam  perfuaded  the  reader  will  be  picafed  to  fee  it  here, 
though  foniewhat  long.  Addrelling  himlelf  to  fuch  as  are  not  fatisficd 
concerning  Divine  Pro'vidence;  "  Tl:e  being  who  prcfides  over  the  whole," 
fays  he,  "  has  difpofed  and  complicated  all  things  for  ihe  happ;nefs  and 

^  "  virtue  of  the  whole,  every  part  of  which,  according  to  the  extent  of 
*'  its  influence,  dot-s  and  fufferswhat  is  fit  and  proper.  One  of  ti.cfe  parts 
**  is  your's,  O  unhappy  man!  which  though  in  ilfclf  moil  inconfiderable 
*'  and  minute,  yet,  being  connefted  with  theunjverfc,  ever  iccks  to  co- 
*'  operate  with  ihac  fupreme  order.  You  in  the  mean-time  are  ignorant 
"  of  the  very  end  for  which  all  particular  natures  are  brought  inio  exif- 
*'  tence,  that  the  all-comprehending  nature  of  the  whole  may  be  perfeft 
"  and  happy  J  exifting,  as  it  does,'not  for  you  lake,  but  the  caufe  and 
**  reafbn  or  your  exulence,  which,  as  in  the  fymmetry  of  eveiy  artifi- 
**  c;ai  work,  muft  of  necel^ty  concur  v/ith  the  general  defign  ot  the  ar- 

,  *'  til',  aid  be  fiibJervient  to  the  whole,  of  which  it  is  a  part.  Your 
*'  complaint  therefore  is  ignorant  and  gronndlefs,  fmce,  according  to  the 
"  various  energy  of  creation  and  the  common  laws  of  Nature,  there  is  a 
*'  conftant  provn'ion  of  that  which  is  beft  at  the  fame  time  for  you  and 
*'  for  the  whole. — For  the  governing  Intelligence  clearly  beholding  ail 
"  the  atlions  of  animated  ar.d  fe  f-movir.g  cr';atures,  and  that  mixture 
*'  of  good  and  evil  wr.ich  diverfities  them,  confidered  tirft  of  all  by  what 
*'  difpofition  of  things,  and  by  what  li;uaiion  of  each  individual  in  th& 
"■  i;ejieral  iyftirm,  vice  might  be  deprtflea  and  fubdued,  and  virtue  made 
"  fccare  of  victory  and  happinefs,  wit;;  the  greatcit  facility,  and  in  the 
*'  higheil  degree  polTible:  in  th:s  manner  he  ordered  ihrougli  the  entire 
"  circle  of  be^ng  the  internal  conllitution  of  every  mind,  where  fhould 

■  *'  be  its  nation  in  the  univerfal  fabric,  and  through  what  variety  of  cir- 
"  cumitancci  it  Hiould  proceed  in  t.;e  whole  tenoer  of  its  cxiftence." 
He  goes  on  in  this  fublimc  manner  to  afisrt  a  future  (late  of  retributionv 
"  as  well  for  thole  who  by  the  exerciie  of  good  difpofitions  being  har- 
•'  monized  and  affimilated  into  the  divine  virtue,  are  confequently  re- 
"  moved  to  a  place  of  unblemifhed  fandfity  and  happinefs,  as  of  thofe 
"who  by  the  moil  flagitious  arts  have  rifen  from  contemptible  begin- 
*>  ninv.s  to  the  greateft  affluence  and  power,  and  whom  you  therefore 
"  look  upon  as  unanfwerable  inftances  of  negligence  in  the  gods,  be- 
*>•  caiife  you  are  ignorant  of  the  purpoies  to  which  they  are  fubiervient, 
"  and  in  what  manner  they  contribute  to  that  fupreme  intention  of  good 
*'  to  the  whole."    Plato  de  Leg.  x.   16. 

This  theory  has  been  delivered  of  late,  efpecially  abroad,  in  a  manner 
which  fubverts  the  freedom  of  human  aflions;  whereas  Plato  appears, 
very  caref..l  to  preferve  it,  and  has  been  in  that  refpect  imitated  by  the 
bcu  of  bis  followers.  - 
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**  The  bounds  of  tnie  felicity  complete,  310 

*'  Yet,  by  immenfe  benignity  incliu'd 
"  To  fpread  around  him  that  primeval  joy 
<*  Which  fill'd  himfelf,  he  rais'd  his  plaftic  arm, 
*<  And  founded  thro*  the  hollow  depth  of  fpace 
"  The  ftrong  creative  mandate  j  (Iraight  arofe        315 
**  Thefe  heavenly  orbs,  the  glad  abodes  of  life, 
**  Effufive  kindled  by  his  breath  divine 
**  Thro'  endlefs  forms  of  being:  each  inhal'd 
<*  From  him  its  portion  of  the  vital  flame 
**  In  mealiire  fuch,  that  from  the  wide  complex      310 
**  Of  CO  exiftent  orders  one  might  rife, 
**  One  order,  all- involving  and  entire. 
**  He  too  beholding  in  the  facred  light 
**  Of  his  effential  reafon  all  the  (hapes 
*'  Of  fwift  contingcnce,  all .fuccefTive  ties  325 

**  Of  aftion  propagated  thro'  the  fnm 
**  Of  poflible  exillence,  he  at  once 
*'  Down  the  long  feries  of  eventful  time 
**  So  fix'd  the  dates  of  being,  fo  difpos'd 
**  To  ev'ry  living  foul  of  ev'ry  kind  330 

*«  The  field  of  motion  and  the  hour  of  reft, 
*<  That  all  confpir'd  to  his  fupreme  defign, 
**  To  univerfal  good  j  with  full  accord 
*'  Anfw*ring  the  mighty  model  he  had  chofen, 
*'  The  beft  and  faireft  of  unnumbered  worlds,         335 
«*  That  lay  from  everlafting  in  the  ftore 
*'  Of  his  divine  conceptions.  Nor  content 
**  By  one  exertion  of  creative  pow'r 
**  His  goodnefs  to  reveal,  thro'  ev'ry  age, 

y^.  li\. one  might  rife— One  order,  &c.]  See  The  Medituticns  of  An- 
toninus, and  The  Charafierijics-,  tajjim. 

i^.  lis-  The  beji  and  fuirej},  &c.]  This  opinion  is  fo  old  that  Timaeus 
Locrus  calls  the  Supreme  Being  Sri/xiajyo?  tZ  ^£>.T»'oyof,  "  The  Arti- 
ficer of  that  which  is  beft;"  and  repieients  IJsn  as  relolving  in  the  be- 
ginning to  produce  the  moft  excellent  work,  and  as  copying,  the  world 
moft  exaftly  from  his  own  iniejiiy;ible  and  effential  idea;  "  fo  that  it  yet 
"  remains  as  it  was  at  firft,  pcrfeil  in  beauty,  and  will  never  ftand  in 
*'  need  of  any  corredidn  or  improvement."  There  can  be  no  room  for  a 
caution  here  to  undcrftand  the  exprelTions,  not  of  any  particular  civciim- 
ftances  of  human  life  feparately  confidcred,  but  of  the  fum  or  univerfal 
lyftem  of  life  and  b^ing.  See  alfo  The  Fifim  at  the  end  of  The  Theodics  of 
teibnitx,. 
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**  Thro"'  ev'iy  moment  up  the  track  of  time,  34O 

**  His  parent  hand  witb  ever-new  increal'e 
**  OF  happinefs  and  virtue  has  adoroM 
**  The  vait  harmonious  frame  :  his  parent  hand, 
*'  From  the  mute  fhellfiih  galping  on  the  fliore, 
*'  To  men,  to  angels,  to  celeilial  minds,  345 

*'  For  ever  leads  the  generations  on 
*'  To  higher  fcenes  of  being,  while,  fupply'd 
*'  From  day  to  day  with  his  enlivening  breath, 
•'  Inferior  orders  in  fucceflion  liie 
**  To  fill  the  void  below.  As  flame  afcends,  356 

**  As  bodies  to  their  proper  centre  move, 
**  As  the  pois'd  ocean  to  th'  attra<Sting  moon 
**  Obedient  iwtlls,  and  ev'jy  headlong  ftream 
"  Devolves  its  winding  waters  to  the  main, 
**  So  all  things  which  have  life  afpire  to  God,         355 
**  The  fun  of  being,  boundlefs,  unimpaired, 
**  Centre  of  fouls  I  Nor  does  the  faithful  voice 
*'  Of  Nature  ceafe  to  prompt  their  eager  fteps 
**  Aright,  nor  is  the  care  of  Heav'n  withheld 
<*  P'rom  granting  to  the  tafk  proportion'd  aid,  360 

**  That  in  their  ftation  all  may  perfevere 
*•  To  climb  th'  afcent  ot  being,  and  approach 
**  For  ever  nearer  to  the  life  divine. 

*'  That  rocky  pile  thou  feeft,  that  verdant  lawn, 
**  Frefli  water'd  from  the  mountains.  Let  the  fcene 
<*  Paint  in  thy  fancy  the  primeval  feat  366 

*'  Of  man,  and  where  the  Will  Supreme  ordain'd 
**  His  manfion  ;  that  pavilion,  fair  diffused 
•*  Along  the  fhady  brink,  in  this  recels, 
"  To  wear  th'  appointed  feafon  ot  his  youth,  370 

'  *'  Till  riper  hours  fhould  open  lo  his  toil 
"  The  high  communion  of  fuperior  minds, 
**  Of  conlecrated  heroes  and  of  gods. 
*'  Nor  did  the  Sire  omnipotent  forget 
**  His  tender  bloom  to  cheridi,  nor  vidthheld  375 

**  CelelHal  fcotfteps  from  his  giten  abode: 

5^.  350.  As  fiame  afcends.  Sec.']  This  cpinion,  though  not  held  by  Plato, 
nor  any  of  the  Ancients,  is  yet  a  very  natural  coniequence  of  his  prin- 
ciples :  but  the  dilq^ulfiiion  is  too  complex  ar.d  exteniive  to  be  entered 
ipon  here. 
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**  Oft'  from  the  radiant  honours  of  his  throne 
"  He  fent  whom  molt  he  lov'd,  the  Sovran  Fair, 
**  The  effluence  of  his  glory,  whom  he  plac'd 
**  Before  his  eyes  for  ever  to  behold,  380 

**  The  Goddefs  from  whofe  inlpiration  flows 
**  The  toil  of  patriots,  the  delight  ot  friends, 
**  Without  whofe  work  divine,  in  heav'n  or  tarth, 
*'  Nought  lovely,  nought  propitious,  comes  to  pais, 
*' Nor  hope,  nor  praife,  nor  honour.  Her  the  Sire 
**  Gave  it  in  charge  to  rear  the  blooming  mind,     386 
**  The  folded  pow'rs  to  open,  to  direft 
*'  The  growth  luxuriant  of  his  young  defires, 
**  And  from  the  laws  of  this  majeltic  world 
**  To  teach  him  what  was  good.  As  thus  the  nymph 
*'  Her  daily  care  attended,  by  her  fide  351 

•*  With  conftant  fteps  her  gay  companion  ftayM, 
**  The  fair  Euphrofyne  !  the  gentle  queen 
*'  Of  fmiles,  and  graceful  gladnefs,  and  delights 
*'  That  cheer  alike  the  hearts  of  mortal  men  395 

**  And  pow'rs  immortal.  See  the  Ihining  Pair! 
*'  Behold  where  from  his  dwelling  now  dilclos'd 
"  They  quit  their  youthful  charge  and  feek  the  ikies.** 

**  I  look'd,  and  on  the  flow'ry  turt  there  (food 
*'  Between  two  radiant  forms  a  fmiling  youth,        403 
*'  Whofe  tender  cheeks  difplay'd  the  vernal  fiovvV 
*'  Of  beauty,  fweeteft  innoceiice  illum'd 
*'  His  bafhful  eyes,  and  on  his  polifn'd  brow 
*'  Sat  young  Simplicity.     With  fond  regard 
**  He  view'd  th'  affociates  as  their  fteps  they  movM  ; 
**  The  younger  chief  his  ardent  eyes  detain'd,         406 
*'  With  mild  regret  invoking  her  return  : 
**  Bright  as  the  ftar  of  ev'nuig  flie  appeared 
**  Amid  the  dulky  fcene  :  eternal  youth 
"  O'er  all  her  form  its  glowing  honours  breath'd, 
**  And  fmiles  eternal  from  her  candid  eyes  411 

*'  Flow'd  like  the  dewy  luitre  of  the  morn 
**  Effufive  trembling  on  the  placid  waves  » 
*'  The  fpring  of  heav'n  had  Ihed  its  blufliing  fpoils 
'*  To  bind  her  fable  trefles  ;  full  diffused  415 

?*  Her  yellow  mantle  floated  in  the  breezej 
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**  And  in  her  hand  (lie  wav'd  a  living  branch, 
**  Rich  with  immortal  fruits  of  pow'r  to  calm 
**  The  wrathful  heart,  and  from  the  brightning  eyes 
•*  To  chafe  the  cloud  of  fadnefs.    More  fublime     420 
•'  The  heav'nly  partner  mov'd:  the  prime  of  age 
*'  Compos'd  her  (teps :    the  prefence  of  a  god, 
"  High  on  the  circle  of  her  brow  enthron'd, 
**  From  each  majeftic  motion  darted  awe, 
**  Devoted  awe  1  till  cheriili'd  by  her  looks,  425 

**  Benevolent  and  meek,  confiding  love 
**  To  filial  rapture  foftenM  all  the  foul. 
**  Fiee  in  her  graceful  hand  flie  pois'd  the  fword 
**  Of  chafte  dominion;  an  heroic  crown 
"  Difplay'd  the  old  fimplicity  of  pomp  430 

•*  Around  her  honour'd  head  :  a  matron's  robe, 
**  White  as  the  funfhine  (ireams  thro"*  vernal  clouds, 
*'  Her  (lately  form  invefted.  Hand  in  hand 
««  Th'  immortal  pair  foribok  th'  enamell'd  green, 
**  Afcending  ilowly  :  rays  of  limpid  light  435 

*' Gleam'd  round    their   path;  celeftial   founds  were 
**  And  thro'  the  fragrant  air  ethereal  dews        [heard, 
"  Diftiird  around  them,  till  at  once  the  clouds, 
*'  Dilparting  wide  in  midway  (ky,  withdrew 
**  Their  airy  veil,  and  left  a  bright  expanfe  440 

*'  Of  empyrean  flame,  where,  fpent  and  drown'd, 
**  Affli6led  vifion  piung'd  in  vain  to  fcan 
**  What  obje6l  it  invoiv'd.    My  feeble  eyes 
*'  Endur'd  not.  Bending  down  to  earth,  I  ftood 
**  With  dumb  attention.  Soon  a  female  voice,        445 
**  As  wat'ry  murmurs  fweet  cr  warbling  fhades, 
**  With  facred  invocation  thus  began :" 

*'  Father  of  gods  and  mortals  !  whole  right  arm 
<'  With  reins  eternal  guides  the  moving  heav'ns, 
**  Bend  thy  propitious  ear  :  behold  well  pleas'd      450 
■**  I  feek  to  finifh  thy  divine  decree. 
*«  With  frequent  fteps  I  vifit  yonder  feat 
**  Of  man,  thy  offspring,  from  the  tender  feeds 
*'  Of  juftice  and  of  wiidom  to  evolve 
**  The  latent  honours  of  his  gen'rous  frame,  455 

**  Till  thy  conducing  hand  fhall  raife  his  let 
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*'  From  earth's  dim  i'cene  to  thefe  ethereal  walks, 

**  The  temple  of  thy  glory.  But  not  me, 

**  Not  my  dire6\ing  voice,  he  oft'  requires, 

**  Or  hears  delighted  :  this  enchanting  maid,  460 

**  Th'  aflbciate  thou  haft  giv'n  me,  her  alone 

**  He  loves,  O  Father!   abfent  her  he  craves  j 

*'  And  but  for  her  glad  prefence  ever  join'd 

**  Rejoices  not  in  mine ;  that  all  my  hopes 

**  This  thy  benignant  purpofe  to  fulfil  465 

«<  I  deem  uncertain,  and  my  daily  cares 

<*  Unfruitful  all  in  vain,  unlefs  by  thee 

*<  Still  farther  aided  in  the  work  divine." 

**  She  ceas'd;  a  voice  more  awful  thus  reply'd:*' 
<♦  O  thou!    in  whom  for  ever  I  delight,  470 

*'  Fairer  than  all  th'  inhabitants  of  heav'n, 
**  Beft  image  of  thy  Author !  far  from  thee 
**  Be  difappointment,  or  diftafte,  or  blame, 
*'  Who  foon  or  late  ihalt  ev'ry  work  fulfil, 
*' And  no  refiftance  find.    If  man  refufe  475 

*'  To  hearken  to  thy  di«5iates,  or,  ailur'd 
*'  By  meaner  joys  to  any  other  pow'r, 
•'  Transfer  the  honours  due  to  thee  alone, 
<*  That  joy  which  he  purines  he  ne'er  fhall  tafte, 
<<  That  pow'r  in  whom  delighteth  ne'er  behold.     480 
*'  Go  then  once  more,  and  happy  be  thy  toil  j 
"  Go  then,  but  let  not  this  thy  imiling  friend 
**  Partake  thy  footfteps.  In  her  Itead,  behold 
**  With  thee  the  fon  of  Nemefis  I  fend, 
•*  The  fiend  abhorr'd !  whofe  vengeance  takes  accoimt 
*'  Of  iacred  Order's  violated  laws.  486 

**  See  where  he  calls  thee,  burning  to  be  gone, 
**  Fierce  to  exhauft  the  tempeft  of  his  wrath 
**  On  yon'  devoted  head.  But  thou,  my  Child  ! 
**  Controul  is  cruel  phrenfy,  and  protect  490 

**  Thy  tender  charge,  that,  when  delpair  fhall  gralp 
*'  His  agonizing  bolbm,  he  may  learn, 
*'  Then  he  may  learn,  to  love  the  gracious  hand 
**  Alone  fufficient  in  the  hour  of  ill 
*'  To  fave  his  feeble  fpirit  j  then  confefs  495 

"  Thy  genuine  honours,  O  excelling  Fair  1 
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*'  When  all  the  plagues  that  wait  the  deadly  will 

«<  Of  this  avenging  demon,  all  the  ftorms 

**  Of  night  infernal,  ferve  but  to  difplay 

**  1  h'  energy  of  thy  fuperior  charms,  ^00 

««  With  mildeft  awe  triumpjhant  o'er  his  rage, 

**  And  fhining  clearer  in  the  horrid  gloom." 

*•  Here  ceas'd  that  awful  voice,  and  foon  I  felt 
<*  The  cloudy  cnrtain  of  refrefliing  eve 
«<  Was  closed  once  more,  from  that  immortal  fire 
*<  Sheltering  my  eyelids.     Looking  up,  I  view'd     506 
«*  A  vaft  gigantic  lpe6lre  fttiding  on, 
<*  Thro'  murm'ring  thunders  and  a  wafte  of  clouds, 
f  With  dreadful  adion.  Black  as  night  his  brow 
<*  Relentlefs  frowns  involvM  :   his  favage  limbs       510 
*«  With  (harp  impatience  violent  he  writh'd 
««  As  thro' convulfive  anguifli;  and  his  hand, 
**  Arm'd  with  afcorpion  lafh,  full  oft'  he  rais'd 
<<  In  madnefs  to  his  bolbm ;  while  his  eyes 
«'  RainM  bitter  tears,  and  bellowing  loud  he  fhook 
«  The  void  with  horror.     Silent  by  his  fide  316 

<'  The  virgin  came ;  no  difcompofure  ftirr'd 
«  Her  features ;  from  the  glooms  which  hung  around 
<«  No  (tain  of  darknefs  mingled  with  the  beam 
<«  Of  her  divine  effulgence.     Now  they  ftoop  310 

"  Upon  the  river  bank,  and  now  to  hail 
*<  His  wonted  guefts  with  eager  fteps  advanced 
«'  Theunful'pefting  inmate  of  the  fliade. 

"  As  when  a  famirti'd  wolf,  that  all  night  long 
<*  Has  rarig'd  the  Alpine  fnows,  by  chance  at  morn 
«<  Sees,  from  a  cliff  incumbent  o'er  the  fmoke  i^z<i 

<<  Of  I'ome  lone  village,  a  negle£led  kid 
<*  That  ftrays  along  the  wild  for  herb  or  Ipring, 
<*  Down  from  the  winding  ridge  he  fweeps  amain, 
*<  And  thinks  he  tears  him;  lo  with  tenrold  rage   533 
*<  The  monlter  Iprung  remorfelffs  on  his  prev. 
*'  Amaz'd  the  liripling  ftood  ;  with  panting  l^rcaft 
"  Feebly  he  ponr'd  the  lamentable  wail 
*'  Of  hciplels  conftei nation,  itruck  at  once 
**  And  looted  to  the  ground.     The  queen  beheld    555 
*'  iiii  tenor,  and  with  looks  oi  tcnd'rcit:  cate 


6o  PLEASURES  OF  IMAGINATION. 

*'  AdvancM  to  lave  him.     Soon  the  tyrant  felt 
**  Her  awful  pow'r:  his  keen  tempeft'ous  arm 
**  Hung  nervelefs,  nor  defcended  where  his  rage 
**  Had  aimM  the  deadly  blow,  then  dumb  retir'd 
**  With  fidlen  rancour.  Lo  !  the  fovran  maid  541 

<*  Folds  with  a  mother's  arms  the  fainting  boy 
**  Till  life  rekindles  in  his  rofy  cheek,  [tongue. 

**  Then  grafps  his  hands,  and  cheers  him  with  her 
**  O  wake  thee,  roufe  thy  fpii'it !  fhall  the  fpite    54.5 
**  Of  yon'  tormentor  thus  appal  thy  heart, 
<'  While  I,  thy  friend  and  guardian,  am  at  hand 
<«  To  refcue  and  to  heal  ?  O  let  thy  foul 
*'  Remember  what  the  will  of  Heav'n  ordains 
*'  Is  ever  good  for  all,  and  if  for  all,  £50 

'*  Then  good  for  thee.     Nor  only  by  the  warmth 
*«  And  foothing  funfliine  of  deiightfui  things 
*«  Do  minds  grow  up  and  flouri(h.     Oft'  milled 
**  By  that  bland  light,  the  young  unpra5i:is'd  views 
**  Of  reafon  wander  thro'  a  fatal  road,  555 

*f  Far  from  their  native  aim,  as  if  to  lie 
**  Inglorious  in  the  fragrant  fliade,  and  wait 
*'  The  loft  accefs  of  ever-circling  joys, 
*«  Were  all  the  end  of  being.     Alk  thyfejf, 
**  This  pleafing  error,  did  it  never  lull  560 

**  Thy  willies  ?  has  thy  conitaat  heart  refus'd 
**  The  filken  fetters  of  delicious  eafe  ? 
«  Or  when  divine  Euphrofyne  appeared 
"  Within  this  dwelling,  did  not  thy  defires 
**  Hang  far  below  the  meafure  of  thy  fate  565 

**  Which  I  reveal'd  before  thee  ?  and  thy  eyes, 
**  Impatient  of  my  couni'els,  turn  away 
<*  To  drink  the  foft  effufion  of  her  fmiles  ? 
*'  Know  then  for  this  the  Everlalting  Sire 
**  Deprives  thee  of  her  prel'ence,  and  inltead,  570 

<«  O  wile  and  Itill  benevolent !  ordains 
**  This  horrid  vifage  hither  to  purfue 
**  My  Ifeps,  that  fo  thy  nature  may  difcerni 
**  Its  real  good,  and  what  alone  can  lave 
*<  Thy  feeble  fpirit  in  this  hour  of  ill  575 

•*  From  folly  and  defpair.     O  yet  belov'd  1 
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Let  not  this  headlong  tenor  quite  o'ervvhelm 
Thy  Icatter'd  pow'is,  nor  fatal  deem  the  rage- 
OF  this  tormentor,  nor  his  proud  aflault. 
While  I  am  here  to  vindicate  thy  toil,  580 

Above  the  gen'rous  queftion  of  thy  arm. 
Brave  by  thy  fears,  and  in  thy  weaknefs  ftrong. 
This  hour  he  triumphs ;  but  confront  his  might. 
And  dare  him  to  the  combat,    then,  with  eaie 
Difarm'd  and  queird,  his  fiercenefs  he  refigns    585 
To  bondage  and  to  fcorn ;  while  thus  inuVd, 
By  watchful  danger,  by  unceafing  toil, 
Th'  immortal  mind  fuperior  to  his  fate, 
Amid  the  outrage  of  external  things, 
Firm  as  the  folid  bafe  of  this  great  world,  590 

Rells  on  his  own  foundations.     Blow  ye  Winds! 
Ye  Waves !    ye  Thunders  !    roll  your  tempeil  on  j 
Shake  ye  old  Pillars  of  the  marble  (ky  ! 
Till  all  its  orbs  and  all  its  worlds  of  fire 
Be  loofen'd  from  their  feats;  yet  ftill  ferene        595 
Th'  unconquer'd  mind  looks  down  upon  the  wreck. 
And,  ever  Itronger  as  the  ftorms  advance, 
Finn  thro'  the  clofing  ruin  holds  his  way. 
Where  Nature  calls  him,  to  the  deftin'd  goal/' 
"  So  fpake  the  goddefs,  while  thro'  all  her  frame 
Celeftial  raptures  flow'd,  in  ev'ry  word,  601 

In  ev'ry  motion,  kindling  warmth  divine 
To  feize  who  liften'd.     Vehement  and  fwift 
As  lightning  fires  th'  aromatic  fliade 
In  Ethiopian  fields,  the  ftripling  felt  605 

Her  infpiration  catch  his  fervid  ibul. 
And  darting  from  his  langour  thus  exelaim'd:'* 
**  Then  let  the  trial  come  !  and  witnefs  thou 
If  terror  be  upon  me,  if  I  fhrink 
To  meet  the  ftorm,  or  fauker  in  my  ftrength     610 
When  hardeft  it  befets  me.     Do  not  think 
That  I  am  fearful  and  infirm  of  foul. 
As  late  thy  eyes  beheld,  for  thou  halt  chang'd 
My  nature  J  thy  commanding  voice  has  wak'd 
My  languid  pow'rs  to  bear  me  boldly  on  615 

Where'er  the  will  divine  my  path  ordains 
F 
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Thro*  toil  or  peril  j  only  do  not  thou 
Forfalce  me :  O  !  be  thou  for  ever  near. 
That  I  may  Hften  to  thy  facred  voice. 
And  guide  by  thy  decrees  my  conftant  feet.       620 
But  lay,  for  ever  are  my  eyes  bereft  ? 
Say,  (hall  the  fair  Euphrolyne  not  once 
Appear  again  to  charm  me  ?  Thou  in  heav'n, 
O  thou  Eternal  Arbiter  of  things  ! 
Be  thy  great  bidding  dor.ej  for  who  am  I  645 

To  queftion  thy  appointment  ?  Let  the  frowns 
Of  this  avenger  evVy  morn  o'erc^ft 
The  cheerful  da  An,  and  ev'ry  ev'ning  damp 
With  double  night  my  dwelling  :   I  will  learn 
To  hail  them  both,  and  unrepining  bear  630 

His  hateful  prefence  5  but  permit  my  tongue 
One  glad  requeft,  and  if  my  deeds  may  find 
Thy  awhil  eye  propitious,  O  reftore 
The  rofy-featur\l  maid  again  to  cheer  634, 

This  lonely  feat,  and  blels  me  with  her  fmiles!" 
**  He  ipoke  j  when  initant  thro'  the  I'ablc  glooms 
With  which  that  furious  prefence  had  involved 
The  ambient  air,  a  flood  of  radiance  came 
Swift  as  the  lightning  flaOi  j  the  melting  clouds 
Flew  diverle,  and  amid  the  blue  ferene  6+0 

Euphrofyne  appeared.     With  fprightly  ftep 
I'he  nymph  alighted  on  th'  irrig'ous  lawn, 
And  to  her  wondering  audience  thus  began  f 
**  Lo  1   I  am  here  to  anfwer  to  your  vows. 
And  be  the  meeting  fortunate!   I  come  645 

With  joyful  tidings  ;  we  fliall  part  no  more. 
Hark,  how  the  gentle  Echo  from  her  cell 
Talks  thro'  the  cliff's,  and  murm'ring  o'er  the  ftream, 
Repeats  the  accents,   We  fhall  part  no  more! 
O  my  deli  ^htlul  Friends!  wcU  pleas'd  on  high  630 
The  Father  has  beheld  you,  while  the  mignc 
Of  that  (tern  foe  with  bitter  trial  piov'd 
Your  equal  doings  j  then  for  ever  I'pake 
The  high  decree,  that  thou,  celeftial  Maid! 
However  that  griUy  phantom  on  thy  Iteps  655 

May  fometimes  dare  intrude,  yet  never  more 
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*'  Shalt  thou  defcending  to  th'  abode  of  man 
<*  Alone  endure  the  rancour  of  his  arm, 
«*  Or  leave  thy  lov'd  Euphrofyne  behind." 

**  She  ended,  and  the  whole  romantic  fcene         660 
*•'  Immediate  vanifh'd ;  rocks,  and  woods,  and  rills, 
**  The  mantling  tent,  and  each  myfterious  form, 
**  Flew  like  the  pi6lures  of  a  morriing  dream 
"  When  liinfliine  fills  the  bed.     A  while  I  ftood 
**  Perplex'd  and  giddy,  till  the  radiant  pow'r        665 
**  Who  bad  the  vifionary  landfcape  rife, 
<*  As  up  to  him  I  turn'd  with  gentlelt  looks, 
*<  Preventing  my  enquiry,  thus  began  :" 

**  There  let  thy  foul  acknowledge  its  complaint 
**   How  blind,  how  impious  !  there  behold  the  ways 
**  Of  Heav'n's  eternal  delliny  to  man  071 

<'  For  ever  juft,  benevolent  and  wife  j 
*'  That  Virtue's  awful  fteps,   howe'er  purfu'd 
*'  By  vexing  Fortune  and  intrufive  Pain, 
*«  Should  never  be  divided  from  her  chafte,  675 

*'  Her  fair,  attendant,  Pleafuie.     Need  I  urge 
**  Thy  tardy  thought  thro'  all  the  various  lound 
"  OF  this  exiftence,  that  thy  foft'ning  foul 
*'  At  length  may  learn  what  energy  the  hand 
<*  Of  Virtue  mingles  in  the  bitter  tide  CSo 

**  Of  pafHon  fwelling  with  dlftrefs  and  pain, 
<'  To  mitigate  the  fharp  with  gracious  drops 
"  Of  cordial  pleafure  ?  Alk  the  faithful  youth 
*'  Why  the  cold  urn  of  her  whom  long  he  lov'd 
<'  So  often  fills  his  arms,  fo  often  draws  685 

<'  His  lonely  footfteps  at  the  filent  hour 
**  To  pay  the  mournful  tribute  of  his  tears  : 
<*  O  !  he  will  tell  thee  that  the  wealth  of  worlds 
<*  Should  ne'er  feduce  his  bofom  to  forego 
**  That  facred  hour,  when,  Healing  from  the  noife  690 
**  Of  care  and  envy,  fweet  remembrance  foothes 
**  With  Virtue's  kindell  looks  his  aking  breait, 
**  And  turns  his  tears  to  rapture — Afk  the  crowd 
*'  Which  flies  impatient  from  the  vill;age  walk 
^*  To  climb  the  neighb'ring  cliffs,  when  far  below  695 
**  The  cruel  winds  have  hurPd  upon  the  coaft 
F  z 
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*'  Some  helplels  bark,  while  facred  Pity  melts 
**  The  gen'ral  eye,  or  Terror's  icy  hand 
<*  Smites  their  diftorted  limbs  and  horrent  hair, 
"  While  evVy  mother  cloler  to  her  bieaft  700 

«'  Catches  her  child,  and  pointing  where  the  waves 
*'  Foam  thro'  the  fliatter'd  veffel,  flirieks  aloud, 
**  As  one  poor  wretch,  that  fpreads  his  piteous  arms 
*'  For  fuccour,  i'waliow'd  by  the  roaring  fui  ge, 
**  As  now  another,  dafli'd  againft  the  rock,  705 

*'  Drops  lifelefs  down  !    O  !  deemed  thou  indeed 
**  No  kind  endearment  here  by  Nature  giv'n 
**  To  mutual  terror  and  Compaflion's  tears  ? 
<*  No  fweetly  melting  foftnefs,  which  attra6^s, 
**  O'er  all  that  edge  of  pain,  the  focial  pow'rs        710 
**  To  this  their  proper  a6\ion  and  their  end  ? 
**  Afk  thy  own  heart,    when  at  the  midnight  hour 
**  Slow  thro'  that  ftudious  gloom  thy  pauiing  eye, 
<*  Led  by  the  glimm'ring  taper,  moves  around 
**  The  lacred  volumes  of  the  dead,  the  fongs         7 1 5 
*'   Of  Grecian  bards,  and  records  writ  by  Fame 
**  For  Grecian  heroes,  where  the  prelent  pow'r 
**  Of  heav'n  and  earth  furveys  th'  immortal  page, 
<<  E'en  as  a  father  blefiing  while  he  reads 
*'  The  praifes  of  his  fon,  if  then  thy  foul,  720 

<'  Spurning  the  yoke  of  thefe  inglorious  days, 
*'  Mix  in  their  deeds  and  kindle  with  their  flame  ? 
**  Say,  when  the  piofpeft  blackens  on  thy  views, 
**   When,  rooted  from  the  bafe,  heroic  liates 
*'  Mourn  in  the  dull,  and  tremble  at  the  frown     725 
<*  Of  cuift  Ambiti(;n  j  when  the  pious  band 
*'  Of  youths  who  fought  lor  freedom,  and  their  fires, 
**  Lie  fide  by  fide  in  gore;  when  ruffian  Pride 
«'  Ufurps  the  throne  ofJulUce,  turns  the  pomp 
**  Of  public  pow'r,  the  majcfty  of  rule,  730 

"  The  fword,  the  laurel,    and  the  purple  robe, 
"  To  flavifli  empty  pageants,  to  adorn 
**   A  tyrant's  walk,  and  glitter  in  the  eyes 
**  Of  luch  as  bow  the  knee  j  when  honour'd  urns 
*'  Of  patriots  and  of  chiefs,  the  awful  bult  735 

'*  And  llory'd  arch,  to  glut  the  coward  rage 
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*^  Of  regal  envy,  ftrew  the  public  way 
••  With  hallow'd  ruins  j    when  the  Mufes'  haunt, 
**  The  marble  Porch,  where  Wil'dom,  wont  to  talk 
*'  With  Socrates  or  Tully,  hears  no  more,  740 

**  Save  the  hoarfe  jargon  of  contentious  monks, 
**  Or  female  Superftition's  midnight  pray'r  ; 
**  When  ruthlels  Rapine  from  tiie  hand  of  Time 
*'  Tears  the  deftroying  fithe,  with  furer  blow 
*'  To  fweep  the  works  ot  glory  from  their  bafe,    745 
**  Till  Defolation  o'er  the  grafs-grovvn  ftreet 
**  Expands  his  raven  wings,    and  up  the  wall, 
**  Where  fenates  once  the  price  of  monarchs  doom'd, 
*'  HifTes  the  gliding  fnake  thro'  hoary  weeds 
*'  That  clafp  the  mouldering  column  :   thus  defac'd, 
*'  Thus  widely  mournful  when  the  pi oipe(5t  thrills  751 
*'  Thy  beating  bofom,    when  the  patriot's  tear 
*'  Starts  from  thine  eye,    and  thy  extended  arm 
*'  In  fancy  hurls  the  thunderbolt  of  Jove 
*•  To  fire  the  impious  wreath  on  Philip's  brow,     755 
*'  Or  dafh  Oftavius  from  the  tropljy'd  car, 
*'  Say,  does  thy  fecret  foul  repine  to  tafte 
*'  The  big  diltrefs  ?  or  wouldlt  thou  then  exchange 
*'  Thofe  heart-ennobling  lorrows  for  the  let 
*'  Of  him  who  fits  amid  the  gaudy  herd  760 

**  Of  mute  Barbarians  bending  to  bis  nod, 
**  And  bears  aloft  his  gold-invefted  front, 
**  And  fays  within  himfelf,  "  I  am  a  king ; 
**  And  wherefore  fhouid  the  clam'rous  voice  of  Woe 
*'  Intrude  upon  mine  ear  ?" — The  baleful  dregs    765 
*'  Of  thefe  late  ages,  this  inglorious  draught 
**  Of  fervitude  and  toliy,  have  not  yet, 
<*  Bleft  be  th'  Eternal  Ruler  of  the  woildj 
<*  Defil'd  to  inch  a  depth  of  fordid  fhame 
**  The  native  honours  of  the  human  Ibul, 
ff  Nor  fo  effac'd  the  image  of  its  Sire."  771 

F  3 
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BOOK  III. 

"^Ttje  arcumcnt* 

PLEASURE  in  obferving  the  tempers  and  manners  of  men,  even  where 
vicious  or  abfurd.  The  origin  of  vice,  from  falfe  reprefentations  of  the  fancy, 
producing  ftlfe  opinions  concerning  food  and  evil.  Inquiry  into  ridicule.  The 
general  fources  of  ridicule  in  the  minds  and  characters  of  men  enumerated. 
Final  caufe  of  the  fenfe  of  ridicule.  The  refemblance  of  certain  afpedts  of 
inanimate  things  to  the  fenfations  and  properties  of  the  mind.  The  operations 
of  the  mind  in  the  production  of  the  works  of  imagination  defcribed.  The 
Secondary  Pleafure  from  imitation.  The  benevolent  order  of  the  world  illuftrated 
in  the  arbitrary  connection  of  thefe  Pleafures  with  the  objefts  which  excite 
them.  The  nature  and  conduft  of  tafte.  Concluding  with  an  account  of  the 
natural  and  moral  advantages  refulting  from  a  fenfible  and  well  formed  Imagi- 
nation. 

'HAT  wonder  therefore,  fince  th'  endearing  ties 
Of  paffion  link  the  univerfal  kind 
Of  man  lb  clofe,  what  wonder  if  to  fearch 
This  common  nature  thro'  the  various  change 
Of  fex,  and  age,  and  fortune,  and  the  frame  5 

Of  each  peculiar,  draw  the  bufy  mind 
With  unrefifted  charms  ?  The  fpacious  weft. 
And  all  the  teeming  regions  of  the  fouth, 
Hold  not  a  qu:irry  to  the  curious  flight 
Of  knowledge  half  fo  tempting  or  fo  fair  lO 

As  man  to  man  ;  nor  only  where  the  fmiles 
Of  love  invite,    nor  only  where  th'  applaufe 
Of  cordial  honour  turns  th'  attentive  eye 
On  Virtue's  graceful  deeds  ;    tor  iince  the  conrfe 
Of  things  eternal  a6ls  in  diff'rent  ways  15 

On  human  apprehenfions,  as  the  hand 
Of  Nature  tempered  to  a  diff'rent  frame 
Peculiar  minds,    fo  haply  where  the  powVs 
Of  fancy  neither  lelTen  nor  enlarge 

y-.  18. where  the  foufrs— Of  fancy.,    &c.]    The  influence   of  the 

Imagination  on  the  condud  of  life  is  one  of  the  nioit  important  points 
in  moral  philofophy.  It  were  eafy,  by  an  indu(aioa  of  fads,  to  prove 
that  the  Iniaginaiion  direds  ahnoft  all  the  pa'Tlo.^s,  and  mixes  with 
almoft  every  circumrtance  of  action  or  picaiur-.  Let  any  man,  even  of 
the  coldeft  ncad  and  foberert  ind.utry,  analyze  the  id-a  of  what  he  calls 
his  Intereft,  he  will  find  that  it  confifts  ciiieHy  of  certain  degrees  of 
decency,  beauty,  and  order,  varioully  combined  into  one  fyftem,  the 
idol  which  he  feeks  to  enjoy  by  labour,  hazard,    and  felf-denial.    It  is 

on 
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The  images  of  things,  but  paint  in  all  20 

Their  genuine  hues  the  features  which  they  wore 

In  Nature,  there  opinion  will  be  true 

And  aftion  right;  for  A6lion  treads  the  path 

In  which  Opinion  fays,  he  follows  good. 

Or  flies  from  evil  j    and  Opinion  gives  »5 

Report  of  good  or  evil  as  the  fcene 

Was  drawn  by  Fancy,  lovely  or  deform'd  : 

Thus  her  report  can  never  there  be  true 

Where  Fancy  cheats  the  intelleflual  eye 

With  glaring  colovirs  and  diftorted  lines.  30 

Is  there  a  man  who,  at  the  found  of  death, 

on  this  account  of  the  lad  confequence  to  regulate  thefe  images  by  the 
ftandard  of  Nature  and  the  general  good,  otherwife  the  Imagination,  by- 
heightening  fome  obje£l3  beyond  their  real  excellence  and  beauty,  or  by 
reprcfenting  others  in  a  more  odious  or  terrible  fhape  than  they  deferve, 
may  of  courfe  engage  us  in  purfuits  utterly  inconfiftent  v/ith  the  moral 
order  of  things. 

If  it  be  obje6fed,  that  this  account  of  things  fuppofes  the  paflions  to 
be  merely  accidental,  whereas  there  appears  in  lome  a  natural  and 
hereditary  difpofition  to  certain  paffions,  prior  to  all  circumftances  of 
education  or  fortune,  it  may  be  aafwered,  that  though  no  man  is  born 
ambitious  or  a  mifer,  yet  he  may  inherit  from  his  parents  a  peculiar 
temper  or  complexion  of  mind,  which  Ihall  render  his  Imagination  more 
liable  to  be  ftruck  with  fome  particular  objefts,  confequently  difpofe 
him  to  form  opinions  of  good  and  ill,  and  entertain  paffions  of  a  par- 
ticular turn.  Some  men,  for  initance,  by  the  original  frame  of  their 
minds,  are  more  delighted  with  the  vaft  and  magnificent,  others,  on  the 
contrary,  with  the  elegant  and  gentle,  afpefts  of  Nature:  and  it  is  very 
remarkable,  ihat  the  difpofition  of  the  moral  powers  is  always  limilar 
to  this  of  the  Imacination;  that  thofe  who  are  moft  inclined  to  admire 
prodigious  and  fiiblime  objedsin  thephyfical  world,  are  alfomoft  inclined 
to  applaud  examples  of  fortitude  and  heroic  virtue  in  the  moral;  while 
thole  who  are  charmed  rather  with  the  delicacy  and  fweetnefs  of  colours, 
and  forms,  and  founds,  never  fail,  in  like  manner,  to  yield  the  pre- 
ference to  the  fofter  fcenes  of  virtue  and  the  fympathies  of  a  domeftic 
life.    And  this  is  futficient  to  account  for  the  objedion. 

Among  the  ancient  philofophers,  though  we  have  feverai  hints  con- 
cerning this  influence  of  the  imagination  upon  morals  among  the  remains 
of  the  Socratic  fciiool,  yet  the  Stoics  were  the  firft  who  paid  it  a  due 
attention.  Zeno,  their  founder,  thought  it  impoflible  to  preferve  any 
tolerable  regularity  in  life,  without  frequently  infpedling  thofe  pictures 
or  appearances  of  things  which  the  Imagination  offers  to  the  mind,  Diog. 
LcErt.  1.  vii.  The  Meditations  of  M.  Aurelius,  and  the  Difcourfes  of 
Epiftetus,  are  full^of  the  fame  fentiment,  infomuch  that  the  latter 
makes  the  Xp^s-i;  oTa,  lei  <ifa.r\laTm-j,  or,  "  right  management  of  the 
*'  fancies,"  the  only  thing  for  waich  we  are  accountable  to  Providence, 
and  without  which  a  man  is  no  other  than  ftupid  or  frantic.  Arrian.  1. 
i.e.  12.  and  1.  ii.  c.  22.  See  alfo  The  Chara^erijiks,  vol.  1. 'from  p. 
31J  to  321,  where  this  ftoical  dodrine  is  embellilhed  with  all  thecleganca 
and  graces  of  Plato. 
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Sees  ghaftly  fliapes  ofteiTor  conjur'd  up 
And  black  before  him,  nought  but  deathbed  groans 
And  fearful  pray'rs,  and  plunging  from  the  brink 
Of  light  and  being  down  the  gloomy  air  35 

An  unknown  depth  ?    Alas !    in  fuch  a  mind, 
If  no  bright  forms  of  excellence  attend 
The  image  of  his  country,    nor  the  pomp 
Of  facred  fenates,  nor  the  guardian  voice 
Of  JulUce  on  her  throne,  nor  aught  that  wakes        40 
The  conlcious  bofom  with  a  patriot's  flame, 
"Will  not  Opinion  tell  lam,  that  to  die, 
Or  ftand  the  hazard,  is  a  greater  ill 
Than  to  betray  his  country  ?  and  in  a6l 
Will  he  not  chule  to  be  a  wretch  and  live  ?  45 

Here  vice  begins  then.     From  th'  enchanting  cup 
"Which  Fancy  holds  to  all  th'  unwary,  thirft 
Of  youth  oi't'  fwallows  a  Circean  draught. 
That  flitds  a  baleful  tinilure  o'er  the  eye 
OfReafon,  till  no  longer  he  difcerns,  50 

And  only  guides  to  err ;  then  revel  forth 
A  furious  band,  that  fpiun  him  from  the  throne, 
And  all  is  uprcar.     Tlius  Ambition  grafps 
The  empire  of  the  foul  5    thus  pale  Revenge 
Unfheaths  her  murd'rcus  daggtr  j  and  the  hands       55 
Of  Luft  and  Rapine  with  unholy  arts 
Watch  to  o'erturn  the  barrier  of  the  laws 
That  keeps  them  from  their  prey :  thus  a)l  the  plagues 
The  wicked  bear,  or  o'er  the  trembling  (ccne 
The  Tragic  Mufe  difcloles,  under  (hapes  (5o 

Of  honour,  fafety,  pleafure,  eafe,  or  pomp, 
Stole  firll  into  the  mind.     Yet  not  by  all 
Thofe  lying  forms  which  Fancy  in  the  brain 
Engenders  are  the  kindling  paflions  driven 
To  guilty  deeds,  nor  Realon  bound  in  chains,  65 

That  Vice  alone  may  lord  it :  ort'  adorned 
With  folerrn  pageants,  Foliy  mounts  the  throne. 
And  plays  her  idiot  antics  like  a  queen. 
A  thoufand  garbs  fhe  wears,  a  thouland  ways 
She  wheels  her  giddy  empire-— Lo!  thus  tar  7Q 

"With  bold  adventure  to  the  Mantuan  lyr? 
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I  fing  of  Nature's  charms,  and  touch  well  pleased 

A  ftrifter  note  :  now  haply  muft  my  fong 

Unbend  her  ierious  meafure,  and  reveal 

In  lighter  ilrains  how  Folly's  aukward  arts  75 

Excite  impetuous  Laughter's  gay  rebuke, 

The  fportive  province  of  the  Comic  Mufe. 

See  in  what  crowds  the  uncouth  forms  advance ! 
Each  would  outllrip  the  other,  each  prevent 
Our  careful  fearch,  and  offer  to  your  gaze  80 

Unafk'd  his  motley  features.  Wait  a  while. 
My  curious  Friends !  and  let  us  firft  arrange 
In  proper  order  your  promilc'ous  throng. 

Behold  the  foremoll  band,  of  flender  thought 
Andeafy  faith,  whom  flatt'ring  Fancy  foothes         85 
With  lying  fpeftres,  in  themfeives  to  view 
Illulfrious  forms  of  excellence  and  good, 
That  fcorn  the  manfion.     With  exulting  hearts 
They  ipread  their  fpurious  treafures  to  the  fun, 
And  bid  the  world  admire  !  but  chief  the  glance       90 
Of  wi(hful  Envy  draws  their  joy-bright  eyes. 
And  lifts  with  feU-applaufe  each  lordly  brow. 
In  number  boundlefs  as  the  blooms  of  fpring 
Behold  their  glaring  idols,  empty  fhades 
By  Fancy  gilded  o'er,  and  then  fetup  95 

For  adoration  :  fome  in  Learning's  garb. 
With  formal  band,  and  fable-cinftur'd  gown. 
And  rags  of  mouldy  volumes  ;  fome,  elate 
With  martial  fplendour,  fteely  pikes  and  fwords 
Of  coftly  frame,  and  gay  Phoenician  robes,  100 

y^.  j^.—hozu  Folly s  awkward  artSy  &c.]  Notwithftanding  the  general . 
inftuence  ot  ridicule  on  private  and  civil  life,  as  well  as  on  learning 
and  the  fciences,  it  has  beenalmoltconftantiy  negleded  ormifreprel'ented, 
by  divines  elpecially.  The  manner  of  treating  th^fe  lubjeds  in  the 
fcience  of  human  nature  fliould  be  precifely  the  fame  as  in  natural 
philofophy,  from  particular  fafts  to  invcftigate  the  ftaced  order  in 
which  they  appear,  and  then  apply  the  general  law  thus  difcovered 
to  the  explication  of  other  appearances,  and  the  improvement  of  ufe- 
ful  arts. 

]i\  84.  Behold  the  fcremof,  b<ind,  &c.]  The  firft  and  moft  general  fource 
of  ridicule  in  the  chara'i-ers  of  men  is  vanity,  or  felf-applaiife  for  lome 
defirable  quality  or  poffelilion  which  evidently  does  not  belong  to  thoie 
who  aH'umc  it. 
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Inwrought  with  flow'ry  gold,  aflume  the  port 

Ot  ftately  Valour  j  lift'ning  by  his  fide 

There  ftands  a  female  form  ;  to  her  with  looks 

Of  eai  neft  import,  pregnant  with  amaze, 

He  talks  of  deadly  deeds,  of  breaches,  ftorms,        105 

And  fulph'rois  mines,  and  ambiifh !  then  at  once 

Breaks  off,  and  fmiles  to  fee  her  look  fo  pale, 

And  alks  fome  wondering  queftion  of  her  fears! 

Others  of  graver  mien  behold,  adorn'd 

With  holy  enfigns,  how  fublime  they  move,  no 

And  bending  oft'  their  fan6limonious  eyes. 

Take  homage  of  the  funple  minded  throng  j 

Ambaifadors  of  Heav'n  !  nor  much  unlike 

Is  he  whofe  vifage,  in  the  lazy  mift 

That  mantles  ev'ry  feature,  hides  a  brood  115 

Of  politic  conceits,  of  whilpers,  nods, 

And  hints  deep  omen'd  with  unwieldy  fchemes, 

And  dark  porttnts  of  ftate  1  Ten  thoufand  more 

Frodigicus  habits  and  tumuk'ous  tongues 

Pour  dauntlefs  in,  and  fwell  the  boallful  band.       120 

Then  comes  the  fecond  order,  all  who  feek 
The  debt  of  praile,  where  watchful  Unbelief 
Darts  thro'  the  thin  pretence  her  fquinting  eye 
On  fome  retir'd  appearance  which  belies 
The  boafted  virtue,  or  annuls  th'  applause  125 

That  Juftice  elfe  would  pav.     Here  fide  by  fide 
I  fee  two  leaders  of  the  folemn  train 
Approaching ;  one  a  female  old  and  grey, 
With  eyes  demure  and  wrinkle-furrow'd  brow, 
Pale  as  the  cheeks  of  Death  ;  yet  ftill  fhe  ftuns        130 
The  fick'ning  audience  with  a  naufeous  tale  : 
How  many  youths  her  myrtle- chains  have  worn. 
How  many  virgins  at  her  triumphs  pin'd  ! 
Yet  how  refolv'd  fhe  guards  her  cautious  heart ! 
Such  is  her  terror  at  the  rilks  of  love  135 

And  man's  leducing  tongue !  the  other  feems 

^.  111.  Then  camel  the  fecond  order,  &c.]  Ridicule  from  the  fam? 
yanity,  where  though  the  poiTcffion  be  real,  yet  no  merit  can  arift? 
from  it,  becaufe  of  fome  particular  circumfta.xes  which,  iho.igh  obviou> 
to  the  fpedlator,  are  yet  overlooked  by  the  riaicuiousciiarafter. 
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A  bearded  (age,  ungentle  in  his  mien, 
And  fordid  all  his  habit  j  peevifli  Want 
Grins  at  his  heels,  while  down  the  gazing  throng 
He  ftalks,  reibunding  in  magnific  praife  140 

The  vanity  of  riches,  and  the  contempt 
Of  pomp  and  pow'r.     Be  prudent  in  your  zeal. 
Ye  grave  aflbciates  I  let  the  filent  grace 
Of  her  who  bluflies  at  the  fond  regard 
Her  charms  infpire  more  eloquent  unfold  145 

The  praife  of  Ipotlefs  honour  :   let  the  man 
Whofe  eye  regards  not  his  illuftrious  pomp 
And  ample  Itore  but  as  indulgent  ftreams 
To  cheer  the  barren  foil,  and  fpread  the  fruits 
,Of  joy,  let  him  by  jurter  meafures  fix  150 

The  price  of  riches  and  the  end  of  pow'r. 
Another  tribe  fucceeds  ;  deluded  long 
By  Fancy's  dazzling  optics,  thefe  behold 
The  images  of  peculiar  things 

With  brighter  hues  refplendent,  and  pourtray'd     15S 
With  features  nobler  far  than  e'er  adorn'd 
Their  genuine  objects :  hence  the  fcver'd  heart    / 
Pants  witli  delirious  hope  for  tinfel  charms  j 
Hence  oft'  obtrufive  on  the  eye  of  Scorn 
Untimely  Zeal  her  witiefs  pride  betrays,  1 60 

And  ferious  Manhood  from  the  tow' ring  aim 
Of  Wifdom  ftoops  to  emulate  the  boaft 
Of  childiili  Toil.    Behold  yon'  myftic  form, 
Bedecic'd  with  feathers,  infefts,  weeds,  and  (hells  \ 
Not  with  intenfer  view  the  Samian  fage  i^S 

Bent  his  fixt  eye  on  heav'n's  intenfer  fires, 
Whtn  firft  the  order  of  that  radiant  fcene 
Sweird  his  exulting  thought,  than  his  furveys 
A  muckworm's  entrails  or  a  fpider's  fang. 
Next  him  a  youth,  with  fiow'rs  and  myrtles  crown'd. 
Attends  that  virgin  form,  and  blufhing  kneels,      ifi 
With  fondell  gelture  and  a  fiippliant's  tongue. 
To  win  her  coy  regard.     Adieu  for  him 

V'.  15Z.  yuMher  tr'ihe  fuc<eedsy  &c.]  Ridicule  from  a  notion  of  ex- 
cellence in  paiticuiar  objects  dilproportioriCd  to  their  iatim&z  value, 
Hid  iacgrai.'^wnt  v/iiii  ibe  u:diz  of  N^urc, 
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The  dull  engagements  of  the  buftling  world  ! 
Adieu  the  fick  impertmence  of  praiie,  1 75 

And  hope  and  action !  for  with  her  alone 
By  ftreams  and  ftiades  to  fteal  thefc  fighing  hours 
Is  all  he  afks,  and  all  that  Fate  can  give ! 
Thee  too,  facetious  Momion  !  wand'ring  here, 
Thee,  dreaded  Cenfor!  oft'  have  I  beheld  180 

Bewilder'd  unawares  :  alas !  too  long 
Flufli'd  with  thy  comic  triumphs  and  the  fpoils 
Of  fly  Derifion  1  till  on  ev'ry  fide 
Hurling  thy  random  bolts,  offended  Truth 
Affign'd  thee  here  thy  (lation  with  the  flavcs  1S5 

Of  Folly.     Thy  once  formidable  name 
Shall  grace  her  humble  records,  and  be  heard 
In  feoffs  and  moclc'ry  bandy'd  from  the  lips 
Of  ail  the  vengeful  brotherhood  around. 
So  oft'  the  patient  vi6tims  of  thy  fcorn.  19^0 

But  now,  ye  Gay !  to  whom  indulgent  Fate 
Of  all  the  Mufes'  empire  hath  afTign'd 
The  fields  of  folly,  hither  each  advance 
Your  fickles  :  here  the  teeming  foil  affords 
Its  richeft  growth.     A  fav'ritc  brood  appears,        195 
In  whom  the  demon  with  a  mother's  joy 
Views  all  her  charms  reflefted,  all  her  cares 
At  full  repaid.     Ye  moft  illullr'ous  Band  ! 
Who,  fcorning  Reafon's  tame  pedantic  rules. 
And  Order's  vulgar  bondage,  never  meant  200 

For  fouls  fublime  as  yours,  with  gen'rous  zeal 
Pay  Vice  the  rev'rence  Virtue  long  ufurp'd. 
And  yield  Deformity  the  fond  applaule 
Which  Beauty  v^'ont  to  claim,   torgive  my  fong. 
That  for  the  bludiing  diffidence  of  youth  205 

It  fliuns  th'  unequal  province  of  your  praife. 
Thus  far  triumphant  in  the  pkafing  guile 
Of  bland  Imagination,  Folly's  tram  . 

3^.  191.  But  now,  )e  Gay!  &c.]  Ridicule  from  a  notion  of  excellence, 
when  the  objeft  is  abfoiutely  odious  or  contemptible.  'J  his  is  the 
higheft  degree  of  the  ridiculous,  as  in  the  aiFedation  of  difeafcs  or 
vjces. 

>>-.  Z07.  Thus  far  triumfhant,  &c.]  Ridicule  from  falfe  fhame  or 
gi\)undlefs  fear. 
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Have  dar'd  our  learch  )  but  now  a  daftard  kind 

Advance  reluctant,  and  with  falt'ring  feet  21O 

Shrink  from  the  gazer's  eye :   enfeebled  hearts  ! 

Whom  Fancy  chilis  with  vifionary  fears, 

Or  bends  to  lervile  tameneCs  with  conceits 

Of  ftiame,  of  evil,  or  of  l)afe  defe6l, 

Fantartic  and  delulive.     Here  ihe  (lave,  215 

Who  droops  abafli'd  when  I'uUen  Pomp  furveys 

His  humbler  habit ;  here  the  trembling  wretch, 

Unnerv'd  and  itruck  with  Terror's  icy  bolts, 

Spent  in  weak  wailings,  drown'tl  in  fliameful  tears, 

At  ev'ry  dream  of  danger  ;  here,  fubdu'd  220 

By  frontlefs  Laughter,  and  the  hardy  icorn 

Of  old  unfeeling  Vice,  the  abje(Sl  foul. 

Who,  blufhing,  half  refigns  the  candid  praife 

Of  temperance  and  honour,  half  difowns 

A  freeman's  hatred  of  tyrannic  pride,  225 

And  hears  with  fickly  fmiles  the  venal  mouth 

With  foulefl  licence  inock  the  patriot's  name. 

Laft  of  the  motley  bands,  on  whom  the  pow'r 
Of  gay  Derifion  bends  her  hoftile  aim. 
Is  that  where  fhamefui  Ignorance  prefides.  230 

Beneath  her  fordid  banners,  lo  1  they  march 
Like  blind  and  lame.     Whate'er  their  doubtful  hands 
Attempt,  Confufion  ftraight  appears  behind. 
And  troubles  all  the  work.     Thro'  many  a  maze 
Perplex'd  they  flruggle,  changing  ev'ry  path,         235 
O'erturning  ev'ry  purpofe,  then  at  laft 
Sit  down  difmay'd,  and  leave  th'  entangled  fcene 
For  Scorn  to  fport  with.     Such  then  is  th'  abode 
Of  Folly  in  the  mind,  and  fuch  the  ihapes 
In  which  flie  governs  her  oblirquious  train.  240 

Thro'  ev'ry  fcene  of  ridicule  in  things 
To  lead  the  tenour  of  my  devious  lay, 
Thro'  ev'ry  fwift  occafion  which  the  hand 
Of  Laughter  points  at  when  themirtl-.ful  Ifing 
Diftendi)  her  fallying  nerves  and  chokes  her  tongue, 
What  were  it  but  to  count  each  cryftal  drop  24^ 

y.  za8.  Laji  of  the,  &c.]     Ridicule  from  the  i?norance  of  fuch  things 
as  our  circuinftar.ces  require  us  to  icscw. 
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Which  Morning's  dewy  fingers  on  the  blooms 
Of  May  diftil?  Suffice  it  to  have  faid, 

•j^.  248.  —Siiffce  it  to  have  fa'td^  &c.]  By  comparing  thefe  general 
fources  of  ridicalt  with  each  other,  and  examining  the  ridiculous  in 
other  objeftj,  we  may  obtain  a  general  definition  of  it  equally  appli- 
cable to  every  fpecies.  The  moit  important  circumftance  of  this  defi- 
nition is  laid  down  in  the  lir.es  referred  to,  but  others  more  miuute 
•we  Ihall  fubjoin  here.  Ariftotle's  account  of  the  matter  feems  both 
imperfect  and  falf--;  ro  ya:  -/sXoToy,  fays  he,  l^ly  cifjiocft\fJi.u  t»  x«J 
aTcrx,o?i  ctvihSvvov  y.cii  a  <p&oifty.ov:  ''  The  ridiculous  is  lome  certain 
*'  fault  or  turpitude  without  pain,  and  not  deftruftive  to  its  fubjeft." 
Poet.  c.  5.  For  allowing  it  to  b;  true,  as  it  is  not,  that  the  ridiculous 
is  never  accompanied  with  pain,  yet  we  might  produce  many  inftancesof 
fuch  a  fault  or  turpitude  which  cannot  with  any  tolerable  propriety  be 
called  ridiculous,  to  that  the  definition  does  not  didinguifh  the  thing 
defigned.  N?.y,  farther,  even  when  we  perceive  the  turpitude  tending 
to  the  deftrudtion  of  its  fubjed,  we  may  ftili  be  fenfible  of  a  ridiculous 
appearance  till  the  ruin  become  imminent,  and  the  keener  fenfations  of 
pity  or  terror  banilh  the  ludicrous  apprchenfion  from  our  minds^  for 
the  feniation  of  ridicule  is  not  a  bare  perception  of  the  agreement  or 
difagrecment  of  ideas,  but  a  paffion  or  emotion  of  the  mir.d  coniequeniial 
to  that  perception-,  ib  that  the  mind  may  perceive  the  agreement  or 
difagreenicnt,  and  yet  no:  feel  the  ridiculous,  becaufe  it  is  engrofled 
by  a  more  violent  emotion.  Thus  it  happens  that  lome  men  think  thofe 
obie£!:3  ridiculous  to  which  others  cannot  erdure  to  apply  the  name, 
becaui'e  in  them  they  excite  a  much  inlenfer  and  more  important  feeling: 
and  this  difference,  among  other  caul'es,  has  brought  a  good  deal  of  con- 
fcfi  m  into  this  queftion. 

"That  which  makes  obiefts  ridiculous,  is  fome  ground  of  admit a- 
"  lion  or  efte.in  conncit.d  with  other  more  general  circumftances> 
'"•  comparaiively  worthiefs  or  deformed;  or  it  is  fome  circumftance  of 
*'  turpitude  or  deformity  conneited  with  what  is  in  general  excellent 
"  or  beautiful;  the  inco  fii^ent  properties  exiting  ci'.her  in  the  objed* 
"■  themfelves,  or  in  the  apprchenfion  of  the  perfon  to  whom  they  relate, 
"  belonging  always  to  the  fame  oider  or  clafs  of  being,  implying 
*'  feniiment  or  defign,  and  exciting  no  acute  or  vehement  emotion  of 
»'  the  heart." 

To  prrtve  the  fcveral  parts  of  th:s  definition:  "The  appearance  of 
'•'•  excellence  or  beauty  conneded  with  a  general  condition  compara- 
"  lively  fordid  or  deformed"  is  ridlcu  cus :  for  ini^ance,  pompous  pre- 
tenlions  of  witlom,  joined  with  ignorance  or  folly,  in  the  Socrates  of 
Ariftophanes  ;  and  the  oftcaia  ions  of  military  glory,  with  cowardice  and 
ftapidity,  in  the  Thralo  nf  Terence. 

"  The  appearance  of  deformiry  or  turpitude  in  conjundlion  with  what 
*'  is  in  o-encral  excei'eni  or  venerable"  is  alfo  ridiculous;  for  inftance, 
the  perfonal  wcakr.ciTes  of  a  magiftrate  appearing  in  thefolemn  and  pub- 
lic fliniliors  of  his  itulion. 

•■'•  The  incorgruous  properties  may  either  exift  in  the  objefts  thcm- 
"  felvc's,  or  in  the-  apprchenfion  of  the  p;rfon  to  whom  tney  relate." 
In  the  laft  mentioned  iniYance,  they  both  exift  in  the  objedls  ;  in  the 
inftanccs  fmm  Aiiitopharcs  and  Terence,  one  of  them  is  objsdivc  and 
real,  the  other  only  founded  in  the  apprchenfion  of  the  ridiculous  cha- 
rader. 

"  The  inconfiftcnt  properties  muft  belong  to  the  fame  order  or  clafs 
"  of  beine."  A  coxccmb  in  fine  cloathcs  bedaubi-.d  bv  accident  in 
fi;iil  weather  is  a  ridiculous  objcd;  becaufe  his  general  apprchcnfioR 

of 


PLEASURES  OF  IMAGINATION.  75 

Where'er  the  pow'r  of  Ridicule  diTpIays 
Her  quaint- ey'd  vifage,  Ibme  inco!igr'ous  form,     2,50 
Some  ftubboin  difionance  of  things  combined, 
Strikes  on  the  quick  obferver  j  whether  Pomp, 
Or  Praife,  or  Beauty,  mix  their  partial  claim 
Where  fordid  fafhions,  where  ignoble  deeds, 
Where  foul  Deformity,  are  wont  to  dwell,  155 

Or  whether  thefe  with  violation  luth'd 
Invade  rel'plendent  Pomp's  imperious  mien, 
The  charms  of  Beauty  or  the  boall  of  Praife. 

Afk  we  for  what  fair  end  th'  Almighty  Sire 
In  mortal  bofoms  wakes  this  gay  coricem^t,  260 

G  z 

of  excellence  and  efteem  is  referred  to  the  fplendour  and  expencs  of 
bis  drels.  A  man  of  fenfc  and  me:it  in  t..c  la.ne  circnmiVance  is  not 
counted  ridicaious,  becaufo  t  .e  goneral  groiind  ot  cxceilence  and  eftjiin 
in  him  is,  both  in  fadl  and  in  his  own  apprenennon,  of  a  very  different 
Ipecies. 

"  Every  ridiculous  objedl  implies  fentiment  or  defign."  A  col.imn 
placed  by  an  arciiiicft  witnout  a  capital  or  bafe  is  laughed  at;  the  fame 
column  in  a  riiincaufiis  a  ve.y  different  fenl.itioii. 

And,  laftiy,  "■  t;ie  occurrence  mail  excite  no  acute  or  vehement 
"  emotion  of  the  heart,"  luch  as  terror,  p  ty,  or  indignation  j  for  in 
that  cafe,  as  was  ooferved  ajove,  the  mind  is  not  at  leifure  to  contem- 
plate the  ridiculous. 

Whether  any  appearance  not  ridiculous  be  involved  in  this  d.fcrip- 
tion,  and  whether  it  comprehend  every  fpecies  and  fjrni  oi'  tlie  ridi- 
culous, muft  be  determined  by  repeated  applications  of  it  to  particular 
inftances. 

y!\  259.  jijk  we  for  what  fair  end,  &c.]  Since  it  is  beyond  ail  con- 
tradiftion  evident,  that  we  have  a  natural  fcnle  or  fjeiing  of  the  ridi- 
culous, and  fmce  fo  good  a  riafon  may  be  affignc-d  to  juitily  the  Supreme 
Being  for  bellowing  it,  one  cannot  without  aftonirhment  reflecl  on  the 
condadl  of  thofe  men  who  imagine  it  is  for  the  fervice  of  true  religioa 
to  vilify  and  blacken  it  without  diftinftion,  and  endeavour  to  pcriuade 
us  that  it  is  never  applied  but  in  a  bad  caufe.  Ridicule  is  not  concerned 
with  mere  ipeculative  truth  or  fall'ehood.  It  is  not  in  abftrad  piopofi- 
tions  or  theorems,  but  in  aftions  and  paflions,  good  and  evil,  biauty 
and  deformity,  that  v.e  find  materials  for  it;  and  all  thefs  ter.iis  are 
relative,  implying  approbation  or  blame,  'i  o  alk  them  whether  ridicule 
be  a  teft  of  ir.un,  is,  in  ether  v»ords,  to  a!k  whether  that  v/^hich  is 
ridiculous  can  be  morally  trjc,  can  be  juft  and  becoming;  or  wnether 
that  which  isjuii  and  becoming  can  be  ridiculous;  a  qi.eftion  that  ooas 
not  deferve  a  l'er;ous  anfwer  ;•  for  it  is  moil  evident  that,  as  in  a  meta- 
phyfical  proportion  offered  to  the  under itar.ding  tbi  its  aff.-nt,  the  faculty 
of  rcafon  examines  tlie  terms  of  the  propofition,  aid  rindi;ig  one  idea 
which  was  iuppoied  equal  to  another  to  be  in  fadt  unequai,  of  conie- 
quence  rejeits  the  propofition  as  a  falfehood;  fo  in  ODJeftf-  olfered  to  the 
mind  for  its  eiteem  or  applaafe,  the  facility  of  rulicule,  tindinu;  an  in- 
congruity in  the  claim,  urges  the  mind  to  rcjedl  it  w,th  l.tuhtcrand 
contempt.  When  therefore  we  obferve  fuch  a  claim  obtruded  upon 
mankind,  and  the  inconfiftent  circumftanccs  carefully  concealed  fro;a 

the 
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Thefe  grateful  Itings  ot  laughter,  from  dilguft 

Educing  pieaiure  ?  Wherefore  but  to  aid 

The  tardy  fteps  of  Reafon,  and  at  once 

hy  this  prompt  impulfe  urge  us  to  deprefs 

The  giddy  aims  of  Folly  ?  Tho'  the  light  265 

Of  truth,  flow  dawning  on  th'  inquiring  mind. 

At  length  unfolds  thro'  many  a  fubtle  tie 

How  thefe  uncouth  diforders  end  at  laft 

In  public  evil,  yet  benignant  Heav'n, 

Confcicus  how  dim  the  dawn  of  truth  appears        170 

To  thoufands,  confcious  what  a  fcanty  paufe 

From  labours  and  from  care,  the  wider  lot 

Of  humble  life  affords  for  lludious  thought 

To  fcan  the  maze  of  Nature,  therefore  llamp'd 

The  glaring  fcenes  with  cliara6tejs  of  fcorn,  475 

As  broad,  as  obvious,  to  the  pafling  clown 

As  to  the  lettered  fage's  curious  eye. 

Such  are  the  various  afpe6f  s  of  the  mind.— 
Some  heav'nly  genius,  whofe  unclouded  thoughts 

the  eye  of  the  public,  it  is  onr  bjfmefs,  if  the  matter  be  of  importance 
to  focieiy,  to  drag  out  thol,;  latent  circumi>ances,  and,  by  fetting  them 
in  full  view,  to  coavince  the  world  how  ridiculous  the  claim  is:  and 
thus  a  double  advantage  js  gamed;  :or  we  both  dete^Tl  tiie  moral  falfehood 
fooner  than  in  the  way  of  ipeculative  inquiry,  and  imprefs  the  minds 
of  men  with  a  i'tionger  fcnfc  of  the  vaniiy  and  error  of  its  author3. 
And  ihis,  and  r.o  more,  is  m.ant  by  the  application  of  ridicule. 

But  it  is  laid  t.,e  pradice  is  dangerous,  and  mi-y  be  inconfiftent  with 
the  regard  we  owe  to  objidts  of  real  dignity  and  excellence.  I  anfwer, 
the  pradlice  fairly  managed  caii  never  be  dangerous ;  men  may  be  dif- 
honeft  in  obtruding  circumftances  foreign  to  the  objetl,  and  v/e  may  be 
ijiadver<er,t  in  aiiowing  tiiofe  circumiVafices  to  impofe  upon  us;  but  the 
lenfe  of  ridicUis  always  j midges  right.  I'i-e  Socrates  of  Ariftophanes  is 
as  truly  ridiculous  a  character  as  ever  was  t-rav.'n:  True;  but  it  is  not 
the  cii-;radler  of  Socrates,  the  divi.-ie  moraiiiV,  .ir.d  father  of  ancient 
WifdoiH.  Wh-i  the?  did  ti,e  ridicule  of  t.  c  poet  hinder  the  philo- 
iophjr  from  deteding  and  difclaiming  thofe  foreign  circumftances  which 
he  had  f.;lfely  introduced  into  his  charafter,  and  thus  rendered  the 
fatiii;>  doucly  ridiculous  in  his  turn?  No;  but  it  nevertheleis  had  an 
ill  influence  on  the  mir.ds  of  the  people.  And  i'o  has  the  reaibnjng  of 
Spinoz.a  made  many  Atheifts:  he  has  founded  it  indeed  on  fuppofitions 
utterly  falfe;  but  allow  him  thefe,  and  his  conclufions  are  unavoidably 
■  true.  And  if  we  muit  rejedl  the  ufe  of  ridicule,  becaufe,  by  the  inipofi- 
tion  of  fa  fe  circum'^anccs,  things  may  be  made  to  feem  ridiculous  which 
are  not  fo  in  themfelves,  why  wc  ouglit  not  in  the  fame  manner  to 
rcjeft  t,  c  ufe  of  reafon,  becaule,  by  proceeding  on  falfe  principles,  con- 
clufjons  will  appear  true  which  are  impoi'lible  in  nature,  let  the  vehe- 
ment and  obftinaie  dcclaimers  againft  ridicule  determine, 
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Attain  that  leci'et  harmony  which  blends  280 

Th'  ethereal  I'pirit  with  its  mould  of  clay, 
O  !  teach  me  to  reveal  the  grateful  charm 
That  fearchkl's  Nature  o'ei'  the  fenfe  of  man 
Diffufes  to  behold  in  lifelefs  things 
The  inexpreifive  fembJance  of  himfelf,  285 

Of  thought  and  paflion.     Mark  the  fable  woods 
That  fhade  iublime  yon'  mountain's  nodding  brow  j 
With  what  religious  awe  the  I'olemn  fccne 
Commands  your  fteps !  as  if  the  rev'rend  form 
Of  Minos  or  of  Numa  fliould  foiiake  290 

Th'  Elyfian  feats,  and  down  th'  embow'ring  glade 
Move  to  your  paufing  eye !  behold  th'  expanfe 
Of  yon'  gay  landfcape,  where  the  filver  clouds 
Flit  o'er  the  heav'ns  before  the  fprightly  breeze  j 
Now  their  grey  cincture  fkirts  the  doubtful  iun,     255 
Now  Itreams  of  fplendour  thro'  their  op'ning  veil 
Effulgent  fweep  from  oif  the  gilded  lawn, 
Th'  aerial  fhadows  on  the  curling  brook, 
And  on  the  fhady  margin's  quiv'rmg  leaves, 
With  qulckeft  lulhe  glancing:   while  you  view       300 
The  profpeft,  fay,  within  your  cheerful  brtalt 
Plays  not  the  lively  fenfe  of  winning  Mirth 
With  clouds  and  funOiine  checker'd,  while  the  round 
Of  focial  converfe  to  th'  infpiring  tongue 
Of  feme  gay  nymph  amid  her  iubjecf  tiain  305 

Moves  all  obfequious  ?   Whence  is  this  effei5l. 
This  kindred  pow'r  of  fuch  difcordant  things  ? 
Or  flows  their  femblance  from  that  myftic  tone 
To  which  the  new  born  mind's  harmonious  pow'rs 
At  firft  were  (Irung  r  or  rather  from  the  links  310 

Which  artful  Cullom  twines  around  her  frame  ? 

For  when  the  diif 'rent  images  of  things 
By  Chance  combin'd  have  flruck  th'  attentive  foul 
With  deeper  impulfe,  or  connefted  long 
Have  drawn  her  frequent  eye,  hov/e'er  diftin6l        315 
Th'  external  fcenes,  yet  oft'  the  i-ieas  gain 
From  that  conjun»5lion  an  eternal  tie 

y.  z85.  The  inexpre'jfivs Jemblayui^  &c.]    This  fimilitu'fe  is  the  foundst- 
tion  01"  almoft  ail  the  omamenti  of  poetic  diiUon, 
G3 
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And  fympathy  unbroken.  Let  the  mind 
Recall  one  partner  of  the  various  league. 
Immediate,  lo  !  the  firm  confederates  rife,  320 

And  each  his  former  ftation  Itraight  refumes  j 
One  movement  governs  the  confenting  throng, 
And  all  at  once  with  j-oly  pleafure  fliine. 
Or  all  are  fadden'd  with  the  glooms  of  care. 
'Twas  thus,  if  ancient  Fame  the  truth  unfold,        325 
Two  faithful  needles  fiom  th'  informing  touch 
Of  the  fame  parent- ftone  together  drew 
Its  myllic  virtue,  and  at  firlt  coufpir'd 
With  fatal  impulfe  quiv'ring  to  the  pole; 
Then,  tho'  disjoin'd  by  kingdoms,  tho'  the  main   330 
RoU'dits  broad  furge  betwixt,  and  diff'rent  ftars 
Beheld  their  wakeful  motions,  yet  preierv'd 
The  former  friendship,  and  remembered  ftill 
Th'  alliance  of  their  birth  :  whatever  the  line 
Which  one  pofl'efs'd,  nor  paufe  nor  quiet  knew       335 
The  fure  afibciate,  ere  with  trembling  fpeed 
He  found  its  path,  and  fix'd  unerring  there. 
Such  is  the  fecret  union  when  we  feel 
A  fong,  a  flow'r,  a  name,  at  once  reftore 
Thofe  long  conntiSled  fcenes  where  firll  they  movM 
Th'  attention,  backward  thro'  her  mazy  walks       34.1 
Guiding  the  wanton  fancy  to  her  fcope, 
To  temples,  courts,  or  fields,  with  all  the  band 
Of  painted  forms,  of  paffions  and  defigns 
Atier;dant^  whence,  if  pleafmg  in  itfelf,  34.5 

The  profpeft  from  that  fweet  acceffion  gains 
Redoubled  Influence  o'er  the  lili'ning  mind. 

By  thefe  inyllerious  ties  the  bufy  pow'r 
Of  Mern'ry  her  ideal  train  pieiervcs 
Entire,  or,  when  they  would  elude  her  watch,         350 
Reclaims  their  fleeting  footlteps  frcm  the  wafte 
Of  dark  oblivion  ;  thus  collecting  all 

y-.  32A.  T-iuo  faithful  i:eedUs,  &c.]  Sec  the  elegant  poem  recited  by 
Cardinil  Bcnibo,  in  the  ciiaradter  of  Lucretius.  Strada.  Froluf.  vi. 
yicadtm.  1.  c.  V. 

y'.  ^48.  By  thefe  myjierhus  tiesy  &c.]  The  aft  of  remembering  feemj 
^Irnoft  wholly  to  depend  on  the  airocialjon  of  ideas. 
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The  various  forms  ot  being  to  prei'ent 
Before  the  curious  aim  of  mimic  Art 
Their  largeft  choice,  like  Spring's  vmfolded  blooms. 
Exhaling  fweetnels,  that  the  ikilful  bee  356 

May  taite  at  will,  from  their  lt;le6led  fpoils 
To  work,  her  dulcet  food  :   for  not  th'  expanfe 
Of  living  lakes  in  Summer's  noontide  calm 
Refleft s  the  bord'ring  fhade  and  funbright  heav'ns 
With  fairer  femblance,  not  the  fculptur'd  gold       361 
More  faithful  keeps  the  graver's  lively  trace, 
Than  hewhofe  birth  the  lifter  pow'rs  of  Art 
Propitious  view'd,  and  from  his  genial  Itar 
Shed  influence  to  the  leeds  of  fancy  kind,  365 

Than  his  attemper'd  bolbm  muft  prefeVve 
The  feal  of  Nature  :  there  alone  unchang'd 
Her  form  remains  ;  the  balmy  walks  of  May 
There  breathe  perennial  fweets,  the  trembling  chord 
Refounds  for  ever  in  th'  abftrafled  ear  370 

Melodious  ;  and  the  virgin's  radiant  eye, 
Superior  to  difeafe,  to  griet  and  time, 
Shines  with  unbating  luftre.     Thus  at  length, 
EndowM  with  all  that  Nature  can  beftow. 
The  child  of  Fancy  oft'  in  filence bends  375 

O'er  thefe  mixt  treafures  of  his  pregnant  breaft 
With  conlcious  pride  ;  from  them  he  oft'  refolves 
To  frame  he  knows  not  what  excelling  things. 
And  win  he  knows  not  what  fublime  reward 
Of  praife  and  wonder.     By  degrees  the  Mind  380 

Feels  her  young  nerves  dilate,  the  plaitic  pow'rs 
Labour  for  adfion,  blind  emotions  heave 
His  bofom,  and,  with  lovelieft  frenzy  caught, 
From  earth  to  heav'n  he  rolls  his  daring  eye, 
From  heav'n  to  earth.   Anon  ten  thoufand  ihapes,   38.5 
Like  fpeftres  trooping  to  the  wizard's  call, 
Flit  fwift  before  him  ;  from  the  womb  of  earth, 
From  ocean's  bed,  they  come  :  th'  eternal  heav'ns 
Difclofe  their  fplendours,  and  the  dark  abyfs 
Pours  out  her  births  unknown.     With  fixed  gaze  390 
He  marks  the  riling  phantoms,  now  compares 
Theirdiff 'rent  forms,  now  blends  them,  now  divides. 
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Enlarges  and  extenuates  by  turns ; 
Oppofes,  ranges  in  fantaftic  bands. 
And  infinitely  varies  :  hither  now,  395 

Now  thither,  fluftuates  his  inconftant  aim, 
With  endlefs  choice  perplexed.   At  length  his  plan 
Begins  to  open,  lucid  order  dawns  j 
And  as  from  Chaos  old  the  jarring  leads 
Of  Nature  at  the  voice  divine  repaired  400 

Each  to  its  place,  till  roly  earth  unveil'd 
Her  fragrant  bolbm,  and  the  joyful  fun 
Sprung  up  the  blue  fcrene,  by  Iwift  degrees 
Thus  difentanglcd  his  entire  delign 
Emerges.  Colours  mingle,  features  join,  405 

And  lines  converge  j  the  fainter  parts  retire. 
The  fairer  eminent  in  light  advance. 
And  ev'ry  image  on  its  neighbour  fmiles. 
A  while  he  ftands,  and  with  a  father's  joy 
Contemplates  J  then  with  Promethean  art  41O 

Into  its  proper  vehicle  he  breathes 
The  fair  conception,  which  imbody'd  thus 
And  permanent,  becomes  to  eyes  or  ears 
An  obje6l  aicertainM  j  while  thus  inform'd. 
The  various  organs  of  his  mimic  Ikill,  415 

The  confonance  of  founds,  the  featured  rock, 
The  (hadowy  pi6lure  and  impaffionM  verfe, 
Beyond  their  proper  pow'rs  attra6f  the  Ibul 
By  that  expr^fllve  femblance,  while  in  fight 
Of  Nature's  great  original  we  fcan  43O 

The  lively  child  of  Art ;  while  line  by  line, 
And  feature  after  feature,  we  refer 
To  that  fublime  exemplar  whence  it  ftole 
Thofe  animating  charms.      Thus  beauty's  palm 
Betwixt  them  wav'ring  hangs,  applauding  love      425 
Doubts  where  to  chul'e,  and  mortal  man  afpires 
To  tempt  creative  praife.   As  when  a  clcud 
Of  gath'ring  hail,  with  limpid  crufts  of  ice 

>''.  411.  Into  its  proper  vehicle.  Sec.']  This  relates  to  the  different  forts 
©f'corporeai  mediums  by  whicii  the  ideas  ot  the  artifVs  are  rendered  pal- 
pable to  the  Lnlcs,  as  by  founds  in  jnufic,  by  ILics  and  ihadows  ia  paint- 
ing, by  di(ftioa  in  poetry,  Sfc. 
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Enclos'd,  and  obvious  to  the  beaming  lun. 

Collects  his  large  effulgence,  ftraight  the  heav'ns  430 

With  equal  flames  prefent  on  either  hand 

The  radiant  vilage,  Perfia  Hands  at  gaze 

Appall'd,  and  on  the  brink  of  Ganges  doubts 

The  I'nowy-vefted  feer,  in  Mithra's  name, 

To  which  the  fragrance  of  the  fouth  fliall  burn,     435 

To  which  his  warbled  orilbns  afcend. 

Such  various  blifs  the  well-tun'd  heart  enjoys 
Favour'd  of  Heav'n,  while  plung'd  in  fordid  cares 
Th'  unfeeling  vulgar  mocks  the  boon  divine, 
And  harfli  Aufteniy,  from  whofe  rebuke  440 

Young  Love  and  fmiling  Wonder  fhrink  away, 
Abartrd  and  chill  of  heart,  with  fager  frowns 
Condemns  the  fair  enchantment.    On  my  ftrain 
Perhaps  e'en  now  fome  cold  taftidious  judge 
Cafts  a  difdainful  eye,  and  calls  my  toil,  445 

And  calls  the  love  and  beauty  which  I  fing. 
The  dream  of  Folly. 'Thou,  grave  Cenforl  fay. 
Is  beauty  then  a  dream,  becaule  the  glooms 
Of  dulnefs  hang  too  heavy  on  thy  fenfe 
To  let  her  fliine  upon  thee  ?  So  the  man  45O 

Whofe  eye  ne'er  open'd  on  the  light  of  heav'n. 
Might  fmile  with  fcorn  while  raptur'd  Vifion  tells 
Of  the  gay  coloured  radiance  fluihing  bright 
O'er  all  creation.   From  the  wife  be  far 
Such  grofs  unhallow'd  pride  1  Nor  needs  my  fong  455 
Defcend  i'o  low,  but  rather  now  unfold, 
If  human  thought  could  reach  or  words  unfold. 
By  what  myiterious  fabric  of  the  m.ind 
The  deep-felt  joys  and  harmony  of  found 
Refult  from  airy  motion,  and  from  (hape  460 

The  lovely  phantoms  of  fublime  and  fair. 
By  what  fine  ties  hath  God  connefted  things. 
When  prefent  in  the  mind,  which  in  themlelves 
Have  no  conne6lion  ?  Sure  the  rifing  fun 
O'er  the  cerulean  convex  of  the  lea  465 

With  equal  brightnefs  and  with  equal  warmth 
Might  roll  his  iiery  orb,  nor  yet  the  foul 
Thus  feel  her  frame  expanded,  and  her  pow'is 


8*  PLEASURES  OF  IMAGINATION. 

Exulting  in  the  fplendour  flie  beholds, 

Like  a  young  conq'ror  moving  thro'  the  pomp         47© 

Of  Ibme  trixmiphal  day.   When  join'd  at  eve, 

Solt-murm'ring  ftreams  and  gales  of  gentlelt  breath 

Melodious  Philomela's  waketul  ftrain 

Attemper,  could  not  man's  difcerning  ear 

Thro'  all  its  tones  the  fympathy  purlue,  475 

Nor  yet  this  breath  divine  of  namelefs  joy 

Steal  thro'  his  veins,  and  fan  th'  awaken'd  heart, 

Mild  as  the  breeze,  yet  rapt'rous  as  the  fong  ? 

But  were  not  Nature  ftill  endow'd  at  large 
With  all  which  life  requires,  tho'  unadornd  480 

With  fuch  enchantment  5  wherefore  then  her  form 
So  exquifitely  fair?  her  breath  perfum'd 
With  fuch  ethereal  fweetnefs  ?  whence  her  voice 
Inform'd  at  will  to  raife  or  to  deprefs 
Th'  impalhon'd  foul  ?  and  whence  the  robes  of  light 
Which  thus  inveft  her  with  more  lovely  pomp         486 
Than  Fancy  can  defcribe  ?   Whence,  but  from  thee, 
O  Source  Divine  of  everflowing  love ! 
And  thy  unmeafur'd  goodnefsr  Not  content 
With  ev'ry  food  of  life  to  nourifti  man,  490 

By  kind  illufions  of  the  wond'ring  fenl'e 
Thou  mak'ft  all  Nature  beauty  to  his  eye. 
Or  mufic  to  his  ear  :  well  pieas'd  he  fcans 
The  goodly  profpe61:,  and  with  inwai  d  fmiles 
Treads  the  gay  verdure  of  the  painted  plain,  495 

Beholds  the  azure  canopy  of  heav'n, 
And  living  lamps  that  over-arch  his  head 
With  more  than  regal  fplendour  ;  bends  his  ears 
To  the  full  choir  of  water,  air,  and  earth  ; 
Nor  heeds  the  pleafing  error  ot  his  thought,  500 

Nor  doubts  the  painted  green  or  azure  arch. 
Nor  queltions  more  the  muiic's  mmgling  founds. 
Thai,  fpace  or  motion,  or  eternal  time  j 
So  fweet  he  feels  their  influence  to  attra6l 
The  fixed  foul,  to  brighten  the  dull  glooms  505 

Of  care,  and  make  the  deltin'd  road  ot  lite 
Delighifal  to  his  feet.   So  fables  tell, 
Th'  advent'rous  hero,  bound  on  hard  expbits> 
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Beholds  with  glad  lurprile,  by  I'ecret  fpells 

OF  foine  kind  Tage,  the  patron  of  his  toils,  510 

A  vifionciry  paiadile  diiclos'd 

Amid  the  dubious  wild  j  with  ftreams,  and  fliades. 

And  airy  fongs,  th*  enchanted  landf'cape  f miles, 

Cheers  his  long  labours,  and  renews  his  frame. 

What  then  is  tafte,  but  thcfe  internal  povv'rs,      515 
Aftive  and  ftrong,  and  feelingly  alive 
To  each  fine  impulfe?  a  difcerning  fenfe 
Of  decent  and  fublime,  with  quick  difguft 
From  things  detorm'd,  or  difarrang'd,  or  grofs 
Infpecies?  This  nor  gems,  nor  ftores  of  gold,       510 
Nor  purple  llate,  nor  culture,  can  bellow. 
But  God  alone,  when  firlt  his  aftive  hand 
Imprints  the  fecret  bias  of  the  (bul. 
He,  mighty  Parent !  wife  and  jutl  in  all, 
Free  as  the  vital  breeze  or  light  of  heav'n,  525 

Reveals  the  charms  of  Natuie.  Afk  the  fwain 
Who  journeys  homeward  from  a  fummer  day's 
Long  labour,  why,  forgetful  of  his  toils 
And  due  repofe,  he  loiters  to  behold 
Tiie  funihine  gleaming  as  thi  o"  amber  clouds  530 

O'er  all  the  wellern  iky  ?  full  foon,  I  ws;en. 
His  rude  exprefiion  and  untutor'd  airs 
Beyond  the  pow'rof  language  will  unfold 
The  foim  of  Beauty  fmiiing  at  his  heart. 
How  lovely,  how  commanding  !  But  tho' Heav'n   C35 
In  ev'ry  hreaft  hath  Ibwn  theie  early  feeds 
Of  love  and  admiration,  yet  in  vain. 
Without  fair  culture's  kind  parental  aid, 
Without  enliv'ning  funs  and  genial  fhow'rs. 
And  flielter  from  the  blaft,  in  vain  we  hope  54.0 

The  tender  plant  Hiould  rear  its  blooming  head. 
Or  yield  the  harveft  promised  in  its  fpring. 
Noi-  yet  will  cv'ry  foil  with  equal  ftores 
Repay  the  tiUer's  labour,  or  attend 
His  will  obfequious,  whetlier  to  produce  545 

The  olive  or  the  laurel.  Difi 'rent  minds 
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Incline  to  ditf  'rent  objects  :  one  pnrfues 

The  vaft  alone,  the  wonderful^  the  wild  j 

Another  fighs  for  harmony,  and  grace, 

And  gentlelt  beauty.    Hence  when  lightning  fires    550 

The  arch  of  heav'n,  and  thunders  rock  the  ground. 

When  furious  whirlwinds  rend  the  howling  air. 

And  ocean,  groaning  from  his  lowePc  bed, 

Heaves  his  tempeft'ous  billows  to  the  iky  j 

Amid  the  mighty  uproar,  while  below  555 

The  nations  tremble,  Shakefpeare  looks  abroad 

From  fome  high  cliff  fuperior,  and  enjoys 

The  elemental  war  ;  but  Waller  longs 

All  on  the  margin  of  fome  flow'ry  Itream 

To  fpread  his  carelef^  limbs  amid  the  cool  36© 

Of  plantane  fhades,  and  to  the  lift'ning  deer 

The  tale  of  flighted  vows  and  love's  diidain 

Refound  foft-warbling  all  the  live-long  day  : 

Confenting Zephyr  fighs,  the  weeping  rill 

Joins  in  his  plaint  melodious,  mute  the  groves,       ^6^ 

And  hill  and  dale  with  ail  their  echoes  mourn. 

Such  and  lb  various  are  the  taftes  of  men ! 

Oh  bieft  of  Heav'n !  whom  not  the  languid  fongs 
Of  luxury,  the  Siren,  not  the  bribes 
Of  fordid  Wealth,  nor  all  the  gaudy  fpolls  570 

Of  pageant  Honour,  can  feduce  to  leave 
Thofe  ever-blooming  fweets  which  from  the  ftore 
Of  Nature  fair  Imagination  culls 
To  charm  th'  enlivened  foul !   What  tho'  not  all 
Of  mortal  offspring  can  attain  the  heights  575 

Of  envy'd  lift,  tho'  only  few  poffeis 
Patrician  treafures  or  imperial  ftate  $ 

3t'.  547.  one  fiirj'uet — The  vajl  alone,  &c.]    See  the  note  t© 

■^  .  lb.  of  this  book. 

>' .  558.  Waller  lon^s,  &C.] 

'■'■  O '   how  i  long  my  carelefs  limbs  to  lay 
"  Under  the  plantane  ihadc,  and  all  the  day 
"  VVitli  ani'rous  airs  my  fancy  entertain,"  &*«. 

IValler.  Battle  of  the  Summer  Jjlands^  Canto  I. 
And  a^aln, 

*'  While  in  the  Park  I  fing,  the  lift'ning  deer 
*'  Attend  my  paflion,  and  forget  to  Itai","  fe'f. 

^t  Penjburjh 
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Yet  Nature's  care,  to  all  her  children  juft, 

With  richer  treasures,  and  an  ampler  Itate, 

Endows  at  large  whatever  happy  man  580 

Will  deign  to  ufe  them.     His  the  city's  pomp, 

The  rural  honours  his :  whate'er  adorns 

The  princely  dome,  the  column  and  the  arch, 

The  breathing  marbles  and  the  fculptur'd  gold, 

Beyond  the  proud  pofTeflbr's  narrow  claim,  585 

His  tuneful  bread  enjoys.     For  him  the  Spring 

Diftils  her  dews,  and  from  the  filken  gem 

Its  lucid  leaves  unfolds  ;  for  him  the  hand 

Of  Autumn  tinges  ev'ry  fertile  branch 

With  blooming  gold  and  bluihes  like  the  Morn.    590 

Each  pafllng  Hour  fheds  tribute  from  her  wings. 

And  (till  new  beauties  meet  his  lonely  walk, 

And  loves  unfelt  attra6l  him.  Not  a  breeze 

Flies  o'er  the  meadow,  not  a  cloud  imbibes 

The  fetting  fun's  effulgence,  not  a  ftrain  595 

From  all  the  tenants  of  the  warbling  fhade 

Afcends,  but  whence  his  bofom  can  partake 

Frelh  plcafure  unreprov'd:  nor  thence  partakes 

Frefh  pleafure  only,  tor  th'  attentive  mind 

By  this  harmonious  aflion  on  her  pow'rs  600 

Becomes  herfelf harmonious:  wont  fo  oft' 

In  outward  things  to  meditate  the  charm 

Of  facred  order,  ibon  ftie  feeks  at  home 

To  hnd  a  kindred  order,  to  exert 

J?-.  S9J Not  a  breexe,  &c.]    That  this  account  may  not  appear 

lataer  poetically  extravagant  than  juft  in  philolbphy,  it  may  be  proper 
to  produce  the  I'enlimcnt  of  on«  ot  the  greateft,  wileft,  and  beft  of  men 
on  ihis  head;  one  lb  little  to  be  lufpetted  of  partiality  in  the  cale,  that 
he  reckons  it  among  thofe  fa/ours  tor  which  he  was  efpecJally  thankful 
to  the  gods,  thac  thty  had  not  fufFcred  nim  to  make  any  great  proficiency 
in  the  arts  of  eloquence  and  poetry,  leit  by  that  means  he  Ihouid  have 
been  diverted  from  purfuits  of  more  importance  to  his  high  ftation. 
Speaking  of  the  beauty  of  univtrlal  Natuie,  he  obfervcs,  that  "  there 
"■  is  a  p leafing  and  graceful  afpcft  in  every  objeft  we  perceive,"  v/hen 
once  wc  ccnuder  its  connexion  with  that  general  order.  He  inftancei  in 
many  things  which  at  lirft  fight  would  be  tnought  rather  deformiiies,  and 
then  adds,  "  that  a  man  who  enjoys  a  fenfibility  of  temper,  with  z 
**  juft  comprehenfion  of  the  univerial  order,  wjli  difcern  many  ami- 
"  able  things,  not  credible  to  every  mind,  hut  to  thofe"' alone  who  ha/r», 
"entered  into  an  honourable-familiarity  with  Nature  and  her  works." 
iU,  ^m.  iii.  z. 

H 
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Within  heiielf  tins  elegance  ot"  love,  6c$ 

This  fair  infpir'd  delight :  her  temperM  pow'rs 
Refine  at  length,  and  ev'ry  paflion  wears 
A  chafl-er,  milder,  more  attraclive  mien. 
But  if  to  ampler  profpefts,  if  to  gaze 
On  NatinVs  form,  where,  negligent  of  all  6io 

Thefe  lelfer  graces,  (he  afTumes  the  port 
Of  that  Eternal  Majefty  that  weighed 
The  world's  foundations,  if  to  thel'e  the  mind 
Exalts  her  daring  eye,  then  mightier  far 
Will  be  the  change  and  nobler.   Would  the  forms  615 
Of  fervile  cuftom  cramp  her  gen'rous  pow'rs? 
Would  fordid  policies,  the  barb'rons  growth 
Of  Ignorance  and  Rapine,  bow  her  down 
To  tame  purfuits,  to  indolence  and  fear? 
Lo!  llie  appeals  to  Nature,  to  the  winds  620 

And  rolling  waves,  the  fun's  imweary'd  courle. 
The  elements  and  feaibns.    All  declare 
For  what  th'  Eternal  Maker  has  oidainM 
The  powers  of  man :  we  feel  within  ourfeives 
His  energy  divine:  he  tells  thie  heart  625 

He  meant,  he  made,  us  to  behold  and  love 
What  he  beholds  and  loves,  thegen'ral  orb 
Of  life  and  being  ;  to  be  great  like  him. 
Beneficent  and  aftive.     Thus  the  men 
Whom  Nature's  works  can  charm  with  God  himfelf 
Hold  converfe,  grow  familiar  day  by  day  631 

With  his  conceptions,  aft  upon  his  plan. 
And  form  to  his  the  relifli  of  their  fouls.  633 

END  OF  BOOK  THIRD. 
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rnHE  Pkafures  of  the  Imaginatm  proceed  either  from  natural  ohje^s,  ar 
from  a  flounflj'mg  greve,  a  dear  and  murmuring  fountatriy  a  cahnfea  by 
jmonlighty  or  from  works  of  art,  fiich  as  a  noble  edifice.,  a  mufical  tune-,  ajlatue^ 
apiHure,  a  poem.  In  treating  of  thefe  Pleafures  we  muft  begin  with  the  former 
clafs,  they  being  original  to  the  other  s  and  nothing  more  being  neceffary  in  order 
to  explain  them  than  a  view  of  our  natural  inclination  toward  greatnefs  and  beauty, 
emdof  thofe  appearances  in  the  world  around  us  towhich  that  inclination  is  adapted. 
This  is  thefubjea  of  the  Fi>-Jl  Book  of  the  following  Poem. 

But  the  Pleafures  which  we  receive  from  the  elegant  arts,  from  mafic,  fculp- 
lure,  painting,  and  poetry,  are  much  more  various  and  complicated-  In  than 
(befides  greatnefs  and  beauty,  er  forms  proper  to  the  Imagination  J  we  find  inter' 
vsoven  frequent  reprsfentations  of  truth,  of  virtue  and  vice,  ofcircumjlancesprofer 
to  move  us  with  laughter,  or  to  excite  in  us  pity,  fear,  and  the  other  pajfions. 
Thefe  moral  and  intdleBual  objefls  are  defcribed  in  the  Second  Book,  to  which  the 
Third  properly  belongs  as  an  epifodc,  though  too  large  to  have  been  included  hi  it. 

With  the  above-mentioned  caufcs  of  Pleasure,  which  are  univerjal  in  the  courfi 
»/  human  life,  and  appertain  to  our  higher  faculties,  many  others  do  generally 
occur,  more  limted  in  their  operation,  or  of  an  inferior  origin  j  fuch  are  the  no- 
velty of  objeSis,  the  ajfociaticn  uf  ideas,  affeRions  of  the  bodily  Jenjes,  influences 
•f  education,  national  habits,  and  the  like.  To  illufirate  thefe,  and  from  the 
whole  to  determine  the  characier  of  aperfeii  tajle,  is  the  argument  of  the  Fourth 
Book. 

Hitherto  the  Pleafures  of  the  Imagination  belong  to  the  humanffecies  in  general; 
hut  there  are  certtun  particular  men  whfe  Imagination  is  endowed  wiih  powers, 
aiid  fufcepiibk  cf  pleafures,  which  the  generality  of  mankind  never  participate  : 
thefe  are  the  men  of  genius,  defined  by  Nature  to  excel  in  one  or  other  of  the  arts 
already  mentioned.  It  is propofed  therefore  in  the  lafl  place,  to  de'ineaie  that  ge- 
nius which  in  fame  degree  appears  cotnmon  to  them  all,  yet  with  a  more  peculiar 
fonfideration  of  poetry,  inafmuch  as  poetry  is  the  mojl  extenfive  of  thofe  arts,  tbt 
moji  philofcphical,  and  the  mojl  ujeful. 
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BOOK  I. 

MDCCLVll. 

^!)e  argument* 

The  fubjeft  propofed.  Dedication.  The  ideas  of  the  Supreme  Being  the  ex- 
emplars of  all  things.  The  variety  of  aiiititution  in  the  minds  of  men,  with  it* 
final  caufe.  The  general  chaiafter  of  a  fine  Imagination.  All  the  immediate 
Pleafures  of  the  human  Imagination  proceed  either  tiom  gre.itnefs  or  beauty  ia 
external  objefts.  The  Pleafure  from  greatnel's,  with  its  final  caufe.  The  natu- 
ral connexion  of  beauty  with  truth  *  and  good.  The  different  orders  of  beauty 
jLn  different  objefts.  The  infinite  and  ali-comprehending  form  of  beauty,  which 
belongs  to  the  Divine  Mind.  The  partial  and  artificial  forms  of  beauty,  which 
belong  to  inferior  intelleftual  beings.  The  origin  and  general  conduit  of 
beauty  in  man.  The  fubordination  of  local  beauties  to  the  beauty  of  the  uni- 
verfe.    Conclufion. 

"T1I7ITH  what  enchantment  Nature^  s  goodly  fcene 
^  ^    Attrafts  the  fenfe  ot"  mortals  }  how  the  mind 
For  its  own  eye  doth  obje6ls  nobler  ftili 
Prepare  j  how  men  by  various  lelfons  learn 
To  jud^e  of  Beauty's  praifej  what  raptures  fill         5 
The  brealt  with  Fancy's  native  arts  endow'd. 
And  what  true  culture  guides  it  to  renown, 
My  verfe  unfolds.     Ye  gods  or  godlike  PowVs ! 
Ye  Guardians  of  the  facred  talk !  attend 
Propitious  :  hand  in  hand  around  your  Bard  10 

Move  in  majeftic  meaiures,  leading  on 
His  doubtful  ftep  thro'  many  a  folemn  path, 
Confcious  of  fecrets  which  to  human  fight 
Ye  only  can  reveal.     Be  great  in  him, 
And  let  your  favour  make  him  wife  to  fpeak  15 

Of  all  your  wond'rous  empire,  with  a  voice 
So  tempered  to  his  theme,  that  thofe  who  hear 
May  yield  perpetual  homage  to  yourfelves. 
Thou  chief,  O  daughter  of  eternal  Love ! 
Whate'er  thy  name,  or  Mufe  or  Grace,  ador'd         «» 
By  Grecian  prophets,  to  the  fons  of  Heav'n 
Known,  while  with  deep  amazement  thou  doft  there 

*  Truth  is  here  taken  not  in  a  logical  but  in  a  mixed  and  popular 
fenfe,  or  for  what  has  been  called  the  truth  of  things,  denoting  as  well 
their  natural  and  regular  condition,  as  a  proper  citimatc  of  judgmcnc 
concerning  them. 
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The  perfect  coiuii'els  read,  th'  ideas  old 
Of  thine  Omnilcient  Father,   known  on  earth 
By  the  ftjll  horror  and  the  biiislul  tear  25 

"With  which  thou  feizeft  on  the  I'oul  of  man, 
Thou  chief,  Poetic  Spirit !  from  the  banks 
Of  Avon,  whence  thy  holy  fingers  cull 
Frefti  flow'rs  and  dews  to  i'prinkieon  the  turf 
Where  Shakelpeare  lies,  be  prefent  5  and  with  thee  30 
Let  Fi6lion  come,  on  her  aerial  vv'ings 
Wafting  ten  thoufand  colours,  which  in  fport> 
By  the  light  glances  of  her  magic  eye. 
She  blends  and  ftiifts  at  will  thro'  countlefs  forms. 
Her  wild  creation.     Goddefs  of  the  Lyre,  35 

Whofe  awful  tones  controul  the  moving  fphere. 
Wilt  thou,  eternal  Harmony  !  delcend 
And  join  this  happy  train?  for  with  thee  comes 
The  guide,  the  guardian  of  their  myftic  rites, 
Wife  Order  j  and  wliere  Order  deigns  to  come  40 

Her  (ifter  Liberty  will  not  be  far. 
Be  prefent  all  ye  Genii  !  who  conduct  ^ 

Of  youthful  bards  the  lonely  wand'ring  ftep 
New  to  your  fprings  and  fhades,  who  touch  their  ear 
With  finer  iour.ds,  and  heighten  to  their  eye  45 

The  pomp  of  natuie,  and  before  them  place 
The  taireil,  loftieft  countenance  of  things. 
Nor  tliou,  My  Dyfon  !  to  the  lay  refufe 
Thy  wonted  paitial  audience.     What,  tho'  firft 
In  years  unl"eafon''d,  haply,  ere  the  fpoi  ts  5a 

Of  childhood  yet  were  o'er,  the  advent'rous  lay 
With  many  fplendid  prol'pe^ls,  many  charnis, 
Allur'd  m.y  heart,    nor  conl'cious  whence  they  iprung, 
Nor  heedful  of  their  end  ?  yet  ferious  Truth 
Her  empire  o'er  the  calm  kauciier'd  theme  55 

Afferted  loon,  while  Fallehood's  evil  brood. 
Vice  and  deceitful  Pleafure,  fhe  at  once 
ENcliided,  aPid  my  fancy's  carekfs  toil 
Drew  to  th.e  better  caufe.     Maturer  aid 
Thy  friendHiip  added,  in  the  paths  of  life,  60 

The  bufy  paths,  my  unaccullom'd  feet 
Prcfervingi  nor  to  truth's  recefs  divme 
H  3 
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Thro'  this  wide  argument's  unbeaten  fpace 
Withholding  lurer  guidance,  while  by  turns 
We  trac'd  the  (ages  old,  or  while  the  queen  56 

Of  Sciences,   (whom  manners  and  the  mind 
Acknowledge,)  to  my  true  companion's  voice 
Not  unattentive,  o'er  the  wintry  lamp 
Inclin'd  her  fceptre,  favouring^.     Now  the  Fates 
Have  other  talks  impos'd.     To  thee,  my  Friend !    70 
The  miniftry  of  freedom,  and  the  faith 
Of  popular  decrees,   in  early  youth. 
Not  vainly  they  committed.     Me  they  fent 
To  wait  on  pain,  and  filent  arts  to  urge 
Inglorious  j  not  ignoble,  if  my  cares  75 

To  fuch  as  languifh  on  a  grievous  bed 
Eafe  and  the  Iweet  forgetfulnefs  of  ill 
Conciliate  j  nor  delightlefs,    if  the  Mufe, 
Her  fhades  to  vifit  and  to  talte  her  fprings, 
If  fome  dittinguilh'd  hours  the  bounteous  Mufe,       80 
Impart,  and  grant  (what  (he,  and  fhe  alone. 
Can  grant  to  mortals)  that  my  hand  thofe  wreaths 
Of  fame  and  honeft  favour  which  the  blefs'd 
Wear  in  Elyfium,  and  wiiich  never  felt 
The  breath  of  Envy  or  malignant  tongues,  ^^ 

That  thefe  my  hand  for  thee  and  for  myfelf 
May  gather.     Mean-while,  O  my  faithful  Friend ! 
O  early  chofen,  ever  found  the  fame. 
And  truiled  and  belov'd  !  once  more  the  verfe 
Long  deftin'd,  always  obvious  to  thine  ear,  90 

Attend  indulgent :  lb  in  latell  years, 
When  Time  thy  head  with  honours  fhall  have  cloth'd 
Sacred  to  even  Virtue,  may  thy  mind, 
Amid  the  calm  review  of  fealbns  pall. 
Fair  offices  of  friendlhip,  or  kind  peace,  95 

Or  public  zeal,  may  then  thy  mind  well  pleas'd 
Recall  thei'e  happy  Itudies  of  our  j)rime! 

From  Heav'n  my  ilrains  begin,    from  Heav'n  de- 
The  flame  of  genius  to  the  cholen  brealt,  [I'cends 

And  beauty,  with  poetic  wonder  join'd  100 

And  infpiration.     Eie  the  riling  fun 
Shone  o'er  the  deep,  or  'mid  the  vault  of  night 
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The  rnoon  her  iilver  lamp  Iiilpended,  ere 
The  vaies  with  fprings  were  water'd,  or  with  groves 
Of  oak  or  pine  the  ancient  hills  were  crown 'd,  1 05 

Then  the  Great  Spirit,  whom  his  works  adore. 
Within  his  own  deep  eflence  view'd  the  forms, 
The  forms  eternal,  of  created  things. 
The  radiant  lun,  the  moon's  no6lurnal  lamp, 
The  mountains  and  the  ftreams,  the  ample  ftores    no 
Of  earth,  of  heav'n,  of  nature.     Fiom  the  firft 
On  that  full  fcene  his  love  divine  he  fix'd, 
His  admiration,  till,  in  time  complete, 
What  he  admir'd  and  lovM  his  vital  pow'r 
Unfolded  into  being.     Hence  the  breath  115 

Of  life  informing  each  organic  frame  ; 
Hence  the  green  earth,  and  wild  refounding  waves  j 
Hence  light  and  fliade  alternate,  warmth  and  cold. 
And  bright  autumnal  ikies  and  vernal  fhow'rs. 
And  all  the  fair  variety  of  things.  lao 

But  not  alike  to  ev'ry  mortal  eye 
Is  this  great  fcene  unveil'd  j  for  while  the  claims 
Of  focial  life  to  diff 'rent  labours  urge 
Thea6tive  pow'rs  of  man,  with  wifeft  care 
Hath  Nature  on  the  multitude  of  minds  laj 

Imprefs'd  a  various  bias,  and  to  each 
Decreed  its  province  in  the  comm.on  toil. 
To  fome  (he  taught  the  fabric  of  the  fphere. 
The  changeful  moon,  the  circuit  of  the  liars, 
The  golden  zones  of  heav'n :  to  fome  (he  gave         130 
Tofearch  the  ftory  of  eternal  thought, 
Of  fpace  and  time,  of  Fate's  unbroken  chain. 
And  will's  quick  movement :  others  by  the  hand 
She  led  o'er  vales  and  mountains,  to  explore 
What  healing  virtue  dwells  in  ev'ry  vein  135 

Of  herbs  or  trees.     But  fome  to  nobler  hopes 
Were  (ieftin'd  5  fome  within  a  finer  mould 
She  wrought,  and  temper'd  with  a  purer  flame  : 
To  thcfe  the  Sire  Omnipotent  unfolds 
In  ililier  alpecls  and  with  fairer  lights  14O 

This  piflureof  the  world.     Thro'  ev'ry  part 
Tht7  trace  the  lofty  (ketches  of  his  hand  j 
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In  earth  or  air,  the  meadow's  flow'ry  ftore, 
The  moon's  mild  radiance,  or  the  virgin's  mien, 
Drefs'd  in  attraiSlive  fmiles,  they  fee  pourtrayM     14.5 
(As  far  as  mortal  eyes  the  portrait  lean) 
Xhofe  lineaments  of  beauty  which  delight 
The  mind  fupreme  :  they  alfo  feel  their  force 
Enamour'd  5  they  partake  th'  eternal  joy. 

For  as  old  Memnon's  image,  long  renown'd       1 5« 
Thro'  fabled  Egypt,  at  the  genial  touch 
Of  morning,  from  its  inmoft  frame  fent  forth 
Spontaneous  mufic,    fo  doth  Narure's  hand 
To  certain  attributes,  which  mvitter  claims, 
Adapt  the  finer  organs  of  the  mind  ;  155 

So  the  glad  impulfe  of  thofe  kindred  pow'rs 
(Of  form,  of  colour's  cheerful  pomp,  ot  found 
Melodious,  or  of  motion  aptly  fped) 
Detains  th'  enlivened  fenfe,  till  foon  the  foul 
Feels  the  deep  concord,  and  aflen.'s  thro'  ail  160 

Her  fun6fions.     Then  the  charm  by  Fate  prepar'.l 
Diffufeth  its  enchantment;  Fancy  dreams, 
Kapt  into  high  difcourfe  with  propliets  old  ; 
And  wand'ring  thro'  Elyfmm,  Fancy  dreams 
Of  facred  fountains,  of  o'erfhadowing  groves,       165 
Whofe  walks  with  godlike  harmony  relbund  ; 
Fountains  which  Homer  vifirs,  happy  groves 
Where  Milton  dwells.     The  intelle61u:il  pow'r 
On  the  mind's  throne  fufpei.ds  his  graver  cares, 
And  fmiles:  the  pafiions  to  divine  repole  170 

Perfuaded  yield,  and  love  and  joy  alone 
Are  waking  ;  love  and  joy,  luch  as  await. 
An  angel's  meditation.     O!   attend, 
Whoe'er  thou  art  whom  thefe  delights  can  touch, 
Whom  Nature's  afpeit,  Nature's  lunple  *garb,        175 
Can  tiius  command  :   O  !   lilten  to  my  Song, 
And  I  will  guide  thee  to  her  blil^ful  v.alks. 
And  teach  thy  folitude  her  voice  to  hear, 
And  point  her  gracious  features  to  thy  view. 

Know  then  whatever  of  the  world's  ancivnt  flor!, 
Whate'er  of  mimic  art's  refleiled  fcenes,  iJJi 

With  love  aiid  adiniiation  thus  inlpire 
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Attentive  Fancy,  her  delighted  Ions  x 

In  two  illuftrious  orders  comprehend, 

Self-taught.     From  him  whole  ruftic  toil  the  lailc   1S5 

Cheers  warbling,  to  the  bard  whofc  daring  thoughts 

Range  the  full  orb  of  being,  ftiil  the  form 

Which  Fancy  wor/hips,  or  lublime  or  fair, 

Her  votaries  proclaim.     I  fee  them  dawn ! 

I  fee  the  radiant  vifions  where  they  rife,  190 

More  lovely  than  when  Lucifer  difplays 

His  glitt'ring  forehead  thro'  the  gates  of  morn, 

To  lead  the  train  of  Phoebus  and  the  Spring  ! 

Say,  why  was  man  fo  eminently  rais*d 
Amid  the  vaft  creation,  why  empower*d  195 

Thro'  life  and  death  to  dart  his  watchful  eye 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  limit  of  his  frame, 
But  that  th'  Omnipotent  might  fend  him  forth, 
Jn  fight  of  angels  and  immortal  minds. 
As  on  an  ample  theatre,  to  join  200 

In  conteft  with  his  equals,  who  fhallbeft 
The  tafk  atchieve,  the  courfe  of  noble  toils, 
By  wil'dom  and  by  mercy  pre-ordainM  ? 
Might  fend  him  forth  the  lovran  good  to  learn. 
To  chafe  each  meaner  purpofe  from  his  breaft,        205 
And  thro'  the  mifts  of  paflion  and  of  fenfe, 
And  thro*  the  pelting  ftorms  of  chance  and  pain. 
To  hold  ftraight  on,  with  conftant  heart  and  eye 
Still  fix'd  upon  his  everlafting  palm, 
Th'  approving  fmile  of  Heav'n  ?  Elfe  wherefore  burns 
In  mortal  bofoms  this  unquenched  hope  211 

That  feeks  from  day  to  day  fublhner  ends, 
Happy  tho'  reftlefs  ?  why  departs  the  foul 
Wide  fiom  the  track  and  journey  of  her  times 
To  grafp  the  good  Ihe  knows  not  ?  in  the  field        2  j  5 
Of  things  which  may  be,  in  the  fpacious  field 
Of  fcience,  potent  arts,  or  dreadful  arms. 
To  raiie  up  fcenes  in  which  her  own  deiires 
Contented  may  repofe,  when  things  which  are 
Pall  on  her  temper  like  a  twice  told  tale  j  220 

Her  temper,  ifill  demanding  to  be  free, 
Spurning  the  rude  controui  of  wilful  might, 
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Proud  of  her  dangers  brav'd,  her  griefs  endurM, 
Her  ftrength  feverely  prov'd  ?  To  thefe  high  aims, 
Which  reafon  and  affeilion  prompt  in  man,  tij 

Not  adverfe  nor  unapt,  hath  Nature  fram'd 
His  bold  Imagination  ;  for  amid 
The  various  forms  which  this  full  world  prefents 
Like  rivals  to  his  choice,  what  human  bread 
E'er  doubts  before  the  tranlieni:  and  minute  230 

To  prize  the  vaft,  the  ftable,  tiie  fublime  ? 
Who  that  from  heights  aerial  lends  iiis  eye 
Around  a  wild  horizon,  and  iui  veys 
Indus  or  Ganges  rolling  his  broad  wave 
Thro'  mountains,  plains,  thro'  fpacious  cities  old. 
And  regions  dark  with  woods,  will  turn  away       236 
To  mark  the  path  of  fome  penurious  rill 
Which  murm'reth  at  his  feet?  Where  does  the  Soul 
Conient  her  foaring  fancy  to  reftrain. 
Which  bears  her  up  as  on  an  eagle's  wings  24O 

Dt'ftin'd  for  higheft  heavens  ?  or  which  of  Fate's 
Tremend'ous  barriers  fhall  confine  her  flight 
To  an  humble  quarry  ?  The  rich  earth 
Cannot  detain  her,  nor  the  ambient  air 
With  all  its  changes.     For  a  while  with  joy  245 

She  hovers  o'er  the  fun,  and  views  the  finall 
Attendant  orbs  beneath  his  lacred  beam 
Emerging  from  the  deep,  like  clufter'd  ifles. 
Whole  rocky  fiiores  to  the  glad  sailor's  eye 
Refle6t  the  gleams  of  moi-ningj  for  a  while  250 

With  pride  ihe  fees  his  firm  paternal  fway 
Bend  the  relu6lant  planets  to  move  each 
Round  its  perpetual  year  ;  but  foon  fhe  quits 
That  prol'pe6f  j  meditating  loftier  views. 
She  darts  advent'rous  up  the  long  career  255 

Of  comets,  thro'  the  conftellations  holds 
Her  courle,  and  now  looks  back  on  all  the  ftars, 
Whofe  blended  flames  as  with  a  milky  ftreara 
Part  the  blue  region.     Empyrean  tracks. 
Where  happy  fouls  beyond  this  concave  heav'n      260 
Abide,  (he  then  explores,  whence  purer  light 
For  countlefs  ages  travels  thro'  th'  abyfs. 
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Nor  hath  in  fight  of  mortals  yet  arriv'd : 

Upon  the  wide  oeaticn's  utmoft  fiiore 

At  length  Hie  ftands,  and  the  dread  Ipace  beyond  265 

Conten.piates,  halt  lecoiling;  nathlefs  down 

The  gloomy  void,  allonifti'd,  yet  unqueird, 

Sheplurigeth,  down  th'  unlathomable  gulf 

Where  God  alone  hath  being  ;  there  her  hopes 

Rert  at  the  fated  goal :  for  from  the  birth  27 O 

Of  humankind  the  Sovran  Maker  faid^. 

That  not  in  humble  nor  in  brief  delight. 

Not  in  the  fleeting  echoes  of  Renown, 

Pow'rs  puiple  robes,  nor  Pleafuie's  flowVy  lap, 

The  foul  fhould  find  contentment,  but  from  thefe  275 

Turning  difdainful  to  an  equal  good. 

Thro'  Nature's  opening  walks  enlarge  her  aim, 

Till  ev'ry  bound  at  length  fliould  diiappear. 

And  infinite  perfe^lion  lill  the  fcene.  279 

But  lo  !  where  Beauty,  drefs'd  in  gentler  pomp, 
With  comely  Iteps  advancing,  claims  the  verfe 
Her  charms  infpire.     O  Beauty!   fource  of  praife, 
Of  honour,  e'en  to  mute  and  litelefs  things  j 
O  thou  that  kindlefl  in  each  human  heart 
Love  and  the  wifh  of  poets,  when  their  tongue      285 
Would  teach  to  other  bofoms  what  fo  charms 
Their  own  !  O  child  of  Nature  and  the  Soul, 
In  happieft  hour  brought  forth,  the  doubtful  garb 
Of  words,  of  earthly  language,  ail  too  mean. 
Too  lowly,  I  account,  in  which  to  clothe  290 

Thy  form  dix'ine !  for  thee  the  mind  alone 
Beholds,  nor  half  thy  brightnefs  can  reveal 
Thro'  thofe  dim  organs  whole  corporeal  touch 
O'ei  fliadoweth  thy  pure  effence.     Yet,  my  Mufe  ! 
If  Fortune  call  thee  to  the  tafk,  wait  thou  295 

Thy  favourable  feafons  j  then,  while  fear 
And  doubt  are  ablent,  thro'  wide  Nature's  bounds 
Expatiate  with  glad  Hep,  and  chule  at  will 
Whatever  bright  ipoils  the  florid  earth  contains, 
Whatever  the  waters  or  the  liquid  air,  30® 

To  manifeft  unbleniifh'd  Beauty's  praife^ 
And  o'er  the  breaits  of  morttils  to  exiend 
I 
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Her  gracious  empire.     Wilt  thou  to  the  ifles 

Atlantic,  to  the  rich  Hefperian  clime, 

Fly  in  the  train  of  Autumn,  and  look  on  305 

And  learn  from  him,  while,  as  he  roves  around, 

Where'er  his  fingers  touch  the  fruitful  grove 

The  branches  bloom  with  gold,  where'er  his  foot 

Imprints  the  foil  the  ripening  clutters  fwell, 

Turning  afide  their  foliage,  and  come  forth  310 

In  purple  light,  till  ev'ry  hillock  glows 

As  with  the  blufhes  of  an  evening  iky  ? 

Or  wilt  thou  that  Thefl'alian  landfcape  trace 

Where  flow  Peneus  his  clear  glaffy  tide 

Draws  fmooth  along,  between  the  winding  cliffs     315 

Of  Ofla  and  the  pathlefs  woods  unlhorn 

That  wave  o'er  huge  Olympus?  Down  the  ftream 

Look  how  the  mountains  with  their  double  range 

Embrace  the  vale  of  Tempe,  from  each  fide 

Afcending  fteep  to  heav'n  a  rocky  mound,  350 

Cover'd  with  ivy  and  the  laurel  boughs 

That  crown'd  young  Phoebus  for  the  Python  flain. 

Fair  Tempe  I  on  whoi'e  primrofe  banks  the  morn 

Awoke  moll  fragrant,  and  the  noon  repos'd 

In  pomp  of  lights  and  fhadows  mod  fublime  ;        3*5 

Whofe  lawns,  whofe  glades,  e'er  human  footlleps  yet 

Had  trac'd  an  entrance,  were  the  hallow'd  haunt 

Of  fylvan  pow'rs  immurtal,  where  they  fat 

Oft'  in  the  Golden  Age;  the  Nymphs  and  Fauns, 

Beneath  fume  arbour  branching  o'er  the  flood,         330 

And  leaning  round,  hung  on  th'  inftru^live  lips 

Of  hoary  Pan,  or  o'er  ioine  open  dale 

Danc'd  in  light  meafures  to  his  lev'nfold  pipe, 

While  Zephyr's  wanton  hand  along  their  path 

Flung  Ihow'rsof  painted  bloflbms,  fertile  dews,    335 

And  one  perpetuil  fpring.     But  if  our  talk 

More  lofty  rites  demand,  with  all  good  vows 

Then  let  us  haften  to  the  rural  haunt 

Where  young  MeliHa  dwells  ;  nor  thou  refufe 

The  voice  which  calls  thee  from  thy  iov'd  retreat. 

But  hither,  gentle  Maid  1   thy  footlleps  turn  j         341 

Here  to  thy  own  unqueftionable  theme, 
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O  fair!  O  graceful !  bend  thy  polifh'd  brow, 
Affentiiig,  and  the  gladnefs  of  thy  eyes 
Impart  to  me,  like  morning's  wilhed  light  345 

Seen  thro'  the  vernal  air.     By  yonder  ftream. 
Where  beech  and  elm  among  the  bordering  mead 
Send  forth  wild  melody,   from  evVy  bough. 
Together  let  us  wander,  where  the  hills, 
Cover'd  wit4-i  fleeces,  to  the  lowing  vale  350 

Reply,  where  tidings  of  content  and  peace 
Each  echo  brings.     Lo,  how  the  weftern  fun 
O'er  fields  and  floods,  o'er  ev'ry  living  foul, 
Diflufeth  glad  repofe  !     There,  while  I  fpealc 
Of  Beauty's  honours,  thou,  Meiiffa  !  thou  355 

Shalt  hearken,  not  unconi'cious  ;  while  I  tell 
How  firft  from  beav'n  Ihe  came  ;  how,  after  all 
The  works  of  life,  the  elemental  fcenes. 
The  hours,  the  ilafons,  Ihe  had  oft'  explor'd. 
At  length  her  fav'rite  manfion  and  her  throne         360 
She  fix'd  in  woman's  form  ;  what  pleafing  ties 
To  virtue  bind  her,  what  effeilual  aid 
They  lend  each  other's  pow'r,  and  how  divine 
Their  union,  ftiould  iome  unambitious  maid 
To  all  th'  enchantment  of  th'  Idalian  queen  365. 

Add  lanftity  and  Wifdom.     While  my  tongue 
Prolongs  the  tale,  MelilTd !  thou  may'ft  feign 
To  wonder  whence  my  rapture  is  infpir'd  ; 
But  foon  the  fmile  which  dawns  upon  thy  lip 
Shall  tell  it,  and  the  tenderer  bloom  o'er  all  370 

That  foft  cheek  Iprlnging  to  the  marble  neck. 
Which  bends  afide  in  vain,  revealing  more 
What  it  would  thus  keep  filent,  and  in  vain 
The  fenfe  of  praifc  diUembling.     Then  my  fong 
Great  Nature's  winning  arts,  which  thus  inform   375 
With  joy  and  love  the  rugged  brtail:  of  man, 
Should  lound  ih  numbers  worthy  of  fuch  a  theme  j 
While  all,  whole  fouls  have  ever  felt  the  force 
Of  thofe  enchaiiting  paihons,  to  my  lyre 
Should  tlu'ong  attentive,  and  receive  once  more        3S0 
Their  influence,  unobfcur'd  by  any  cloud 
Of  vulgar  cave,  and  purer  than  the  hand 
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Of  Fortune  can  beftow :  nor  to  confirm 
Their  fway  Oiould  awful  Ccntetrplation  fcom 
To  join  his  dilates  to  the  genuine  drain  g'r 

Of  Pleafuie's  tongue,  nor  yet  ftiould  PJeafure's  ear 
Be  much  averfe.     Ye  chiefly,  gentle  band 
Of  Youths  and  Virgins  !   who,  thro'  many  a  wifh, 
And  many  a  fend  purfuit,  as  in  fome  fcene 
Of  magic  bright  and  fleeting,  are  allur'd  390 

By  vaiious  beauty,  if  the  pleaflng  toil 
Can  yield  a  moment's  lefpite,  hither  turn 
Your  favourable  ear,  and  trull  my  words. 
I  do  not  mean  on  bief&'d  Religion's  feat 
Prefenting  Superllition's  gloomy  form  395 

To  dafh  year  ioothmg  hopes  j  I  do  not  mean 
To  bid  the  jealous  I'hund'rer  fire  the  heav'ns. 
Or  fiiapes  infernai  j-end  the  groaning  earth, 
And  fcare  you  from  your  joys.     My  cheerful  fong 
With  b.appier  omens  calls  you  to  the  field,  409 

Pleas'd  with  your  gen'rous  ardour  in  the  chafe, 
And  warm  like  you.     Then  tell  me  (for  ye  know) 
Doth  Beauty  ever  deign  to  dwell  where  ufe 
And  aptitude  are  frrangers  ?  is  her  praife 
Confels'd  in  aught  whofe  iroft  peculiar  ends  405 

Are  lame  and  fiuitlefs  ?  or  did  Nature  mean 
This  pkafing  call  the  herald  of  a  lie, 
To  hide  the  fliame  of  difcord  and  difeafc. 
And  win  each  fond  admirer  into  ihares, 
Foil'd,  baffled  !   No  :  with  better  providence  410 

The  gen'ial  Mother,  confcious  how  infirm 
Her  offspring  tread  the  paths  of  good  and  ill. 
Thus  to  the  choice  of  credulous  defire 
Doth  objefts  the  completed  of  their  tribe 
Diltinguifh  and  commend.     Yon' flow'ry  bank,     415 
Cloth*d  in  the  loft  magnificence  of  Sprir.g, 
Will  not  the  flocks  approve  it  ?  will  tliey  afk 
The  reedy  fen  for  pallure  ?    That  clear  r.ll, 
Which  tiickletii  rnurm'ring  fioui  the  moi^y  lock, 
Yields  it  lels  wholelbme  bev'jage  to  the  worn         420 
Andthiifty  traveller  than  the  ftanding  pool 
With  muddy  weeds  o'ergrown  ?  Yon'  ra^jged  vine, 
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Whofelean  and  fullen  clullers  mourn  the  raoe 
Of  Emus,  will  the  wine-preis  or  the  bowl 
Kfport  of  her  as  of  the  1  welling  grape  425 

Which  glitters  thro'  the  tendrils  like  a  gem 
When  firft  it  meets  the  fun  ?  Or  what  are  all 
The  various  charms  to  liie  and  fenfe  adjoin'd  ? 
Are  they  not  pledges  of  a  ftate  entire, 
Where  native  order  reigns,  with  ev'ry  part  43a 

In  health,  and  ev'ry  fun61ion  well  pertormM  ? 

Thus  then  at  firll  was  Beauty  ient  from  heav'n, 
The  lovely  miniftrels  of  Truth  and  Good 
In  this  dark  world  j  for  Truth  and  Good  are  one. 
And  Beauty  dwells  in  them  and  they  in  her  435 

With  like  participation.     Wherefore  then, 
O  Sons  of  Earth!  would  ye  diflblvethe  tie  ? 
O  1  wherefore  with  a  raHi  and  greedy  aim 
Seek  ye  to  rove  thro""  ev'ry  flatt'ring  i'cene 
Which  Beauty  feems  to  deck,  nor  once  inquire       440 
Where  is  the  fuflrage  of  eternal   Tiutn, 
Or  where  the  feal  of  undeceitful  good. 
To  fave  your  fearch  from  folly  ?  Wanting  thefe, 
Lo !  Beauty  withers  in  your  void  embrace, 
And  with  the  glittering  of  an  idiot's  toy  445 

Did  fancy  mock  your  vows.     Nor  yet  let  Hope, 
That  kindliell  inmate  of  the  youthiul  brealf, 
.Be  hence  appall'd,  be  turn'd  to  coward  (loth. 
Sitting  in  liience  with  dejected  eyes, 
Incurious,  and  with  folded  hands :  far  lefs  430 

Let  fcorn  of  wild  fantaftic  Folly's  dreams. 
Or  hatred  of  the  bigot's  iavage  pride, 
PerfuaJe  you  e'er  that  Beauty,  or  the  love 
Which  waits  on  Beauty,  iDay  not  brook  to  hear 
The  i'acied  lore  of  uutieceittul  good  455 

And  truth  eternal.     From  the  vulgar  crowd 
Tho'  Superftition,  tyrannefs  abhorr'd  ! 
The  reverence  due  to  this  majeiHc  pair 
With  threats  and  execration  Itill  demands  ; 
Tho'  the  tame  wretch,  who  alks  of  her  the  way      460 
To  their  celeftial  dwelhng,  fhe  conftrains 
To  quench  or  fet  at  nought  the  lamp  of  God 
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Within  his  frame  ;  thro'  many  a  checilefs  wild 

I  ho  forth  (he  leads  him  credulous  and  dark. 

And  aw'd  with  dubious  notion  j  tho'  at  length       46 . 

Haply  fhe  plunge  him  into  cloilferM  cells  , 

And  inanfions  unrelenting  as  the  o-rave, 

But  void  of  quiet,  there  to  watch  the  hours 

Uf  midnight,  there,  amid  the  fcreaming  cwPs 

Dire  fong,  with  fpedres  or  with  guilty  fliades, 

1  o  talk  of  pangs  and  everlafting  woe  : 

Yet  be  not  ye  dilmay'd  ;  a  gentlei-  itar 

Frehdes  o'er  your  adventure.     From  the  bow'r 

Where  Wildom  fat  with  her  Athenian  fons, 

Could  but  my  happy  hand  intwine  a  wreath 

Of  Plato's  olive  with  the  Mantuan  bay. 

Then,  (for  what  need  of  cruel  fear  to  ycu, 

To  you  whom  godlike  love  can  well  command  ?) 

1  hen  fhould  my  pow'rful  voice  at  once  difpel 

rhole  monkifh  honors  j  fliould  in  words  divine     480 

Kelate  how  favourM  minds,  like  you  infpir'd, 

And  taught  their  infpiration  to  conduft 

By  ruling  Heav'ns  decree,  thro'  various  walks. 

And  prolpefts  various,  but  delightful  all, 

Move  onward  ;  while  now  myrtle  groves  appear     48  r 

Now  arms  and  radiant  tiophies,  now  the  rods 

Of  empire  with  the  curule  throne,  or  now 

The  domes  of  Contemplation  and  the  Mufe. 

Led  by  that  hope  lublime,  whofe  cloudlefs  eye 

1  hro   the  fair  toils  and  ornaments  of  earth  40O 

Dilcerns  the  nobler  life  referv'd  for  heav'n, 

Fayour'd  alike  they  worfhip  round  the  fhrine 

Wnere  Truth  ccnipic'ous  with  her  filter-twins, 

I  he  undivided  partners  of  her  fway, 

With  Good  and  Beauty  reigns.     6  !  let  not  us,     40  c 

^y  f  leaiure's  lying  blandilhments  detain'd, 

Or  crouching  to  the  frowns  of  bigot  Rage, 

O  !   let  not  us  one  moment  paufe  to  join 

That  chofen  hand  :  and  if  the  gracious  Pow'r 

Who  firll  awaken 'd  my  untutor^'d  fong,  500 

Will  to  my  invocation  grant  anew 

The  tuneful  ipirit,  then  thro'  all  our  paths 
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Ne'er  fliall  the  found  of  this  devoted  lyre 
Be  wanting,  whether  on  the  rol'y  mead, 
When  fummer  fnniles,  to  warn  the  melting  heart     505 
Of  Luxury  s  allurement,  whether  firm 
Againft  the  torrent  and  the  Itubborn  hill 
To  urge  free  Virtue's  fteps,  and  to  her  fide 
Summon  that  ftrong  divinity  of  foul 
Which  conquers  Chance  and  Fate,  or  on  the  height. 
The  goal  aflign'd  her,  haply  to  proclaim  51 1 

Her  triumph,  on  her  brow  to  place  the  crown 
Of  uncorrupted  praife,  thro'  future  worlds 
To  follow  her  interminated  way, 
And  blefs  Heav'n's  image  in  the  heart  of  man.        515 

Such  is  the  worth  of  Bc^auty,  i'uch  her  pow'r, 
So  blatr.elefs,  fo  rever'd.     It  now  remains 
In  juft  gradation  thro'  the  various  ranks 
Of  being  to  contemplate  how  her  gifts 
Rife  in  due  mealure,  watchful  to  attend  5^0 

The  Heps  of  rifing  Nature.     Laft  and  leafl 
In  colours  mingling  with  a  random  blaze 
Doth  Beauty  dwell;  then  higher  in  the  forms 
Of  fimpleft,  eafieft  mealure,  m  the  bounds 
Of  circle,  cube,  ori'phere:  the  third  alcent  525 

To  fymmetry  adds  colour :  thus  the  pearl 
Shines  in  the  concave  of  its  purple  bed. 
And  painted  fl^ells  along  fpme  winding  (liore 
Catch  with  indented  folds  the  glancing  fun. 
Next  as  we  rife  appear  the  blooming  tnbes  530 

Which  clothe  the  fragrant  earth,  whicii  draw  from  iier 
Their  own  nutrition,  vv^hich  lue  born  antl  die, 
Yet  in  their  feed  immortal :   fuch  the  flow'rs 
With  which  young  Maia  pays  the  village  maids 
That  hail  her  natal  morn  j  and  fnch  the  groves        535 
Which  blithe  Pomona  rears  on  Vaga's  bank 
To  feed  the  bowl  of  Ariconian  fwains 
Who  quaff  beneath  her  bi  anches.   Nobler  ftili 
Is  Beauty's  name,  where  the  full  conftnt 
Of  members  and  of  features,  to  the  pride  3 4-0 

Of  colour  and  the  vital  change  of  growtii, 
Life's  holy  flame  with  piercing  fenle  is  giv'n^^ 
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While  aftive  inotion  fpeaks  the  remper'd  foul: 
So  moves  the  bird  of  Juno,  fo  the  ftced 
With  rival  fwiftnefs  beats  the  dufty  plain,  545 

And  faithful  dogs  with  eager  airs  of  joy- 
Salute  their  fellows.   What  fublimer  pomp 
Adoiiis  the  feat  where  Virtue  dwells  on  earth, 
And  Truth's  eternal  daylight  fhines  around  j 
What  palm  belongs  to  man's  imperial  front,  550 

And  woman,  pow'rful  with  becoming  fmiles. 
Chief  of  terreftrial  natures  !  need  we  now 
Strive  to  inculcate  ?  Thus  hath  Beauty  there 
Her  moft  confpic'ous  praife  to  matter  lent, 
Where  moft  confpic'ous  thro'  that  fhadowy  veil     555 
Breaks  forth  the  bright  expreffion  of  a  mind, 
By  Heps  direding  our  enraptur'd  fearch 
To  him  the  firft  of  minds,  the  chief,  the  fole. 
From  whom  thro'  this  wide  complicated  world 
Did  all  her  various  lineaments  begin  j  560 

To  whom  alone,  confenting  and  entire, 
At  once  their  mutual  influence  all  difplay. 
He,  God  moft  high,  (bear  witnefs  Earth  and  Heav'n  !) 
The  living  fountains  in  himfelf  contains 
Of  beauteous  and  fublime.    With  him  inthron'd,  565 
Ere  days  or  years  trod  their  ethereal  way. 
In  his  fupre.me  intelligence  inthron'd, 
The  Queen  of  Love  holds  her  imclouded  ftate, 
Urania.    Thee,  O  Father  1   this  extent 
Of  matter,  thee  the  fluggifli  earth  and  track  570 

Of  feas,  the  heav'ns  and  heav'nly  fplendors,  feel 
Pervading,  quick'ning,  moving.     From  the  depth 
Of  thy  great  efience  forth  didlt  thou  conduft 
Eternal  Form,  and  there,  where  Chaos  reign'd, 
Gav'ft  her  doininion  to  ere6l  her  feat,  575 

And  fanclify  the  manfion.     AH  her  works 
Well  pleas'd  thou  didll  behold  ;  the  gloomy  fires 
Of  (torm  or  earthquake,  and  the  pureft  light 
Of  fummer;   foft  Campania's  newborn  rofe. 
And  the  (low  weed  which  pines  on  Ruflian  hills,     580 
Comely  alike  to  thy  full  vifion  ftand  ; 
To  thy  iurrounding  vifion,  which  unites 
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All  eflences  and  pow'rs  of  the  great  world 

In  one  Ible  oi"dcr  j  iair  alike  they  ftand, 

As  features  well  confenting,  and  alike  585 

Required  by  Nature  ere  fiie  could  attain 

Her  juft  relemblance  to  the  perfe6l  rtiape 

Of  univerfal  Beauty,  which  with  thee 

Dwelt  from  the  firft.  Thou  alfo.  Ancient  Mindl 

Whom  love  and  free  beneficence  await  590 

In  all  thy  doings,  to  inferior  minds 

Thy  offspring,  and  to  man  thy  youngeft  fon, 

Refufmg  no  convenient  giit  nor  good. 

Their  eyes  didft  open  in  this  earth,  yon'  heav"'n, 

Thofe  Ifarry  worlds,  the  countenance  divine  595 

Of  Beauty  to  behold:  but  not  to  them 

Didft  thou  her  awful  magnitude  reveal. 

Such  as  before  thine  own  unbounded  fight 

She  ftands,  {for  never  Ihall  created  foul 

Conceive  that  objeft ,)  nor  to  all  their  kinds  6co 

The  fame  in  fliape  or  features  didft  thou  frame 

Her  image.  Meafuring  well  their  dift^'rent  fpheres 

Of  fenfe  and  aftion,  thy  paternal  hand 

Hath  for  each  race  prepar'd  a  dift"'rent  teft 

Of  Beauty,  own'd  and  reverenc'd  as  their  guide    605 

Moft  apt,  moft  faithful.     Thence  inform'd,  they  fcan 

The  objeils  that  fui round  them,  and  fcleft. 

Since  the  great  whole  dil'claims  their  fcanty  view. 

Each  for  himieif  lele(Sls  peculiar  parts 

O^  Nature,  what  the  ftandard  fix'd  by  Heav'n        610 

Within  his  breaft  approves  5  acquiring  thus 

A  partial  beauty,  which  becomes  his  lot  j 

A  beauty  which  his  eye  may  comprehend, 

His  hand  may  copy  j  leaving,  O  Supreme! 

O  thou  whom  none  hath  utter'd  !  leaving  all  615 

To  thee  that  infinite,  confummate  form, 

Which  the  great  pow'rs,  the  gods  around  thy  throne. 

And  neareft  to  thy  counfels,  know  with  thee 

For  ever  to  have  been  ;  but  who  fhe  is, 

Or  what  her  likenefs,  knov\^  not.   Man  furveys       620 

A  narrower  Icene^  v^^here,   by  the  mix'd  erfecl 

Of  things  corporeal  on  hispaiFive  mind, 
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He  judgeth  what  is  tair.  Corporeal  things 

The  mind  of  man  impel  with  various  pow'rs. 

And  various  features  to  his  eye  dilclofe.  625 

The  pow'rs  which  move  his  fenfe  with  inftant  joy, 

The  features  which  attraft  his  heart  to  love, 

He  marks,  combines,  repofits.     Other  pow'rs 

And  features  of  the  ielf-lame  thing  (luilefs 

The  beauteous  form,  the  creature  ot  his  mind,      630 

Requeft  their  clofe  alliance)  he  overlooks 

Forgotten,  or  with  felf  beguiling  zeal, 

"Whene'er  his  paflions  mingle  in  the  work. 

Half  alters,  halfdifowns.  The  tribes  of  men 

Thus  from  their  different  funftions,  and  ti)e  (hapes 

Familiar  to  their  eye,  which  art  obtain,  636 

Unconfcious  of  their  purpoli?,  yet  with  art 

Obtain  the  Beauty  fitting  man  to  love, 

Whofe  proud  defires  from  Nature's  homifly  toil 

Oft'  turn  away  faitidious,  alking  ftill  640 

His  mind's  high  aid,  to  purify  the  form 

From  matter's  grofs  communion,  to  fecure 

For  ever  from  the  meddling  hand  of  Ciiange 

Or  rude  Decay  her  features,  and  to  add 

Whatever  ornaments  may  fuit  her  mien,  64  5 

Where'er  he  finds  them  fcatter'd  thro'  the  paths 

Of  Nature  or  oi  Fortune  j  then  he  (eats 

Th'  accompliih'd  im.age  deep  witliin  his  breaft, 

Kcviews  it,  and  accounts  it  good  and  iair. 

Thus  the  one  Beauty  of  the  world  entire,  650 

The  univerfal  Venus,  far  beyond 
The  keeneft  effort  of  created  eyes 
And  the:r  mod  wide  hoi  izon,  dwells  inthrpn'd 
In  ancient  filence  :   at  her  footftool  ftands 
An  altar  burning  with  eternal  fire,  655 

Unfully'd,  unconlum'd.      Here  ev'ry  hour. 
Here  ev'iy  moment,  in  their  turns  arrive 
Her  offspring,  an  innumerable  band 
Of  fillers,  comely  ail,  bur  uiff'ring  far 
In  age,  in  Ittiture,   and  exprtlfivc  mien,  660 

More  than  blight  Helen  hum  her  newborn  babe. 
To  this  luateinal  Ihiinc  in  Lunis  tiiey  come, 
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^ach  with  her  I'acied  lamp,  that  from  the  Iburce 

OF  living  flame,  which  here  immortal  flows-, 

Tl]eir  portions  of  its  lullre  they  may  draw  665 

For  days,  or  months,  or  years,  tor  ages  fome, 

As  their  great  parent's  dilcipline  requires  : 

Then  to  their  fev'ral  manfions  they  depart. 

In  ftars,  in  planets,  thro'  the  unknown  ihores 

Of  yon' ethereal  ocean.   Who  can  tell  670 

E'en  on  the  furface  of  this  rolling  earth 

How  many  make  abode  ?  The  fields,  the  grovesi 

The  winding  rivers,  and  the  azure  main. 

Are  render'd  folemn  by  their  frequent  feet. 

Their  rites  fublime.      Fhere  each  her  deftin'd  home 

Informs  with  that  pure  radiance  from  the  flcies       676 

Brought  down,  and  fliines  throughout  her  little  fphere 

Exulting.     Straight  as  travellers  by  night 

Turn  towards  a  diftant  flame,  fo  Ibme  fit  eye 

Among  the  various  tenants  of  the  Icene  680 

Dil'cerns  th'  heav'n -born  phantom  feated  there. 

And  owns  her  charms  :  hence  the  wide  univerfe 

Thro'  all  the  fcalbns  of  revolving  worlds 

Bears  wiinefs  with  its  people,  gods  and  men. 

To  Beauty's  blifsful  pow'r,  and  with  the  voice      685 

Of  grateful  Jidmiration  ftill  reibunds  ; 

That  voice  to  which  is  Besuty's  frame  divine 

As  is  the  cunning  of  the  mailer's  hand 

To  the  fweet  accent  of  the  v^'elltun'd  lyre. 

Genius  of  ancient  Greece!  whole  faithful  fteps 
Have  led  us  to  thefe  awful  folitudes  691 

Of  Nature  and  of  Science  5  Nurfe  rever'd 
Of  gen'rous  counfels  and  heroic  deeds ! 
O  let  fome  portion  of  thy  matchlefs  praife 
Dwell  in  my  brea'i,  and  teach  me  to  adorn  695 

This  unattempted  theme  1  Nor  be  my  thoughts 
Prefumpt'ous  counted,  if,  amid  the  calm 
Which  Hefper  flicds  along  the  vernal  heav'n, 
If  I  from  vulgar  Superftition's  walk 
Impatient  ileal,  and  from  th'  unfeemly  rites  700 

Of  fplendid  Adulation,  to  attend 
With  hymns  thy  prefence  in  the  fyWan  (hade. 
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By  their  malignant  footfteps  unprofanM. 
Come,  O  renowned  Pow'r  !  thy  glowing  mien 
Such,  and  lb  elevated  all  thy  fern),  705 

As  wiien  the  great  barbaric  lord,  again 
And  yet  again  diminifli'd,  hid  his  face 
Among  the  herd  of  fatraps  and  of  kings. 
And  at  the  ];ghtning  of  tliy  lifted  fpear 
Crciich'd  like  a  (lave.     Bring  all  thy  martial  fpoils, 
Thy  palms,  thy  laurels,  thy  triumphal  longs,        yij 
Thy  Imiling  band  of  aits,  thy  godlike  fires 
01  civil  wiidom,  thy  unconqucr'd  youth, 
After  fome  glorious  day  rejoicing  round 
Their  new  ere6led  trophy.     Guide  my  feet  715 

Thro'  fair  Lyceum's  walk,  the  olive  Ihades 
Of  Academus)  and  the  facred  vale 
Haunted  by  fteps  divine,  where  once  beneath 
That  ever- living  plantane's  ample  boiighs 
Iliflus,  by  Socratic  founds  detained,  720 

On  his  neglected  urn  attentive  lay, 
While  Boreas,  ling'i  ing  on  the  neiyhbVing  fteep. 
With  beauteous  Orithyia,  his  love  tale 
In  filent  awe  fuipended :  there  let  me 
With  blamelefs  hand  from  thy  unenvlous  fields      725 
Tranlplant  fome  living  bloflbms  to  adorn 
IVTy  native  clime,  while  fai-  beyond  the  meed 
O^  Fancy's  toil  afpiring,  I  unlock 
The  fprings  of  ancient  wifdom,  while  I  add 
(What  cannot  be  disjoin'd  from  Beauty's  praife)    730 
Thy  name  and  native  dfeis,  thy  works  belov'd 
And  honcur'd,  while  to  my  compatriot  youth 
I  point  the  great  example  of  thy  ions. 
And  tune  to  A^tic  themes  the  Britifh  lyre.  73i^ 
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BOOK  II. 

^f)C  Srcjumenn 

INTRODUCTtON  to  this  more  difficult  part  of  the  fubjeft.  Of  truth  and 
Us  three  dalles,  matter  of  faft,  exptriniental  or  I'cientificai  truth,  (contradif- 
tinguifhed  fr.m  opinion,)  and  univerfal  triith  ;  wliich  laft  h  either  mefaphyfical 
or  geometrical,  either  purely  intellectual  or  perfettiy  abftraded.  On  t^  e  power 
of  dilcsrni  g  truth  depends  ti.at  ut  acting  v.itli  the  view  of  an  end,  a  circum- 
ttanre  eUantia!  to  virtue.  Of  virtue  confidered  in  the  Pivine  Mind  as  a  perpetual 
and  univerfal  beneficence.  Of  human  v;i:ue,  confiuertd  a-,  a  fyftem  of  particu- 
lar fentimencs  and  aftions,  fuitabie  to  the  defign  of  Providence  and  the  condi- 
tion of  mm,  to  whom  it  conftltutes  the  chief  good  and  the  firlt  beauty.  Of 
vice  and  its  origin.  Of  rid.cule;  its  general  nature  and  final  caufe.  (>fthc 
padions,  p;irtic\;larly  of  thofe  which  relate  to  evil,  natural  or  moral,  and  which 
«re  generally  accounted  painful,  though  not  always  unattended  with  Pleafuix. 

npHUS  far  of  Beauty  and  the  pleafing  forms 
■*•    Which  man's  untutor'd  fancy,  from  the  fcenes 
Imperfe6l  of  this  ever-changing  world, 
Creates,  and  views  enamour'd.     Now  my  fong 
Severer  themes  demand,  myiterious  tnnh  ;  5 

And  virtue,  fovmngood;  the  fpells,  the  trains. 
The  projeny  of  error;    the  dread  Avay 
Or  paihon,  and  whatever  hidden  Itores 
From  her  own  Jofty  deeds  and  from  herfelf 
The  mind  acquires.      Severer  argimient,  jo 

Not  id's  attractive,  nor  deferving  lefs 
A  conftant  ear:  for  v/hat  are  all  the  fornls 
Educ'd  by  fancy  from  corporeal  things, 
Greatnef's,  or  pomp,  or  lymmetry  of  parts  ? 
Not  tending  to  the  heart,  foon  feeble  grows  3  15 

As  the  blunt  arrow  'gainft  the  knotty  tiimk. 
Their  impulfe  on  the  lenfe,  while  the  palPd  eye 
Kxpects  in  vain  its  tribute,  a!ks  in  vain. 
Where  are  the  ornaments  it  once  admir'd  ? 
Not  (b  the  moral  fpeciesj  nor  the  pow'rs  %o 

0/  pafiion  and  ot  tiiought.     Th'  ambitious  mind 
With  objefts  boundlels  as  her  own  delires 
Can  there  converfe  :   by  thele  unfading  forms 
Touch'd  and  awaken\i  itill,  w.th  eager  aft 
She  l'>ciids  each  neive,  and  meditates  well  pleas'd      25 
Her  gifts,  her  godlike  fortune.   Such  the  fcenes 
Now  op'ning.  round  us :  may  the  delUn'd  Verfc 
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Maintain  its  equal  tenor,  tho' in  tracks 
Oblcure  and  ard'ous  !  may  the  Source  of  Light;, 
All  prefent,  all  fufficient,  guide  our  fteps  30 

Thro'  ev'ry  maze  !  and  whom  in  chlldifh  years 
From  the  loud  throng,   the  beaten  paths  of  wealth 
And  pow'r,  thou  didft  apart  fend  forth  to  fpeak 
In  tuneful  words  concerning  highell'  thmgs, 
Him  fiill  do  thou,  O  Father!  at  thole  hours  35. 

Of  penfive  freedom,  when  the  human  foul 
Shuts  out  the  rumour  of  the  world,  him  ftlll 
Touch  thou  with  fecret  lefibns  ;  call  thou  back 
Each  erring  thought,  and  let  the  yielding  drains 
From  his  full  bofom  like  a  welcome  rill  40. 

Spontaneous  fiom  its  healthy  fountain  flow  r 

But  from  what  name,  what  favourable  fign, 
What  hcav'iily  aufpice,  rather  fliall  I  date 
My  perilous  excurfion  than  from  trutb, 
That  neareit  inmate  of  the  human  foul,  45 

Eftrang'd  from  whom,  the  countenance  divine 
Of  Man,  disfigui'd  and  diflionour'd,  finks 
Among  inferior  things  ?  for  to  the  brutes 
Perception  and  the  tranfient  boons  of  fcnfe 
Hath  Fate  imparted  ;  but  to  man  alone  50 

Of  fublunary  beings  was  it  giv'n 
Each  fleeting  impulfe  on  the  lenfual  pow'rs 
At  leifure  to  review,  with  equal  eye 
To  fcan  the  paffion  of  the  (Iricken  nerve, 
Or  the  vague  object  ftriking ;  to  conduft  55 

From  fenfe,  the  portal  turbulent  and  loud. 
Into  the  mind's  wide  palace,  one  by  one, 
The  frequent,  prefTing,  fiii6luating  forms. 
And  queiiion  and  compare  them.     Thus  he  learns 
Their  birth  and  fortunes,  how  ally'd  they  haunt        60 
The  avenues  of  fenfc,  what  laws  direft 
Their  union,  and  what  various  difcords  rife, 
Orfix'd  or  cafual }  which,  when  his  clear  thought 
Ketains,  and  when  his  faithful  words  exprefs, 
That  living  image  of  th'  external  fcene,  65 

As  in  a  polifli'd  mirror  held  to  view,  ' 

Is  truth  ;  where'er  it  varies  from  the  fliape     ^ 
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And  hue  of  its  exemplar,  in  that  part 
jDim  error  lurks.     Moreover,  from  without. 
When  oft'  the  fame  fociety  of  forms  70 

In  the  fame  order  have  approach'd  his  mind, 
He  deigns  no  more  their  fteps  with  curious  heed 
To  trace ;  no  more  their  features  or  their  garb 
He  now  examines,  but  of  them  and  their 
Condition,  as  with  fome  diviner's  tongue,  75 

Affirms  what  Heav'n  in  ev'ry  diftant  place 
Thro'  ev'ry  future  feafon  will  decree. 
This  too  is  truth  :  where'er  his  prudent  lips 
Wait  till  experience  diligent  and  flow 
Has  authorized  their  fentence,  this  is  truth  j  So 

A  fecond  higher  kind  ;  the  parent  this 
Of  Science,  or  the  lofty  pow'r  herfclf. 
Science  hcrfelf,  on  whom  the  wants  and  cares 
Of  foclal  life  depend,  the  fubftitute 
Of  God's  ovi/n  wifdom  in  this  toilfome  world,  S5 

The  providence  of  man.     Yet  oft'  in  vain 
To  earn  her  aid  with  fix'd  and  anxious  eye 
He  looks  on  Nature's  and  on  Fortune's  courfe. 
Too  much  in  vain  :  his  duller  vifual  ray 
The  ftillnefs  and  the  perlevering  acls  go 

Of  Nature  oft'  elude,  and  Fortune  oft' 
W^ith  ftep  fantailic  from  her  wonted  walk 
Turns  into  mazes  dim :  his  fight  is  foiTd, 
And  the  crude  fentence  of  his  falt'ring  tongue 
Is  but  Opinion's  verdi6l  half  believ'd,  95 

And  prone  to  change.     Here  thou  who  feel'ft  thine  ear 
Congenial  to  my  lyre's  profounder  tone 
Paule  and  be  warchful.     Hithefto  the  ftores 
Which  feed  thy  mind  and  exercife  her  pow'rs 
Partake  the  relifii  of  their  native  foil,  ico 

Their  parent  earth  :   but  know  a  nobler  dovv'r 
Her  fne  at  blrtli  decreed  her,  purer  gifts 
From  his  own  treaiu.c,  forms  which  never  deign'd 
In  eyes  or  ears  to  dv/ell  within  the  fenfe 
Of  earthly  organs,  but  fublime  were  plac'd  jo^ 

In  his  effential  reafon,  leading  there 
That  vaft  ideal  holt  which  all  his  works 
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Thro'  endlefs  ages  never  will  reveal. 

Thus  then  endow'd,  the  feeble  creature  man, 

The  flave  of  hunger  and  the  prey  of  Death,  i  lo 

E'en  now,  e'en  here,  in  earth's  dim  prifon  bound. 

The  language  of  intelligence  divine 

Attains,  repeating  oft'  concerning  one 

And  many,  palt  and  prefent,  parts  and  whole, 

Thofe  fovran  di6lates  which  in  fartheft  heav'n,       115 

Where  no  orb  rolls.  Eternity's  fix'd  ear 

Hears  from  coeval  truth,  whence  Chance  nor  Change, 

Nature's  loud  progeny,  nor  Nature's  felf. 

Dares  intermeddle  or  approach  her  throne. 

Ere  long  o'er  this  corporeal  world  he  learns  120 

T'  extend  her  I'way,  while  calling  from  the  deep. 

From  earth  and  air,  their  multitudes  untold 

Of  figujes  and  of  motions  round  his  walk. 

For  each  wide  family  fome  fingle  birth 

He  fets  in  view,  th'  impartial  type  of  all  1*5 

Its  brethren,  fuff'ring  it  to  claim  beyond 

Their  common  heritage  no  private  gift. 

No  proper  fortune.     Then  whate'er  his  eye 

In  this  difcerns,  his  bold  unerring  tongue 

Pronounceth,  of  the  kindred  without  bound,          130 

Without  condition.     Such  the  rife  of  forms 

Sequefter'd  far  from  fenfe,  and  ev'jy  fpot 

Peculiar  in  the  realms  of  fpace  or  time ; 

Such  is  the  throne  which  man  for  Truth  amid 

The  paths  of  mutability  hath  built  1 35 

Secure,  unfhaken,  ftill,  and  whence  he  views 

In  matter's  mould'ring  ftrudlures  the  pure  forms 

Of  triangle  or  circle,  cube  or  cone, 

Impalfive  all,  whole  attributes  nor  Force 

Nor  Fate  can  alter:  theie  he  firft  conceives  140 

True  being  and  an  intelle6lual  world, 

The  fame  this  hour  and  ever  :   thence  he  deems 

Of  his  own  loty  above  the  painted  fliapes 

That  fleeting  move  o'er  this  terrelh  ial  fcene 

Looks  up,  beyond  the  adamantine  gates  145 

Of  death  expatiates,  as  his  birthright  claims 

Inheritance  in  all  the  works  of  God, 
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Prepares  for  endlefs  time  his  plan  of  life, 
And  counts  the  univerfe  itlelf  his  home. 

Whence  aifo  but  from  truth,  the  light  of  minds,  1 50 
Is  human  fortune  gladden'd  with  the  rays 
Of  virtue?  with  the  moral  colours  thrown 
On  ev'ry  walk,  of  this  our  focial  Icene, 
Adorning  for  the  eye  of  gods  and  men 
The  paiTions,  a6fions,  habitudes  of  life,  155 

And  rendering  earth  like  heav'n,  a  facred  place, 
Where  Love  and  Praife  may  take  delight  to  dwell? 
Let  none  with  heedleis  ton£,ue  from  truth  disjoin 
The  reign  of  Virtue.     Ere  the  dayfpring  flow'd. 
Like  filters  link'd  in  Concord's  golden  chain,         160 
They  ftood  before  the  great  Eternal  Mind, 
Their  common  parent,  and  by  him  were  both 
Sent  forth  among  his  creatures  hand  in  hand, 
Infeparably  join'd  j  nor  e'er  di<i  Truth 
Find  an  apt  ear  to  liften  to  her  lore  165 

Which  knew  not  Virtue's  voice;  nor  fave  where  Truth's 
Majeltic  words  are'  heard  and  underftood 
Doth  Virtue  deign  t'inhabit.     Go,  inquire 
Of  Nature,  not  among  Tartarean  rocks, 
W|iither  the  hungry  vulture  with  its  prey  170 

JReturns,  not  where  the  Hone's  fullen  roar 
At  noon  refounds  along  the  lonely  banks 
Of  ancient  Tigris,  but  her  gentler  fcenes. 
The  dovecote  and  the  ftiepherd's  fold  at  morn 
Confultj  or  by  tlie  meadow's  fragrant  hedge,         175 
In  fpring  time,  when  the  woodland's  firft  are  green, 
Attend  the  linnet  finging  to  his  mate, 
Couch'd  o'er  their  tender  young.     To  this  fond  care 
Thou  doft  not  Virtue's  honourable  name 
Attribute  i  wherefore,  fave  that  not  one  gleam      189 
Of  truth  did  e'er  difcover  to  themfelves 
Their  little  hearts,  or  teach  them  by  th'  effe6ls 
Of  that  parental  love  the  love  itfelf 
To  judge,  and  meafure  its  officious  deeds? 
But  man,  whole  eyelids  Truth  has  fill'd  with  day,  185 
Difcerns  how  fkilfully  to  bounteous  ends 
His  wife  affe^ons  move,  with  free  accord 
K  z 
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Adopts  their  guidance,  yields  iiimfelf  lecure 
To  Nature's  prudent  impuile,  and  converts 
Inftinft  to  duty  and  to  lacred  law :  150 

Hence  right  and  ht  on  earth,  while  thus  to  man 
Xh'  Almighty  Legiflator  hath  explained 
The  Iprings  of  a6lion  fixM  within  his  breaft, 
Hath  giv'n  him  pow'r  to  llacken  or  relhain 
Their  etlort,  and  hath  fhewn  him  how  they  join    195 
Their  partial  movements  with  the  mafter-wheel 
Of  the  great  world,  and  ferve  that  facred  end 
Which  he  th'  Unerring  Reafon  keeps  in  view. 
For  (if  a  mortal  tongue  may  ipeak  of  him 
And  his  dread  ways)  ev'n  as  his  boundlcfs  eye,      200 
Conneding  ev'ry  form  and  ev'ry  change. 
Beholds  the  perjeft  beauty,  fo  his  will, 
Thro'  ev'ry  hour  producing  good  to  all 
The  family  of  creatures,  is  itfelf 
The  perfect  virtue.     Let  the  grateful  fwain  2C5 

Remember  this,  as  oft'  with  joy  and  praile 
He  looks  upon  the  falling  dews  wiiicli  clothe 
His  lawns  with  verdure,  and  the  tender  ieed 
Nourifh  withjn  his  iunows;  when  between 
Dead  leas  anci  burning  fkies,  where  long  unmovM  21© 
The  bark  had  langxiiih'd,  now  a  rultling  gale 
Lifts  o'er  the  fickle,  waves  the  dancing  prowj. 
Let  the  glad  pilot  burlling  out  in  thanks 
Remember  this,  left  blind  o'erweening  pride 
Pollute  their  off 'rings,  left  their  felfilh  heart  nj 

Say  to  the  heavenly  Kuler,  **  At  our  call 
**  Relents  thy  pow'r ;  by  us  thy  arm  is  mov'd.'' 
Fools  !  who  of  God  as  of  each  other  deem  j 
Who  his  invariable  afts  deduce 

From  fudden  counfels  tranfient  as  their  own,  220 

Nor  farther  of  his  bounty  than  th'  event. 
Which  haply  meets  their  loud  and  eager  pray'r. 
Acknowledge;  nor  beyond  the  drop  minute. 
Which  haply  they  have  tafted,  heed  the  fource 
That  flows  for  all,  the  fountain  of  his  love,  225 

Which  frorn  the  fummit  where  he  fits  inthron'd 
Fours  health  and  joy,  unfailing  ftreams,  thro"'out 
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The  fpaclous  region  flouriflung  in  view. 
The  goodly  work  of  his  eternal  day. 
His  own  fair  univerle,  on  which  alone  230 

His  counfels  fix,  and  whence  alone  his  will 
Ailumes  her  ftrong  direiiion.     Such  is  now 
His  lovran  purpol'e,  fuch  it  was  before 
All  multitude  of  years  :  for  his  right  arm 
Was  never  idle  j  his  beitowing  love  435 

Knew  no  beginning  j  was  not  as  a  change 
Of  mood  that  woke  at  laft,  and  itarted  up 
After  a  deep  and  folitary  lloth 
Of  boundlels  ages  :  no,  he  now  is  good  j 
He  ever  was.     The  feet  of  hoary  Time  »4.o 

Thro'  their  eternal  courie  have  traveii'd  o'er 
No  fpeechlefs,  lifelefs  defert,  but  thro'  fcenes 
Cheerful  with  bounty  Hill,  among  a  pomp 
Of  worlds,  for  gladnels  round  the  Maker's  throne 
Loud  (houting,  or  in  many  diale6ls  245 

Of  hope  and  filial  truit  imploring  thence 
The  fortunes  of  their  people,  where  i'o  fix'd 
Were  all  the  dates  of  being,  io  difpos'd 
To  ev'ry  living  foul  of  ev'ry  kind 
The  field  of  motion  and  the  hour  of  reft,  250 

That  each  the  gen'ral  happinefs  might  ferve. 
And  by  the  difcipline  ot  laws  divine, 
Convinc'd  of  folly,  or  challis'd  hom  guilt, 
Each  might  at  length  be  happy.     What  remains 
Shall  be  like  what  is  pal's'd,  but  fairer  Hill,  455 

And  Itill  increafmg  in  the  godlike  gifts 
Of  life  and  truth.     The  fame  paternal  hand, 
From  the  mute  fhellfifh  gafping  on  the  fhore. 
To  men,  to  angels,  to  celelf  iai  minds. 
Will  ever  lead  the  generations  on  260 

Thro'  higher  fcenes  of  being,  while  fupply'd 
From  day  to  day  by  his  enliv'ning  breath. 
Inferior  orders  in  lucceilion  rife 
To  fill  the  void  below.     As  flame  afcends. 
As  vapours  to  the  earth  in  Ihow'rs  return,  265 

As  the  pois'd  ocean  toward  th'  attracting  moon 
Swells,  and  the  ever  lilViiing  planets,  charm'd 
K  3 
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By  the  fiin*s  call,  their  onward  pace  incline. 

So  all  things  which  have  life  afpire  to  God, 

Exhauftlef$  fount  of  intelleflual  day,  470 

Centre  of  fouls  !  Nor  doth  the  mall'ring  voice 

Of  Nature  ceafe  within  to  prompt  aright 

Their  fteps,  nor  is  the  care  of  Heav'n  withheld 

From  lending  to  the  toil  external  aid, 

That  in  their  ftations  ail  may  perfevere  475 

To  climb  th'  alcent  of  being,  and  approach 

For  ever  nearer  to  the  life  divine. 

But  this  eternal  fabric  was  not  rais'd 
For  man's  infpe^lipn.     Tho'  to  fome  be  giv'n 
To  catch  a  tranfient  vifionary  glimpfe  280 

Of  that  majettic  fcene  which  boundlefs  pow'r 
Prepares  for  perftft  goodnefs,  yet  in  vain 
Would  human  life  her  faculties  expand 
T'  imbofbm  fuch  an  object ;  nor  could  e'er 
Virtue  or  praife  have  touch'd  the  hearts  of  men,     285 
Had  not  the  Sovran  Guide  thro'  every  llage 
Of  this  their  various  journey  pointed  out 
New  hopes,  new  toils,  which  to  their  humble  fphere 
Of  figh;  and  ftrength  might  fuch  importance  hold 
As  doth  the  wide  creation  to  his  own  :  290 

Hence  all  the  little  charities  of  life, 
With  all  their  duties  j  hence  that  fav'rlte  palm 
Of  human  will  when  duty  is  fuffic'd, 
And  ftill  the  lib'ral  foul  in  ampler  deeds 
Would  manifelt  herlelf,  that  lacied  lign  295 

Of  her  rever'd  affinity  to  him 
Whole  bounties  are  his  own,  to  whom  none  faid, 
**  Cieate  the  wifeft,  fullell,  faireft,  world, 
<*  Ai:d  make  its  offspring  happy  ;"  who,  intent 
Some  likenefs  of  himielf  among  his  works  300 

To  view,  hath  pour'd  into  the  human  bread 
A  ray  of  knowledge  and  of  love  which  guides 
E'jrth's  feeble  race  to  a6l  their  Maker's  part. 
Self-judging,  ielf  oblig'd,  while  from  before 
That  godlike  fimilion  the  gigantic  pow'r  305 

Neceility,  tho'  wont  to  curb  the  force 
Of  Chaos  and  the  favage  elements, 
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Retires  abafh'd,  as  from  a  fcene  too  high 

For  her  brute  tyranny,  and  with  her  bears 

Her  fcorn'd  followers,  Terror  and  bafe  Awe,  310 

Who  blinds  herfelf,  and  that  ill-fuited  pair. 

Obedience  link.*d  with  Hatred.     Then  the  ibul 

Arifes  in  her  ftrength,  and  looking  round 

Her  bufy  fphere,  whatever  work,  fhe  views. 

Whatever  counfel,  bearing  any  trace  315 

Of  her  Creator's  likenefs,  whether  apt 

To  aid  her  fellows,  or  preferve  herfelf 

In  her  fuperior  funflions  unimpaired, 

Thither  flie  turns  exulting;   that  fhe  claims 

As  her  peculiar  good  ;  on  that  thro'  all  320 

The  fickle  feafons  of  the  day  flie  looks 

With  revVence  Hill ;  to  that  as  to  a  tence 

Againft  affli6fion  and  the  darts  of  pain 

Her  drooping  hopes  repair  j  and  once  oppos'd 

To  that,  all  other  pleafure,  other  wealth,  325 

Vile  as  the  drofs  upon  the  molten  gold 

Appears,  and  loathfome  as  the  briny  fea 

To  him  who  languifhes  with  thirft,  and  fighs 

For  fome  known  fountain  pure.    For  what  can  ftrive 

With  virtue?  which  of  Nature's  regions  valt         330 

Can  in  fo  many  forms  produce  to  figlit 

Such  pow'rful  beauty  ?  beauty  which  the  eye 

Of  Hatred  cannot  look  upon  fecure, 

Which  Envy's  felf  contemplates,  and  is  turn'd 

Ere  long  to  tendernefs,  to  infant  fmiles,  335 

Or  tears  of  humbleft  love.     Is  aught  fo  fair 

In  all  the  dewy  landfcapes  of  the  Spring, 

The  Summer's  noontide  groves,  the  purple  eve 

At  harvell-home,  or  in  the  frotty  moon 

Glitt'ring  on  fome  fmooth  fea,  is  aught  fo  fair       340 

As  virtuous  friend  (hip  ?  as  the  honour'd  roof 

Whither  from  higheft  heav'n  immortal  Love 

His  torch  ethereal  and  his  golden  bow 

Propitious  brings,  and  there  a  temple  holds, 

To  whofe  unfpotted  fervice  gladly  vow'd,  345 

The  focial  band  of  parent,  brother,  child. 

With  fmiles,  and  fvveet  diicourfe,  and  gentle  deedaj 


ll/)  PLEASURtS    OF    IMAGINATION. 

Adore  his  pow'r  ?  What  gift  of  richeft  clime 

E'er  drew  I'uch  eager  eyes,  or  prompted  fuch 

Deep  wiOies,  as  the  zeal  that  Ihatcheth  back  350 

From  Slander's  pois'nous  tooth  a  foe's  renown, 

Or  crofleth  danger  in  his  lion  walk 

A  rival's  life  to  relcue  ?  as  the  young 

Athejiian  warrior  fitting  down  in  bonds 

That  his  great  father's  body  might  not  want  355 

A  peaceful,  humble,  tomb  ?  the  Roman  wife 

Teaching  her  lord  how  harmlefs  was  the  wound 

Of  death,  how  impotent  the  tyrant's  rage, 

Who  nothing  more  could  threaten  to  afflict 

Their  faithlul  love?  Or  is  there  in  th'  abyfs,         360 

Is  there  among  the  adamantine  fpheres 

Wheeling  unfliaken  thro'  the  boundlefs  void, 

Aught  that  with  half  fuch  majefly  can  fill 

The  human  bofora,  as  wlien  Brutus  roie 

Refulgent  from  the  ftroke  of  Ca2far's  fate  365 

Amid  the  crowd  of  patriots,  and  his  arm 

Aloft  extending,  like  eternal  Jove 

When  guilt  brings  down  the  thunder,  call'd  aloud 

On  Tully's  name,  and  fhook  the  crimfon  fword 

Of  juftice  in  his  rapt  aftonilh'd  eye,  370 

And  bad  the  father  of  his  country,  Hail ! 

Fo  lo  the  tyrant  proftrate  on  the  duft, 

And  Rome  again  is  free  1  Thus  thro'  the  paths 

Of  human  life,  in  various  pomp  array'd, 

Walks  the  wife  daughter  of  the  Judge  of  Heav'n,  375 

Fair  Virtue !  from  her  Father's  throne  fuprenie 

Sent  down  to  utter  laws  fuch  as  on  earth 

Moft  apt  he  knew,  moft  pow'rful,  to  promote 

The  weal  of  all  his  works,  the  gracious  end 

Of  his  dread  empire.     And  tho'  haply  man's         380 

Obfcurer  fight  fo  far  beyond  himfclf. 

And  the  brief  labours  of  his  little  home. 

Extends  not,  yet,   by  the  bright  prefence  won 

OF  this  divine  in(bu6lrers,  to  her  iway 

Pleas'd  he  affents,  nor  heeds  the  diftant  goal  385 

To  which  her  voice  condu6ts  him.    Thvis  hath  God, 

Still  looking  tow'r'd  his  own  high  purpole,  fix'd 
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The  virtues  of  his  creatures  j  thus  he  rules 
The  parent's  fondnefs  and  the  patriot's  zeal ; 
Thus  the  warm  fenfe  ot  honour  and  of  fhame,       390 
The  vows  ot"  gratitude,  the  faith  of  love. 
And  all  the  comely  inteixourle  of  praife, 
The  joy  of  human  life,  the  earthly  heav'n. 

How  far  unlike  them  muft  the  lot  of  guilt 
Be  found  !  or  what  terreftrial  woe  can  match         395 
The  felf-convi6led  bofom  which  hath  wrought 
The  bane  of  others,  or  enflav'd  itfelf 
With  fhackles  vile  ?  Not  poifon,  nor  fharp  fire, 
Nor  the  worrt  pangs  that  ever  monkifh  hate 
S'uggefted,  or  defpotic  Rage  impos'd,  400 

Were  at  that  feafbn  an  unwifh'd  exchange, 
When  the  foul  loathes  herfelf,  when  flying  thence 
To  crowds,  on  ev'ry  brow  {he  fees  pourtray'd 
Fell  demons,  Hate  or  Scorn,  which  drive  her  back 
To  folitude,  her  Judge's  voice  divine  4.05 

To  hear  in  fecret,  haply  founding  thro' 
The  troubled  dreams  of  midnight,  and  ftill,  ftill 
Demanding  for  his  violated  laws 
Fit  recompenfe,  or  charging  her  own  tongue 
To  fpeak  th'  award  of  jullice  on  herfelf  j  410 

For  well  fhe  knows  what  faithful  hints  within 
Were  whifper'd  to  beware  the  lying  forms 
Which  turn'd  her  footfteps  from  the  fafer  way. 
What  cautions  to  fufpeft  their  painted  drefs. 
And  look  with  fteady  eyelid  on  their  fmiles,  415 

Their  frowns,  their  tears.   In  vain  :   the  dazzling  hues 
Of  Fancy  and  Opinion's  eager  voice 
Too  much  prevail'd  j   for  mortals  tread  the  path 
In  which  Opinion  fays  they  follow  good 
Or  fly  from  evil  j  and  Opinion  gives  4*0 

Report  of  good  or  evil  as  the  fcene 
Was  drawn  by  Fancy,  pleafmg  or  deformM  1 
Thus  her  report  can  never  there  be  true 
Where  Fancy  cheats  the  intelleftual  eye 
With  glaring  colours  and  diftorted  lines.  425 

Is  there  a  man  to  whom  the  name  of  death 
|3rin§s  tenor's  ghaftly  pageants  conjur'd  up 
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Before  him,  death-bed  groans  and  dil'mal  vows. 

And  the  frail  foul  pking'd  headlong  horn  the  brink 

Of  life  and  daylight  down  the  gloomy  air,  430 

An  unknown  depth,  to  gulfs  of  torturing  fire 

Unvifited  by  mercy  ?  then  what  hand 

Can  fnatch  this  dreamer  from  the  fatal  toils 

Which  Fancy  and  Opinion  thus  confpire 

To  twine  around  his  heart  ?  or  who  (hall  hufh        435 

Their  clamour  when  they  tell  him  that  to  die, 

To  I  ifk  thoie  horrorS)  is  a  direr  curfe 

Than  balell  life  can  bring  ?  Tho'  Love,  with  pray'rs 

Moll  tender,  with  Affli6lion's  facred  tears, 

Befeech  his  aid,  tho'  Gratitude  and  Faith  440 

Condemn  each  ffep  which  loiters,  yet  let  none 

Make  anfwer  for  him,  that  if  any  frown 

Of  danger  thwart  his  path,  he  will  not  (lay 

Content,  and  be  a  wretch  to  be  fecure. 

Here  vice  begins  then  :  at  the  gate  of  life,  445 

Ere  the  young  multitude  to  diverle  roads 

Part,  like  fond  pilgrims  on  a  journey  unknown, 

Sits  Fancy,  deep  tnchantrefs !  and  to  each 

With  kind  maternai  looks  prelents  her  bowl, 

A  potent  bev'rage.     Heedlefs  they  comply,  450 

Till  the  whole  foul  from  that  mylterious  draught 

Is  ting'd,  and  ev'ry  tranfient  thought  imbibes 

Of  gladnefs  or  dilguft,  defire  or  fear, 

One  homebred  colour,  which  not  all  the  lights 

Of  fcience  e'er  fliall  change,  not  all  the  Itorms      445 

Of  adverfe  fortune  wafh  away,  nor  yet 

The  robe  of  pureit  virtue  quite  conceal. 

Thence  on  they  pal's,  where  meeting  frequent  fhapes 

Of  good  and  evil,  cunning  phantoms  apt 

To  fire  or  freeze  the  brealt,  with  them  they  join   460 

In  dang'rous  parley,  lilt'ning  oft%  and  oft' 

Gazing  with  reckLfs  pailion,  while  its  garb 

The  ipcftre  heightens,  and  its  pompous  tale 

ilepeats  with  I'ome  new  circumltance  to  fuit 

That  early  tin6lure  of  the  hearer's  fvnil.  465 

And  fliould  the  guardian  Reafon  but  for  one 

Short  moment  yield  to  this  illufive  fcene 
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His  ear  and  eye,  th'  intoxicating  charm 

Involves  him,  till  no  longer  he  difcerns. 

Or  only  guides  to  err.     Then  revel  forth  470 

A  furious  band,  that  fpurn  him  from  the  throne. 

And  all  is  uproar  :  hence  Ambition  climbs 

With  fliding  feet  and  hands  impure  to  graCp 

Thole  folenin  toys  which  glitter  in  his  vievi' 

On  Fortune's  rugged  fteep  ;  hence  pale  Revenge    475 

Unflieaths  her  murderous  dagger;  Rapine  hence. 

And  envious  Luft,  by  venal  Fraud  upborne. 

Surmount  the  reverend  barrier  of  the  laws. 

Which  kept  them  from  their  prey  :  hence  all  the  crimes 

That  e'er  defied  the  earth,  and  all  the  plagues      480 

That  follow  them  for  vengeance,  in  the  guife 

Of  honour,  fafety,  pleafure,  eafe,  or  pomp, 

Stole  firil  into  tlie  fond  believing  mind. 

Yet  not  by  Fancy*s  witchcraft  on  the  brain 
Are  always  the  tumultuous  paflions  driv'n  485 

To  guilty  deeds,  nor  Reafon  bound  in  chains 
That  Vice  alone  may  lord  it :  oft'  adorn'd 
With  motley  pageants  Folly  mounts  his  throne. 
And  plays  her  idiot  antics  like  a  queen. 
A  thoui'and  garbs  Hie  wears,  a  thoufand  ways       490 
She  whirls  her  giddy  empire. — Lo,  thus  far 
With  bold  adventure  to  the  Mantuan  lyre 
I  ling  for  contemplation  link'd  with  love 
A  penfive  theme:  now  haply  fliouid  my  fong 
Unbend  that  ferious  count'nance,  and  learn  495 

Thalia's  tripping  gait,  her  fln-ill-ton'd  voice. 
Her  wiles  familiar,  whether  fcorn  fhe  darts 
In  wanton  ambufti  from  her  lip  or  eye. 
Or  whether  with  a  fad  difguife  of  care 
O'er-mantling  her  gay  brow  (he  a6fs  in  fport         500 
The  deeds  of  Folly,  and  from  all  fides  round 
Calls  forth  impetuous  Laughter's  gay  rebuke, 
Her  province.     But  tliro'  every  comic  fcene 
To  lead  my  Mule  with  her  light  pencil  arm'd. 
Thro'  every  fwift  occafion  which  the  hand  505 

Of  Laughter  points  at  when  the  mirthful  fting 
Dillends  her  lab 'ring  iides  and  chokes  her  tongue, 
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Were  endlefs  as  to  found  each  grating  note 
With  which  the  rooks  and  chattering  daws,  and  grave 
Unwieldy  inmates  of  the  village  pond,  ^lO 

The  changing  feafons  of  the  iky  proclaim. 
Sun,  cloud,  or  fliowV.     Suffice  it  to  have  faid, 
Where'r  the  pow'r  of  Ridicule  difplays 
Her  quaint-eyM  vifage,  fome  incongruous  form, 
Some  lUibborn  difl'onance  of  things  combined,        515 
Strikes  on  her  quick  perception,  whether  Pomp, 
Or  Praife,  or  Beauty,  be  dragg'd  in,  and  fhown 
Where  fordid  faihions,  where  ignoble  deeds. 
Where  foul  Defonnity,  is  wont  to  dwell ; 
Or  whether  thefe  with  fluewd  and  wayward  fpite     520 
Invade  refplendent  Pomp's  imperious  mien, 
The  charms  of  Beauty  or  the  boaft  of  Praife. 
Alk  we  for  what  fair  end  th'  Almighty  Sire 
In  mortal  bofoms  ftirs  this  gay  contempt, 
Thefe  grateful  pangs  of  laughter,  from  difguft     525 
Bducing  pleafure  ?   Wherefore  but  to  aid 
The  tardy  fteps  of  Reafon,  and  at  once 
By  this  prompt  impulfe  urge  us  to  deprefs 
Wild  Folly's  aims  ?  for  tho'  the  fober  light 
OF  Truth,  How  dawning  on  the  watchful  mind,   530 
At  length  unfolds,    thro'  many  a  fubtle  tie. 
How  thefe  uncouth  diforders  end  at  lall 
In  public  evil,  yet  benignant  Keav'n, 
Confcious  how  dim  the  dawn  of  truth  appears 
To  thoufands,  confcious  what  a  fcanty  paufe         535 
From  labour  and  from  care  the  wider  lot 
Of  humble  life  affords  for  ftudious  thought 
To  fcan  the  maze  of  Nature,  therefore  Itamp'd 
Thefe  glaring  fcenes  with  charafters  of  fcoin. 
As  broad,  as  obvious,  to  the  paffing  clown  540 

As  to  the  letter'd  fage's  curious  eye. 

But  other  evils  o*er  the  Iteps  of  man 
Thro'  all  his  walks  impend,  agaiuft  whofe  might 
The  flender  darts  of  laughter  nought  avail  j 
A  trivial  warfare.     Some  like  cruel  guards  545 

On  Nature's  ever- moving  throne  attend. 
With  railchief  arm'U  for  him  v.hoe'cr  fhall  thwart 
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The  path  of  her  inexorable  wheels, 

While  Ihe  pnrfues  the  work  that  mufl:  be  done 

Thro' ocean,  earth,  and  air:  hence  frequent  forms 

Of  woe  5  the  merchant  with  his  wealthy  bark.       551 

Bury'd  by  daftiing  waves,  the  traveller 

Pierc'd  by  the  pointed  lightning  in  his  hafte. 

And  the  poor  hufbandni^n  with  folded  arms 

Surveying  his  lolt  labours,  and  a  heap  555 

Of  blafted  chaff,  the  product  of  the  field. 

Whence  he  expe6led  bread.     But  worfe  than  thefe 

I  deem,  far  worfe,  that  other  race  of  ills 

Which  humankind  rear  up  among  themfelves, 

That  horrid  offspring  which  milgovern'd  Will      560 

Bears  to  fantaftic  Error  ;  Vices,  Crimes, 

Furies  that  oirfe  the  earth,  and  make  the  blows. 

The  heavielt  blows,  of  Nature's  innocent  hand 

Seem  Iport  j  which  are  indeed  but  as  the  care 

Of  a  wife  parent  who  folicits  good  565 

To  all  her  hoiife,  tho'  haply  at  the  price 

Of  tears,  and  froward  wailing,  and  reproach, 

From  fome  unthinking  child,  whom  not  the  lefs 

Its  mother  deftines  to  be  happy  Itill. 

Thefe  fb\irces  then  of  pain,  this  double  lot        570 
Of  evil  in  th'  inheritance  of  man, 
Requir'd  for  his  prote6lion  no  (light  force. 
No  carelefs  watch,  and  therefore  was  his  bread 
Fenc'd  round  with  paflions  quick  to  be  alarm'd. 
Or  llubborn  to  oppofe  j  with  fear  more  fwift         575 
Than  beacons  catching  flame  from  hill  to  hill 
Where  armies  land,  with  anger  uncontroll'd 
As  the  young  lion  bounding  on  his  prey. 
With  forrow  that  locks  up  the  ftruggling  heart, 
And  fhame  that  overcafts  the  droopmg  eye  f  80 

As  with  a  cloud  of  lightning.     Thefe  the  part 
'  Perform  of  eager  monitors,  and  goad 
The  foul  more  fharply  than  with  points  of  Ueei 
Her  enemies  to  fhun  or  to  rcfift  : 
And  as  tli0:e  paffions  that  converfe  with  good        585 
Aic  good  thcnilelves,  as  hope,  and  love,  and  joy, 
Aaion^  the  faiieft  and  the  fweeteft  boons 
L 
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Of  life  we  lightly  count,  fo  thefe  which  guard 

Againft  invading  evil  ftill  excite 

Some  pain,  fome  tumult ;  thefe  within  the  mind   590 

Too  oft'  admitted,  or  too  long  retain'd. 

Shock  their  frail  feat,  and>  by  their  uncurb'd  rage. 

To  favages  more  fell  than  Lyhia  breeds 

Transform  themfelves,  till  human  thought  becomes 

A  gloomy  ruin,  haunt  of  fliapes  unblefs'd,  5*^5 

Of  felf-tormenting  fier.ds,  Horror,  Defpair, 

Hatred,  and  wicked  Envy,  iocs  to  all 

The  works  of  Nature  and  the  gifts  of  Heav'n. 

But  when  thro""  blameleis  paths  to  righteous  end* 
Thofe  keener  paflions  urge  th'  awaken'd  foul,        600 
I  would  not  as  ungracious  violence 
Their  fway  defcribe,  nor  from  their  free  career 
The  fellowfhip  of  Plealure  quite  exclude: 
For  what  can  render  to  the  ieif-approv'd 
Their  temper  void  of  comfort,  tho'  in  pain  ?         605 
Who  knows  not  with  what  majelty  divine 
The  forms  of  Truth  and  Juftice  to  the  mind 
Appear,  ennobling  off  the  iharpett  woe 
With  triumph  and  rejoicing  ?  Who,  that  bears 
A  human  boibm,  hath  not  often  felt  610 

How  dear  are  all  thofe  ties  which  bind  our  race 
In  gentlenefs  together,  and  how  fwcet 
Their  foi  ce,  let  Fortune's  wayward  hand  the  while 
Be  kind  or  cruel  ?  Aik  the  faithful  youth 
Why  the  cold  uin  of  her  whom  long  he  lov'd        615 
So  often  lills  his  arms,  fo  often  draws 
His  lonely. footlleps,  filent  and  uiiieen, 
To  pay  the  mournful  tribute  of  his  rears  ? 
Oh  !  he  will  tell  thee  that  the  wealth  of  worlds 
Should  ne'er  leduce  his  bofom  to  forego  620 

Thofe  facred  hours,  \v!ien,  (tealing  from  the  noife 
Of  care  and  envy,  fweet  remembrance  foothes 
With  virtue's  kindeft  looks  his  aking  bread, 
And  turns  his  tears  to  rapture.     Alk  the  crowd 
Which  flies  impatient  from  the  village  walk  625 

To  climb  the  neighboring  cliffs,  when  far  below 
The  favage  winds  have  hurl'd  upon  the  coaft 

4-^ 
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Some  Tielplel's  bark,  while  holy  Pity  melts 
The  gen'ial  eye,  or  Terror's  icy  liand 
Smites  their  dittorted  limbs  and  horrent  hair,         630 
Wliiie  ev'ry  mother  clofer  to  her  breaft 
Catcheth  her  child,  and  pointing  where  the  waves 
Foam  thro'  the  Ihatter'd  vefl'el,  iliritks  aloud 
As  one  poor  wretcli,  who  I'preads  his  piteous  arms 
For  iuccour,  i'wallow'd  by  the  roaring  lurge,         635 
As  now  another  dafh'd  againft  the  rock 
Drops  lifelels  down.     O  !  deemed  thou  indeed 
^Jo  pleafmg  influence  here  by  Nature  giv'n 
To  mutual  terror  and  Compainon's  tears  ? 
No  tender  charm  mylterious,  which  attrails  640 

O'er  all  that  edge  of  pain  the  locial  powers 
To  this  their  proper  aftion  and  their  end  ? 
Afk  thy  own  heart,  when  at  the  midnight  hour 
Slow  thro'  that  penfive  gloom  thy  paufmg  eye, 
Led  by  the  glimmering  taper,  moves  around  645 

The  rev'rend  volumes  of  the  dead,  the  fongs 
Of  Grecian  bards,  and  records  writ  by  Fame 
For  Grecian  heroes,  where  the  Sov'ran  Pow'r 
Of  heav'n  and  earth  furveys  th'  immortal  page, 
Even  as  a  fatlier  meditating  all  650 

The  prailes  of  his  fon,  and  bids  the  reft 
Of  mankind  there  the  faiieft  model  learn 
Of  their  own  nature,  and  the  nobled  deeds 
Which  yet  the  world  hath  ieen  :  if  then  thy  foul 
Join  in  the  lot  of  thofe  diviner  men,  655 

Say,  when  tlie  profpeit  darkens  on  thy  view. 
When,  funk  by  many  a  wound,  heroic  ftatcs 
Mourn  in  the  dult,  and  tremble  at  the  frown 
Of  hard  Ambition  ;  when  the  gen'rous  band 
Of  youths  who  fought  for  freedom  and  their  fires  660 
Lie  fide  by  fide  in  death  5  when  brutal  Force 
Ulurps  the  throne  of  Juftice,  turns  the  pojnp 
Of  guardian  pow'r,   the  majefty  of  rule. 
The  Iword,  the  laurel,   and  the  purple  robe. 
To  poor  dilhonell  pageants,  to  adorn  665 

A  robber's  walk,  and  glitter  in  the  eyes 
Of  fuch  as  bow  the  knee  ;  when  beauteous  works, 
L  z 
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Rewards  of  virtue,  I'culptur'd  forms,  which  deckM 

With  more  than  human  grace  the  warrior's  arch 

Or  patriot's  tomb,  now  vi6lims  to  appeafe  670 

Tyrannic  Envy,  ftrew  the  common  path 

With  awful  ruins  j  when  the  Muies'  haunt, 

The  marble  Porch  where  Wifdom,  wont,  to  talk. 

With  Socrates  or  TuUy,  hears  no  more 

Save  the  hoarfe  jargon  of  contentious  monks,         675 

Or  female  Superftition's  midnight  pray'r ; 

When  ruthlefs  Havock  from  the  hand  of  Time 

Tears  the  deftroying  fcythe,  with  furer  ftroke 

To  mow  the  monuments  of  glory  down, 

Till  Defolation  o'er  the  srals- grown  Ifreet  680 

Expands  her  raven  wings,  and  from  the  gate 

Where  fenates  once  the  weal  of  nations  piann'd, 

Hifleth  the  gliding  fnake  thro'  hoary  weeds 

That  clafp  the  mould'ring  column  :  thus  when  all 

The  widely  mournful  fcene  is  fix'd  within  685 

Tliy  throbbing  bofom,  when  the  patriot's  tear 

Starts  from  thine  eye,  and  thy  extended  arm 

In  fancy  hurls  the  thunderbolt  of  Jove 

To  fire  the  impious  wreath  on  Philip's  brow, 

Or  dafh  06lavius  from  the  trophy'd  car,  690 

Say,  doth  thy  fecret  foul  repine  to  tafte 

The  big  didrefs  ?  or  wouldll  thou  then  exchange 

Thofe  heart-ennobling  forrov^'s  for  the  lot 

Of  him  who  fits  amid  the  gaudy  herd 

Of  filent  flatt'rers  bending  to  his  nod,  695 

And  o'er  them  like  a  giant  calls  his  eye. 

And  fays  within  himlelf,  "  I  am  a  king, 

*'  And  wherefore  fhould  the  clam'rous  voice  of  Woe 

*'  Intrude  upon  mine  ear  ?'     The  dregs  corrupt 

Of  barb'rous  ages,  that  Circean  draught  7CO 

Of  fervitude  and  folly,  have  not  yet, 

Blefs'd  be  th'  Eternal  Ruler  of  tiie  world  1 

Yet  have  not  fo  diflionour'd,  fo  deform'd. 

The  native  judgment  of  the  human  foul, 

J^or  ib  effac'd  the  image  of  her  Sire.  705 
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TXJHAT  tongue  then  may  explain  the  various  fate 
^  ^     Which  reigns  o'er  earth  ?  or  who  to  mortal  eyes 
Illuftrate  this  perplexing  labyrinth 
Of  joy  and  woe  thro"  which  the  feet  of  man 
Are  doom'd  to  v/ander  ?     That  Eternal  Mind,  5 

From  paffions,  wants,  and  envy,  far  eftrang'd. 
Who  built  the  fpacious  univerfe,  and  deck'd 
Each  part  lb  richly  with  whate'er  pertains 
To  life,  to  health,  to  pkafure,  why  bad  he 
The  viper  Evil  cieeping  in  pollute  10 

The  goodly  fccne,  and  with  infidious  rage. 
While  ihe  poor  inmate  looks  around  and  Imlles, 
Dart  her  fell  iting  with  poifon  to  his  foul  ? 
Hard  is  the  queftion,  and  from  ancient  days 
Hath  ftill  opprefs'd  with  care  the  fage's  thought,      15 
Hath  drawn  forth  accents  from  the  poet's  1}  re 
Too  fad,  too  deeply  plaintive  ;  nor  did  e'er 
Thole  chiefs  of  humankind,  from  whom  the  light 
Of  heav'nly  truth  flrft  gleam'd  on  barb'rous  lands, 
Forget  this  dreadful  fecret,  when  they  told  20 

What  wondrous  things  had  to  their  favoured  eyes 
And  ears  on  cloudy  mountain  been  reveal'd, 
Or  in  deep  cave  by  nymph  or  pow'r  divine. 
Portentous  oft'  and  wild  :  yet  one  I  know, 
Could  I  the  fpeech  of  lawgivers  aflfume,  25 

One  old  and  fplendid  tale  I  would  record, 
With  which  the  Mule  of  Solon  in  fweet  ftralns 
Adorn'd  this  theme  profound,  and  render'd  ail 
Its  darknel's,  all  its  terrors,  bright  as  noon. 
Or  gentle  as  the  golden  ilar  of  eve.  30 

Who  knows  not  Solon  ?  laft  and  wifeft  far 
Of  tl.ofe  whom  Greece  triumphant  in  the  height 
Of  glory  llyl'd  her  Fatliers  ?  him  whofe  voice 
Thro'  Athens  hufli'd  the  fform  of  civil  wrath, 

L  3 
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Taught  envious  Want  and  cruel  Wealth  to  join     35 
In  friendfliip,  and  with  fweet  compulfion  tarn 'J 
Minerva's  eager  people  to  his  laws, 
Which  their  own  goddefs  in  his  bread  inlpir^d  ? 

'Twas  now  the  time  when  his  heroic  tafk 
Seem'd  but  performed  in  vain,  when,  fboth'd  by  years 
Of  flattering  fervice,  the  fond  multitude  41 

Hung  with  their  fudden  counfels  on  the  breath 
Of  great  Pififtratus,  that  chief  renown'd, 
Whom  Hermes  and  th'  Idalian  queen  had  train'd 
E'en  from  his  birth  to  ev'ry  powerful  art  45 

Of  plealing  and  perfuading,  from  whofe  lips 
Flow'd  eloquence  which  like  the  vows  of  love 
Could  Ileal  away  fufpicion  from  the  hearts 
Of  all  who  liften'd.     Thus  from  day  to  day 
He  won  the  gen'ral  fuffrage,  and  beheld  co 

Each  rival  ovedhadow'd  and  deprefs'd 
Beneath  his  ampler  ftate,  yet  oft  complained 
As  one  lefs  kindly  treated,  who  had  hop'd 
To  merit  favour,  but  fubmits  perforce 
To  find  another's  lervices  preferred,  55 

Nor  yet  relaxeth  aught  of  faith  or  ziral. 
Tiien  tales  were  fcatrcr'd  of  his  envious  foes, 
Of  fiiares  that  watch'd  his  tame,  of  daggers  aimej 
Againft  his  life.     At  laft,  with  trembling  limbs. 
His  hair  diffused  and  wild,  his  garments  ioofe,         60 
And  ftain'd  with  blood  from  felf-infli6led  wounds. 
He  burft  into  the  public  place,  as  there. 
There  only,  were  his  refuge,  and  declar'd 
In  broken  words,   with  fighs  of  deep  regret, 
The  mortal  danger  he  had  fcarce  repell'd.  65 

Fir'd  with  his  tragic  tale,  th'  indignant  crowd. 
To  guard  his  fleps,  forthwith  a  menial  band, 
Anay'd  beneath  his  eye  for  deeds  of  war. 
Decree  :   O  Itill  too  lib'ral  of  their  tiuif. 
And  oft'  betray 'd  by  over- grateful  love,  70 

The  gen'rous  people!     Now  behold  him  fenc'd 
By  mercenary  weapons,  like  a  king 
Forth  iifuing  from  the  city-gate  at  eve 
To  feek  his  rural  manfion,  and  with  pomp 
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Crowtling  the  public  road.    Tiie  Twain  Hops  fliort,  75 
And  fighs }  tir  officious  townfnien  lland  at  gaze, 
And  fhrinking  give  the  I'uilen  pageant  room. 
V^et  not  the  lefs  obfequious  was  his  brow, 
Nor  lefs  profufe  of  courteous  words  his  tongue. 
Of  gracious  gifts  his  hand,  the  while  by  Health,    So 
Like  a  finall  torrent  fed  with  ev*ning  ftiow'rs, 
His  train  increas*d  j  till  at  that  fatal  time, 
Juft  as  the  public  eye,  with  doubt  and  ftiame 
Startled,  began  to  queftion  what  it  faw, 
Swift  as  the  found  of  earthquakes  rufli'd  a  voice      2^ 
Thro'  Athens,  that  Pififtratus  had  fill'd 
The  rocky  citadel  with  hoftile  arms. 
Had  barr'd  the  Iteep  afcent,  and  fat  within 
Anvid  his  hirelings  meditating  death 
To  all  whofe  Rubborn  necks  his  yoke  refus'd.         90 
Where  then  was  Solon  ?  After  ten  long  years 
Of  abfence,  full  of  hade,  from  foreign  fhores 
The  fage,  the  lawgiver,  had  now  arriv'd, 
Arriv'd,  alas !  to  lee  that  Athens,  that 
Fair  temple  rais'd  by  him,  and  facred  call'd  95 

To  Liberty  and  Concord,  now  profan'd 
By  favage  hate,  or  lunk  into  a  den 
Of  flaves,  who  crouch  beneath  the  mafter's  fcourge. 
And  deprecate  his  vv-rath  and  court  his  chains. 
Yet  did  not  the  wile  patriot's  grief  impede  100 

His  virt'ous  will,  nor  was  his  heart  inelin'd 
One  moment  with  luch  womanlike  dillrel's 
To  view  the  tranfient  ftorms  of  civil  war. 
As  thence  to  yield  his  country  and  her  hoj)es 
To  all-devouring  bondage.     His  bright  helm,       J05 
E'en  while  the  traitoi-'s  impious  a61  is  told. 
He  buckles  on  his  hcary  head,  lie  girds 
V/ith  mail  his  ifooping  bread,  the  fhield,  the  fpcar, 
He  fnatcheth,  and  with  fwift  indignant  ftrides 
Th*  allembled  people  feeks,  proclaims  aloud  ijo 

Jt  was  no  time  for  counfel,  in  their  fpears 
Lay  all  their  prudence  now  j  the  tyrant  yet 
Was  not  fo  firmly  feated  on  his  throne. 
But  that  one  fl\ock  of  their  united  force 
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Would  dalh  him  from  the  lummit  of  his  pride      115 
Headlong  and  grov'lling  in  the  duft.     What  eUe 
Can  lealtert  the  loft  Athenian  name, 
So  cheaply  to  the  laughter  of  the  world 
Betray "d,  by  guile  beneath  an  infant's  faith 
So  mockM  and  fcorn'd  ?   Away  tiien  j  Freedom  now 
And  Safety  dwell  not  but  with  fame  in  arms  j        121 
Myfelf  will  lliew  you  where  their  manfion  lies. 
And  thro'  the  walks  of  danger  or  of  death 
Conduft  you  to  them.     While  he  I'pake,  thro""  all 
Their  crowded  ranks  his  quick  fagacious  eye  1x5 

He  darted,  where  no  cheerful  voice  was  heard 
Of  fecial  daring,  no  ftretch'd  arm  was  feen 
Haft'ning  their  common  tafk,  hot  pale  miitruft 
Wrinkled  each  brow  :  they  lliook  their  heads,  and  down 
Their  flack  hands  hung:   cold   fighs  and  whilper'd 
doubts  1 30 

From  breath  to  breath  ftole  i-ound.  The  fage  mean-time 
Look'd  i'peechiefs  on,  while  his  big  boiom  lieav'd 
Struggling  with  fliame  and  furrow,  till  at  laft 
A  teru"  broke  forth  j  and  '*  O  immortal  Shades!    134. 
*'  O  Thefeus  !"  he  exclaim'd,  *'  O  Codrus  !   where, 
**  Where  are  ye  now  ?  behold  for  what  ye  toil'd 
**  Thro'  life  1  behold  for  whom  ye  chofe  to  die  ".'* 
No  more  he  added,  but  with  lonely  fteps. 
Weary  and  How,  his  filver  beard  deprefs'd, 
And  his  ftern  eyes  bent  heedlefs  on  the  ground,      140 
Back  to  his  filent  dwelling  he  repair'd  ; 
There  o'er  the  gate  his  armour,  as  a  man 
Whom  from  the  fervice  of  the  war  his  chief 
Difmiifeth  after  no  inglorious  toil. 
He  fix'd  in  gen'ral  view  :   one  wilhful  look  145 

He  lent  unconfcious  tow'rd  the  public  place 
At  parting,  then  beneath  his  quiet  roof, 
Without  a  word,  without  a  figh,  retir'd. 

Scarce  had  the  morrow's  fun  his  golden  rays 
From  fweet  Hymcttus  darted  o'er  tlie  fanes  150 

Of  Cecrops  to  the  Salaminian  ihores, 
When  lo  1  on  Solon's  threQiold  met  the  feet 
Of  four  Athenians,  by  the  fame  fad  care 
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Conciliated  all,  than  whom  the  ftate  beheld 

None  nobler.     Firlt  came  Mcgacles,  the  fon  1 55 

Of  great  Alcnieon,  whom  the  Lydian  king. 

The  mild  unhappy  Croelus,  in  his  days 

Of  glory,  had  with  coltly  gifts  adorn'd. 

Fair  veffels,  fplendid  garments,  tinQur'd  webs, 

And  heaps  of  treafur'd  gold,  b.yond  the  lot  160 

Of  many  fovrans ;  thus  reqUitmg  well 

That  hofpitable  favour  which  erewhile 

Alcmeon  to  his  meffengers  had  Hiewn, 

Whom  he  with  off'rings  worthy  of  the  god 

Sent  trom  his  throne  in  Sardis  to  revere  1 65 

Apollo's  Delphic  ftirine.     With  Megacles 

^^ppvoach'd  his  fon,  whom  Agarifta  bore, 

The  virtuous  child  of  Ciifthenes,  whofe  hand 

Of  Grecian  fceptres  the  moft  ancient  far 

In  Sicyon  fway'd  ;  but  gieater  fame  he  drew  170 

From  arms  controU'd  by  juftice,  from  the  love 

Of  the  wife  Muies,  and  the  unenvy'd  wreath 

Which  glad  Olympia  gave ;  for  thither  once 

His  warlike  deeds  the  hero  led,  and  there 

Contended  thro'  the  tumiilt  of  the  courfe  175 

With  fKilful  wheels.     Then  viftor  at  the  goal. 

Amid  th'  applaufes  of  afiembled  Greece 

High  on  his  car  he  ftood,  and  wav'd  his  arm  : 

Silence  enlu'd,  when  ftraight  the  herald's  voice 

Was  heard  inviting  ev'ry  Grecian  youth,  iSo 

Whom  Ciifthenes  content  might  call  his  ion, 

To  vilit  ere  twice  thirty  days  were  pafs'd 

The  towers  of  Sicyon.     There  the  chief  decreed. 

Within  the  circuit  of  the  following  year, 

To  join  at  Hymen's  altar,  hand  in  hand  185 

With  his  fair  daughter,  him  among  the  guefts 

Whom  worthieft  he  fhould  deem.    Forthwith  from  all 

The  bounds  of  Greece  th'  ambitious  wooers  came  ; 

From  rich  Hefperia  j  from  th'  Illyrian  fnore, 

Where  Epidamnus  over  Adria's  lurge  150 

Looks  on  the  fetring  fun;   from  thofe  brave  tribes, 

Ch?.onian  or  Molofiian,  whom  the  race 

Of  great  Achilles  governs,  glorying  ftill 


130  PLEASURES   OF    IMAGINATION, 

In  Troy  o'erthrown ;  from  rough  ^tolia,  nurfe 

Of  men  who  firil  among  the  Greeks  threw  off       195 

The  yoke  of  kings,  to  commerce  and  to  arms 

Devoted  j  from  Theflalia's  fertile  meads. 

Where  flows  Peneus  near  the  lofty  walls 

Of  Cranon  old }  from  ftrong  Eretria,  queen 

Of  all  Euboean  cites,  who  lublime  200 

On  the  Iteep  margin  of  Euripus  views 

Acrofs  the  tide  the  Marathonian  plain. 

Not  yet  the  haunt  of  glory  :    Athens  too, 

Minerva's  care,  among  her  graceful  fons 

Found  equal  lovers  for  the  princely  maid  j  405 

Nor  was  proud  As  gos  wanting  ;  nor  the  domes 

Of  facred  Elis  ;  nor  th'  Arcadian  groves 

That  overiliade  Alpheus,  echoing  oft' 

Some  (hepherd's  fong.    But  thro'  th'  illuflrious  band 

Was  none  who  might  with  Megacles  compare        210 

In  all  the  honours  of  unblemiih'd  youth. 

His  was  the  beauteous  bride  j   and  now  their  fon. 

Young  Clifthenes,  betimes  at  Solon's  gate 

Stood  anxious,  leaning  forward  on  the  arm 

Of  his  great  fire,  with  earneft  eyes  that  afk'd        215 

When  the  flow  hinge  would  turn,  with  reltlefs  feet. 

And  cheeks  now  pale,  now  glowing  ;  for  his  heart 

Throbb'd,  full  of  burlHng  palfions,  anger,  grief. 

With  fcorn  imbitter'd  by  the  gen'rous  boy 

Scarce  underllood,  but  which,  like  noble  feeds,      220 

Are  deftin'd,  for  his  country  and  himfelf. 

In  riper  years,  to  bring  forth  fruits  divine 

Of  liberty  and  glory.     Next  appear'd 

Two  brave  companions,  whom  one  mother  bore 

To  diff'rent  lords,  but  whom  the  better  ties  225 

Of  firm  eitcem  and  friend ihip  render'd  more 

Than  brothers  ;  firft  Miltiades,  who  drew 

From  godlike  ^acus  his  ancient  line. 

That  ^acus  whole  unimpeach'd  renown 

For  lanttity  and  juftice  won  the  lyre  230 

Of  elder  bards  to  celebrate  him  thron'd 

In  Hades  o'er  the  dead,  where  his  decrees 

The  guilty  foul  within  the  burnhig  gates 
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Of  Tartarus  compel,  or  fend  the  good 

T'  inhabit  with  eternal  health  and  peace  235 

The  vallies  of  Elyfmm.     From  a  Item 

So  facred  ne'er  could  worthier  fcion  fpring 

Than  this  Miltiades,  whofe  aid  ere  long 

The  chiefs  of  Thrace,  already  on  their  way, 

Sent  by  th'  infpir'd  foreknowing  maid  who  fits      240 

Upon  the  Delphic  tripod,  fliali  implore 

To  wield  tlieir  Iceptre,  and  the  rural  wealth 

Of  fruitful  Cherfonefus  to  prote6l 

With  arms  and  laws  :  but  nothing  careful  now. 

Save  for  his  injur'd  country,  here  he  ftands  245 

In  deep  folicitude  with  Cimon  join'd, 

Unconlcious  both  what  widely  diff'rent  lots 

Await  them,  taught  by  Nature,  as  they  are. 

To  know  one  common  good,  one  common  ill : 

For  Cimon  not  his  valour,  not  his  birth,  250 

Deriy'd  from  Codi'us,  not  a  thoufand  gifts 

Dealt  round  him  with  a  wiie  benignant  hand. 

No,  not  th'  Olympic  olive,  by  himfelf 

From  his  own  brow  transferr'd  to  foothe  the  mind 

Of  this  Pififtratus,  can  long  preferve  255 

From  the  fell  envy  of  the  tyrant's  fons 

And  their  afiafiin  dagger.     But  if  death 

Ohfcure  upon  his  gentle  fteps  attend. 

Yet  Fate  an  ample  recompence  prepares 

In  his  viftorious  fon,  that  other  great  260 

Miltiades,  who  o'er  the  very  throne 

Of  glory  fhall  with  Time's  afliduous  hand 

In  adamantine  charailers  engrave 

The  name  of  Athens,  and,  by  Freedom  arm'd 

'Gainft  the  gigantic  pride  of  Afia's  king,  265 

Siiall  all  th'  achievements  of  the  heroes  old 

Surir.ount,  of  Hercules,  of  all  who  faiPd 

Fiom  Thefl'aly  with  Jaibn,  all  who  fought 

For  empire  or  for  fame  at  Thebes  or  Troy. 

Such  were  the  patiiots  who  within  the  porch      270 
01  biolon  had  afienibled  j  but  the  gate 
Now  opens,  and  aciols  tlie  ample  tloor 
Miaight  they  proceed  into  an  open  fpace 
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Bright  with  the  beams  of  morn,  a  verdant  fpot, 
Where  ftanJs  a  rural  altar,  pil'd  with  fods  275 

Cut  from  the  grafly  turf,  and  gij-t  with  wreaths 
Of  branching  palm.     Here  Solon's  felf  they  found 
Clad  in  a  robe  of  purple  pure,  and  declc'd 
With  leaves  of  olive  on  his  rev'rend  brow. 
He  bow'd  before  the  altar,  and  o'er  cakes  280 

Of  barley  from  two  earthen  vefTels  pour'd 
Of  honey  and  of  milk  a  plenteous  ftream. 
Calling  mean-time  the  Mnies  to  accept 
His  fimple  otf'ring,  by  no  vi6lim  ting'd 
With  blood,  nor  l'uUy\l  by  dcftroying  fire,  aS5 

But  fucli  as  for  himielf  Apollo  claims 
In  his  own  Delos,  where  his  fav'rite  haunt 
Is  thence  the  altar  of  the  Pious  nam'd. 
Unfeeh  the  guefts  drew  near,  and  filent  viewM 
That  worfiiip,  till  the  hero  priell  his  eye  29G 

Turn'd  toward  a  feat  on  which  preparM  there  lay 
A  branch  of  laurel  j  then  his  friends  confelsM 
Before  him  ftood.     Backward  his  ftep  he  drew, 
As  loth  that  care  or  tumult  (hould  approach 
Thofe  early  riglits  divine;  but  foon  their  looks      295 
So  anxious,  and  their  hands  held  forth  with  fuch 
Defpondiug  gelhire,  bring  him  on  perforce 
To  fpeak  to  tlieir  affliftion.     <•'  Are  ye  come," 
He  cry'd,  "  to  mourn  with  me  this  common  (hame ' 
*'  Or  aik  ye  fome  new  etfoit  which  may  break       300 
**  Our  fetters  ?  Know  then  of  the  public  canle, 
*'  Not  for  yon'  traitor's  cunning  or  his  m-ght, 
*'  Do  I  deCpair;  nor  could  I  wiHi  from  Jove 
**  Aught  dearer  than  at  this  late  hour  ot  iite, 
<*  As  once  by  laws  fo  now  by  (trenuous  aims,       305 
**  From  impious  violation  to  affcrt 
**  The  rights  our  fathers  left  us.     But,  alas'. 
*'  What  arms?  or  vv-ho  Ihall  wield  them  ?  Ye  beheld 
<*  Th''  Athenian  people.     Many  bitter  days 
''  Muft  pafs,  and  many  wounds  from  cruel  Pride  310 
"  Be  felt,  ere  yet  their  partial  hearts  find  rooin 
**   For  jull  releiitmciit,  or  tlieir  hands  endure 
*'   To  Ihiilc  tlus  tyrant  brood,  i'o  near  to  all 
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**  Their  hopes,  fo  oft'  admir'd,  fo  long  belov\l. 
«<  That  time  will  come  however.     Be  it  yours       315 
**  To  watch  its  fair  approach,  and  urge  it  on 
*'   With  honeft  prudence  :  me  it  ill  beleems 
<*  Again  to  fupplicate  th'  unwilling  crowd 
*'  To  refcue  from  a  vile  deceiver's  hold 
<«  That  envy'd  pow'r  which  once  with  eager  zeal 
**  They  ofFer'd  to  myfelf  j  nor  can  I  plunge  321 

"  In  counfels  deep  and  various,  nor  prepare 
**  For  diftant  wars,  thus  fault'ring  as  I  tread 
<'  On  life's  laft  verge,  ere  long  to  join  the  fhades 
<*  Of  Minos  and  Lycurgus.     But  behold  325 

"  What  care  employs  me  now.     My  vows  I  pay 
**  To  the  fweet  Mufes,  teachers  of  my  youth, 
*'  And  folace  of  ray  age.     If  right  I  deem 
*<  Of  the  ftill  voice  that  whifpers  at  my  heart,       329 
**  Th'  immortal  Sifters  have  not  quite  withdrawn 
<*  Their  old  harmonious  influence.    Let  your  tongues 
*'  With  facred  lilence  favour  what  I  ipealc, 
*'  And  haply  fhall  my  faithful  lips  be  taught 
<'  T'  unfold  celeftial  counfels,  which  may  arm 
*'  As  with  impenetrable  fteel  your  breafts  335 

<<  For  the  long  ftrife  before  you,  and  repel 
<«  The  darts  of  adverfe  Fate."    He  laid,  and  fnatch'd 
The  laurel  bough,  and  fat  in  filence  down, 
Fix'd,  wrapp'd  in  Iblemn  mufmg,  lull  before 
The  fim,  who  now  from  ail  his  radiant  orb  340 

Drove  the  gray  clouds,  and  pour'd  his  genial  light 
Upon  the  breaft  of  Solon.     Solon  rais'd 
Aloft  the  leafy  rod,  and  thus  began: 

*«  Ye  beauteous  offspring  of  Olympian  Jove 
**  And  Memory  divine,  Pierian  Maids !  345 

**  Hear  me  propitious.     In  the  morn  of  life, 
**   When  hope  (hone  bright  and  all  the  profpecl  fniil'd, 
**    To  yoiu"  fequefter'd  manfion  oft'  my  fteps 
*'    Were  turn'd,  O  Mules',  and  within  your  gate 
**  My  off'rings  paid.     Ye  taught  me  then  witu  ftrains 
*'  Of  flowing  harmony  to  foften  War's  351 

**  Dire  voice,  or  in  fair  colours,  that  might  charm 
"  The  public  eye,  to  cloath  the  form  auitcrc 
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•'  Of  civil  counlel.     Now  my  feeble  age 
**  Negle6led,  and  fupplanted  of  the  hope  355 

*'  On  which  it  lean'd,  yet  finks  not,  but  to  you, 
*'   To  your  mild  wifdom,  flies,  refuge  beWd 
*'  Of  Iblitude  and  filence.     Ye  can  teach 
*'  The  vifions  of  my  bed  whate'er  the  gods 
*'  In  the  rude  ages  of  the  world  infpir'd,  360 

**  Or  the  firft  heroes  a6fed  ;  ye  can  make 
*'  The  morning  light  more  gladfome  to  my  fenfe 
*'  Than  ever  it  appeared  to  a6five  youth 
*'  Purfuing  carelefs  pleafure  j  ye  can  give 
**  To  this  long  leifure,  thefe  unheeded  hours,        365 
•'   A  labour  as  fublime  as  when  the  fons 
*'  Of  Athens  throng'd,  and  fpeechiefs  round  me  ftood, 
*'  To  hear  pronounced  for  all  their  future  deeds 
*'  The  bounds  of  right  and  wrong.    Celeftial  Powr's ! 
**  I  feel  that  ye  are  near  me  ;  and  behold  370 

**  To  meet  your  energy  divine  I  bring 
**  A  high  and  facred  theme,  nor  lefs  than  thofe 
*<   Which  to  th'  eternal  cultody  of  Fame 
**  Your  lips  intruded,  when  of  old  ye  deignM 
*«   With  Orpheus  or  with  Homer  to  frequent  375 

**  The  groves  of  Hemus  or  the  Chian  ftiore. 

**  Ye  know,  harmonious  Maids !   (for  what  of  all 
<*  My  various  life  was  e'er  from  you  eftrang'd  ?) 
"  Oft'  hath  my  folitary  fong  to  you 
**  Reveald  that.duteous  pride  which  turn'd  my  fteps 
*'  To  willing  exile,  earnell  to  withdraw  381 

«*  From  envy  and  the  difappointcd  thirft 
*'  Of  lucre,  left  the  bold  familiar  ftrife 
*'  Which  in  the  eye  of  Athens  they  upheld 
*'  Againft  her  legiilator,  fliould  impair  385 

*<   With  trivial  doubt  the  rev'rence  of  his  laws: 
"  To  Egypt  therefore  thro'  th'  ^gean  ifles 
*<  My  courie  I  fteer'd,  and  by  the  banks  of  Nile 
"  Dwelt  in  Canopus  j  thence  the  hailow'd  domes 
*«  Of  SaVs,  and  the  rites  to  Ifis  paid,  39O 

<'  I  fought,  and  in  her  temple's  filent  courts 
«*  Thro'  many  changing  moons  attentive  heard 
«'  The  venerable  Sonchis,  while  his  tongue 
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'*  At  morn  or  midnight  the  deep  ftory  told 
'*  Of  her  who  reprelents  whatever  has  been,  395 

"  Or  is,  or  fhall  be,  whole  myllerious  veil 
*'  No  mortal  hand  hath  ever  yet  removed. 
**  By  him  exhorted,  iouthward  to  the  walls 
**  Of  On  I  pafs'd,  the  city  of  the  Sun, 
**  The  ever  youthful  god  ;  'twas  there,  amid         4.00 
*'  His  priefts  and  fages,  who  the  livelong  night 
**  Watch  the  dread  movements  of  the  ftarry  I'phere, 
**  Or  who  in  wondrous  fables  half  difclofe 
**  The  fecrets  of  the  elements,  it  was  there 
**  That  great  Pfenophls  taught  my  raptur'd  ears  405 
*'  The  fame  of  old  Atlantis,  of  her  chiefs, 
*'  And  her  pvire  laws,  the  firft  which  earth  obey'd. 
*'  Deep  in  my  boibm  funk  the  noble  tale  j 
**  And  often  while  I  lillen'd  did  my  mind 
**  Foretel  with  what  delight  her  own  free  lyre       410 
**  Should  fome  time  for  an  Attic  audience  raife 
**  Anew  that  lofty  fcene,  and  from  their  tombs 
**  Call  forth  thofe  ancient  demigods  to  fpeak 
**  Of  juftice  and  the  hidden  providence 
**  That  walk  among  mankind.      But  yet  mean-time 
**  The  mylfic  pomp  of  Ammon's  gloomy  fons      416 
**  Became  lefs  pleafnig :  with  contempt  I  gaz'd 
**  On  that  tame  garb,  and  thole  unvarying  paths, 
**  To  which  the  double  yoke  of  king  and  prieft 
*'  Had  cramp-d  the  fullen  race.    At  laft,  with  hymns 
*'  Invoking  our  own  Pallas  and  the  gods  4zi 

**  Of  cheerful  Gi'eece,  a  glad  farewell  I  gave 
*•  To  Egypt,  and  before  the  fouthern  wind 
*'  Spread  my  full  fails.    What  climes  I  then  furvey'd, 
**  What  fortunes  I  encounter'd  in  the  realm  425 

"  Of  Croefus,  or  upon  the  Cyprian  fhore, 
*'  The  Mufe  who  prompts  my  boibm  doth  not  now 
**  Confent  that  I  reveal.     But  when  at  length 
**  Ten  times  the  fun  returning  from  the  fouth 
**  Had  ftrow'd  with  flowr's  the  verdant  earth,  and  fill'd 
**  The  groves  with  mufic,  pleasM  I  then  beheld     431 
*'  The  term  of  thofe  long  errors  drawing  nigh* 
**  Nor  yet,  I  faid,  will  I  fit  down  within 

M  2 
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The  walls  of  Athens  till  my  feet  have  trod 
The  Cretan  foil,  have  pierc'd  thofe  rev'rend  haunts 
Whence  Law  and  civil  Concord  iflu'd  forth       436 
As  from  their  ancient  home ;  and  ftill  to  Greece 
Their  wifeft,  loftieft  difcipline  proclaim. 
Straight  where  Amnifus,  mart  of  wealthy  fhips. 
Appears  beneath  fam'd  Gnoflus  and  her  tow'rs, 
Like  the  fair  handmaid  of  a  ftately  queen,  441 

I  check'd  my  prow,  and  thence  with  eager  fteps 
The  city  of  Minos  enter'd.     O  ye  gods  ! 
Who  taught  the  leaders  of  the  fimpler  time 
By  written  words  to  curb  the  untow'rd  will       445 
Of  mortals,  how  within  that  gen'rous  ifle 
Have  ye  the  triumphs  of  your  pow'r  difplay'd 
Munificent !  Thofe  fplendid  merchants,  lords 
Of  -traffic  and  the  fea,  with  what  delight 
I  faw  them  at  their  public  meal,  like  Ions  450 

Of  the  fame  houlhold,  join  the  plainer  fort, 
Whofe  wealth  was  only  freedom  !  whence  to  thefe 
Vile  envy  and  to  thofe  fantaftic  pride 
Alike  was  ftrange  ;  but  noble  concord  ftill 
CherifliM  the  Itrength  untam'd,  the  ruftic  faith. 
Of  their  firft  fathers.     Then  the  growing  race,  456 
How  pleafmg  to  behold  them  in  their  fchools, 
Their  fports,  their  labours,  ever  placM  within, 
O  (hade  of  Mirms  !  thy  controlling  eye  ! 
Here  was  a  docile  band  in  txuieful  tones  460 

Thy  laws  pronouncing,  or  with  lofty  hymns 
Praifing  the  bounteous  gods  j  or,  to  preferve 
Their  country's  heroes  fiom  oblivious  night, 
Refounding  what  the  Mufe  infpir'd  of  old : 
There  on  the  verge  of  manhood  others  met        465 
In  heavy  armour  thro'  the  heats  of  noon 
To  march,  the  rugged  mountain's  height  to  climb 
With  meafur'd  fwiftnefs,  from  the  hard-bent  bow 
To  fend  reiiltlefs  arrows  to  their  mark. 
Or  for  the  fame  of  prowefs  to  contend,  470 

Now  wreftiing,  now  with  fifts  and  (laves  oppos'd. 
Now  with  the  biting  falchion,  and  the  fence 
Of  brazen  fhields,  while  ftill  the  warbling  flute 
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«'  Prefided  o'er  the  combat:,  breathing  ftrains 
<<  Grave,  folemn,  foft,  and  changing  headlong  fpite 
«'  To  thoughtful  refolutlon  cool  and  clear.  4.76 

**  Such  I  beheld  thole  iflanders  renown'd, 
**  So  tutored  from  their  birth  to  meet  in  war 
*'  Each  bold  invader,  and  in  peace  to  guard 
*'  That  living  flame  of  rev'rence  for  their  laws,    480 
«'  Which    nor  the  ftorms  of  Fortune,  nor  the  flood 
**  Of  foreign  wealth  diffused  o'er  all  the  land, 
<«  Could  quench  or  flacken.     Firft  of  human  names 
««  In  ev'ry  Cretan's  heart  was  Minos'"  ftill } 
t'-  And  holied  far  of  what  the  fun  furveys  485 

«'  Thro'  bis  whole  courfe  were  thofe  primeval  feats 
<'   Which  with  relioious  footfteps  he  had  taught 
<*  Their  fires  t'  approach,  the  wild  De£lean  cave 
**  Where  Jove  was  born,  the  ever  verdant  meads 
<'  Of  Ida,  and  the  fpacious  grotto  where  490 

<<  His  a61:ive  ycuth  he  pals'd,  and  where  his  throne 
«<  Yet  fliands  myfterious,  whither  Minos  came 
«*  Each  ninth  returning  year,  the  king  of  gods 
<«  And  mortals,  there  in  fecret  to  coniult 
«'  On  juftice,  and  the  tables  of  his  law  495" 

<«  T'  infcribe  anew  :  oft'  alio  with  like  zeal 
«'  Great  Rhea's  manfion  from  the  Gnofiian  gates 
*<  Men  vifit,  nor  lefs  oft'  the  antic  fane 
*«  Built  on  that  iacred  fpot  along  the  banks 
<*  Of  ftiady  Theron,  wher^  benignant  Jove  500 

«•   And  his  majeltic  contort  join'd  their  hands, 
*<  And  fpoke  their  nuptial  vows.    Alas  !   it  was  there 
**  That  thedi)e  fame  of  Athens  funk  in  bonds 
«  I  firft  receiv'd,  what  time  an  annual  teaft 
««  Had  fumnion'd  all  the  genial  country  rou.id       5O5 
**  By  facrificeand  pomp  to  bring  to  mind 
**  That  firft  great  fpoulal,  while  theenamour'd  youths 
**  And  virgins  with  the  prieft  before  the  flirine 
**  Obferve  the  fame  pure  ritual,  and  invoke  509 

*'  The  fame  glad  omens.     There  among  the  crowd 
*'  Of  fliangers  from  thofe  naval  cities  drawn 
*'  Which  deck  like  gems  the  ifland's  northern  fliore, 
"  A  merchant  of  ^Bgina  I  defcry'd, 
M3 
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**  My  ancient  hoft  ;  but  forward  as  I  fprung 
**  To  meet  him,  he  with  dark  dejefted  brow         515 
**  Stoop'd  half  averfej  and,  '*  O  Athenian  gueft  ! 
He  faid,  **  art  thou  in  Crete  thefe  joyful  rites 
*'  Partaking  ?  Know  thy  laws  are  blotted  out; 
**  Thy  Country  kneels  before  a  Tyrant's  throne." 
•*  He  added  names  of  men,  with  hoftile  deeds       520 
**  Difaftrous,  which  obfcure  and  indiftinft 
*'  I  heard  j  for  while  he  fpake  my  heart  grew  cold, 
**  And  my  eyes  dim  ;  the  altars  and  their  train 
•'  No  more  were  prefent  to  me ;  how  1  far'd, 
<*  Or  whither  turn'd,  I  know  not,  nor  recall 
**  Aught  of  thofe  moments,  other  than  the  fenfe 
<*  Of  one  who  ftruggles  in  oppreffive  deep, 
**  And  from  the  toils  of  fome  diltrefsful  dream 
"  To  break  away,  with  palpitating  heart, 
**  Weak  limbs,  and  temples  bath'd  in  deathlike  dew, 
<*  Makes  many  a  painful  effort.     When  at  lalt 
**  The  fun  and  Nature's  face  again  appeared, 
**  Not  far  I  found  me,  where  the  public  path 
**  Winding  thro'  cyprefs  groves  and  fwelling  meads 
<*  From  GnofTus  to  the  cave  of  Jove  afcends  :         S3S 
*'  Heedlefs  I  follow'd  on,  till  foon  the  fkirts 
*'  Of  Ida  rofe  before  me,  and  the  vault 
*<  Wide  opening  pierc'd  the  mountain's  rocky  fide. 
*'  Ent'ring  within  the  threfliold,  on  the  ground 
**  I  flung  me,  fad,  faint,  overworn  with  toil.        540 
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/^NE  effort  more,  one  chearful  fally  more, 
^^  Ourdeftin'd  courfe  will  finifh  j  and  in  peace 
Then  for  an  offering  facred  to  the  povv'rs 
-  Who  lent  us  gracious  guidance,  we  will  then 
Infcribe  a  monument  of  deathlefs  praife,  5 

O  my  advent'rous  Song !  With  fteady  fpeed 
Long  haft  thou,  on  an  untry'd  voyage  bound, 
Sail'd  between  earth  and  heav'n  j  haft  now  furvey'd 
Stretch'd  out  beneath  thee  all  the  mazy  tracks 
Of  pafljon  and  opinion,  like  a  wafte  10 

Of  fands,  and  flow'ry  lawns,  and  targling  woods, 
Where  mortals  roam  bewilder'd  ;  and  halt  now 
Exulting  foar'd  among  the  worlds  above. 
Or  hover'd  near  th'  eternal  gates  of  heav'n. 
If  haply  the  difcourfes  of  the  gods  15 

A  curious  but  an  unprefuming  gueft 
Thou  might'ft  partake,  and  carry  back  fome  ftrain 
Of  divine  wifdoin,  lawful  to  repeat. 
And  apt  to  be  conceiv'd,  of  man  below. 
A  different  talk  remains,  the  fecret  paths  ao 

Of  early  genius  to  explore,  to  trace 
Thofe  haunts  where  Fancy  her  predeftin'd  fons. 
Like  to  thedemi-gods  of  old,  doth  nurfe 
Remote  from  eyes  profane.     Ye  Happy  fouls  ! 
Who  now  her  tender  difcipline  obey,  aj 

Where  dwell  ye  ?  what  wild  river's  bi  ink  at  eve 
Imprint  your  fteps  ?  what  iblemn  groves  at  noon, 
Ufe  ye  to  vifit,  often  breaking  forth 
In  rapture  'mid  your  dilatory  walk. 
Or  mufing  as  in  lliimber  on  the  green  ?  30 

'■ — Would  I  again  wtre  with  you  !-— O  ye  Dales 
Of  Tyne  1  and  ye  nioft  ancitnt  Woodlands  !  where 
Oft'  as  the  giant  flood  oblicpely  ftrides, 
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And  his  banks  open  and  his  lawns  extend, 

Stops  fhortthe  pleafed  traveller  to  view  55 

Prefiding  o'er  the  fcene  ibme  ruftic  tow'r 

Founded  by  Norman  or  by  Saxon  hands  j 

0  ye  Northumbrian  fliades  !  which  overlook 
The  rocky  pavement  and  the  moffy  falls 

Of  folitary  Wenfbeck's  limpid  ftieam,  40 

How  gladly  I  recall  your  well-known  feats 
Belov'd  of  old,  and  that  delightful  time 
When  all  alone,  for  many  a  fummer's  day, 

1  wander'd  thro'  your  calm  receffes,  led 

In  filence  by  fome  p9w'rful  hand  unfeen.  45 

Nor  v^-ill  I  e'er  forget  you  ;  nor  (liall  e'er 
The  graver  talks  of  manhood,  or  th'  advice 
Of  vulgar  wifdom,  m.ove  me  to  difclaim 
Thofeltudies  which  poflefs'd  me  in  the  dawn 
Of  life,  and  fix'd  the  colour  of  my  mind  50 

For  ev'ry  iuture  year  ;  whence  even  now 
From  lleep  I  refcue  the  clear  hours  of  morn. 
And  while  the  world  around  lies  overwhelm'd 
In  idle  darknefs,  am  alive  to  thoughts 
Of  honourable  lame,  of  truth  divine  55 

Or  moral,  and  of  minds  to  virtue  won 
By  the  fweet  magic  of  harmonious  verfe. 
The  themes  which  now  expert  us.     For  thus  far 
On  general  habits,  and  on  arts  which  grow 
Spontaneous  in  the  minds  of  all  mankind,  60 

Hath  dwelt  our  argument;  and  how  felf-taught, 
Tho'  leldpm  confcious  of  their  own  employ. 
In  Nature's  or  in  Fortune's  changeful  fcene, 
Men  learn  to  judge  of  beauty,  and  acquire 
Thole  forms  let  up  as  idols  in  the  foul  6  5 

For  love  and  zealous  praile.     Yet  indiftinct 
In  vulgar  bofoms  and  unnotic'd  lie 
Thefe  pleafing  ftores,  unlefs  the  cafual  force 
Of  things  external  prompt  the  heedlefs  mind 
To  recognize  her  wealth.     Bvit  Ibme  there  are  70 

Conlcious  of  Nature,  and  the  rule  which  man 
O'er  Nature  holds  J  fome  who,  within  themfclvcs 
Retiring  from  the  trivial  fcenes  of  chance 
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And  momentary  pafTion,  can  at  will 
Call  up  thefe  fair  exemplars  of  the  mind,  75 

Review  their  features,  fcan  the  fecret  laws 
Which  bind  them  to  each  other,  and  difplay, 
By  forms,  or  founds,  or  colours,  to  the  fenfe 
Of  all  the  world,  their  latent  charms  difplay  j 
E'en  as  in  Natui'e's  frame  (if  fuch  a  word,  2o 

If  fuch  a  word,  fo  bold,  may  from  the  lips 
Of  man  proceed)   as  in  the  outward  frame 
Of  things  the  Great  Artificer  pourtrays 
His  own  immenl'e  idea.     Various  names 
Thefe  among  mortals  bear,  as  various  figns  85 

They  ufe,  and  by  peculiar  organs  fpeak. 
To  human  fenfe.     There  are  who,  by  the  flight 
Of  air  thro'  tubes  with  moving  ftops  diftin6l, 
Or  by  extended  chords  in  meafure  taught 
To  vibrate,  can  aflemble  powerful  founds,  90 

ExprefHngev'ry  temper  of  the  mind 
From  evVy  caufe,  and  charming  all  the  foul 
With  paflion  void  of  care:  others  mean- time 
The  rugged  mafs  of  metal,  wood,  or  ftone. 
Patiently  taming,  or  with  eafier  hand  95 

Defcribing  lines,  and  with  more  ample  fcope 
Uniting  colours,  can  to  gen'ral  fight 
Produce  thofe  permanent  and  perfe6l  forms, 
Thofe  chara6lers  of  heroes  and  of  gods, 
Which  from  the  crude  materials  of  the  world         ico 
Their  own  high  minds  created.     But  the  chief 
Are  poets,  eloquent  men,   who  dwell  on  earth 
To  clothe  whate'er  the  foul  admires  or  loves 
With  language  and  with  numbers  :  hence  to  thefe 
Afield  is  open'd  wide  as  Nature's  fphere,  105 

Nay  wider  j   various  as  the  fudden  a61s 
Of  human  wit,  and  vaft  as  the  demands 
Of  human  will.     The  bard  nor  length,  nor  depth. 
Nor  place,  nor  form,  controuls.     To  eyes,  to  ears. 
To  ev'ry  organ  of  the  copious  mind,  1 1 0 

He  offereth  all  its  treafures.  Him  the  hours, 
The  feafons  him,  obey  ;  and  changeful  Time 
Sees  him  at  will  keep  meafure  with  his  flight. 
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At  will  outftiip  it.     To  enhance  his  toil. 

He  fummoneth  from  th'  uttermoft  extent  115 

Of  thingi  which  God  hath  taught  him  ev'ry  form 

Auxiliar,  ev'ry  pow'r,  and  all  bcfide 

Excludes  imperious.     His  prevailing  hand  ^ 

Gives  to  corporeal  eiFcnce  life  and  ienle, 

And  ev'ry  ftately  fun6lion  of  the  foul.  120 

The  loul  jtfelf  to  him  obfequious  lies, 

Like  matter's  palTive  heap,  and,  as  he  wills, 

To  reafon  and  affe6fion  he  afligns 

Their. juft  alliances,  their  jull  degrees  j 

Whence  his  peculiar  honours,  whence  the  race        i«5 

Of  men  who  people  his  delightful  world, 

Ivlen  genuine  and  according  to  themfelves, 

Tranlcend  as  tar  th'  uncertain  fons  of  earth. 

As  earth  itfeif  to  his  delightful  world 

The  palm  of  fpotlefs  beauty  doth  refign.  1 30 

#  #  **  ***** 


ODES  ON  SEVERAL  SUBJECTS. 

IN  riVC  BOOKS. 


BOOK  I.     ODE  I. 

PREFACE. 
I. 


/^N  yonder  verdant  hillock  laid, 

^^  Where  oaks  and  elms,  a  friendly  fliadel 

O'erlook  the  falling  ftream, 

O  mafter  of  the  Latin  lyre  ! 

A  while  with  thee  will  I  retire, 

From  Summer's  noontide  beam.  ^ 

II. 
And  lo  !  within  my  lonely  bow'r 
Th'  induftrious  bee,  from  many  a'flow'r. 
Collects  her  balmy  dews  j 
**  For  me,"  fhe  iings,  "  the  gems  are  born, 
**  Forme  their  filken  robe  adorn, 
"  Their  fragrant  breath  difiufe."  i^ 

III. 
Sweet  Murmurer  !  may  no  rude  ftorm 
This  hofpitable  fcene  deform, 
Nor  check  thy  gladfome  toils; 
Still  may  the  buds  unfuUy'd  fpring, 
Still  fnow'rs  and  funfhine  court  thy  wing 
To  thefe  ambrofial  fpoils.  1 8 

IV. 
Nor  ftiall  my  Mufe  hereafter  fail 
Her  fellow- lab'rer  thee  to  hail. 
And  lucky  be  the  ftrains  1 
For  long  ago  did  Nature  frame 
Your  feafons  and  your  arts  the  fame, 
Your  pleafures  and  your  pains.  a4 

V. 
Like  thee,  in  lowly  fylvan  fcenes. 
On  river-banks  and  flow'ry  greens. 
My  Mufe  delighted  plays. 
Nor  thro'  the  defert  or  the  air, 
Tho'  fwans  or  eagles  triumph  there. 
With  fond  ambition  ftrays  j  3-" 


144  ODES. 

VI. 

Nor  where  the  boding  raven  chaunfs, 

Nor  near  the  owl's  unhallow'd  haunts, 

Will  flie  her  cares  employ  j 

But  flies  from  ruins  and  from  tombs. 

From  Superftition's  horrid  glooms. 

To  daylight  and  to  joy.  36 

vir. 

Nor  will  fhe  tempt  the  barren  wafte, 

Nor  deigns  the  lurking  ftrength  to  tafte 

Of  any  noxious  thing  j 

But  leaves  with  fcorn  to  Envy^s  ufe 

Th'  infipid  nightfliade's  baneful  juice. 

The  nettle's  fordid  fting.  41 

VIII. 
From  all  which  Nature  faireft  knows, 
The  vernal  blooms,  the  fummer  rofe. 
She  draws  her  blamelefs  wealth  j 
And  when  the  gen'rous  tafk  is  done. 
She  confecrates  a  double  boon 
To  pleafure  and  to  health.  48 

ODE  II. 

ON     THE     WINTER     SOLSTICE,    MDCCXL. 
I. 

'T'HE  radiant  ruler  of  the  year 
-■■    At  length  his  wintry  goal  attams. 
Seems  to  reverfe  the  long  career, 
And  northward  bend  his  fteady  reins. 
Now  piercing  half  Potofi's  height, 
Pione  rufh  the  fiery  floods  of  light,  5 

Rip'ning  the  mountain's  filvcr  Itores, 
While  in  ibme  cavern's  horrid  fliade 
The  panting  Indian  hides  his  head, 
And  oft'  th'  approach  of  eve  implores.  io 

II. 
But  lo  !  on  this  deferred  coall 
How  pale  the  fun,  how  thick  the  airl 
Mull'ringhis  Itonns,  a  fordid  hoU! 
Lo  !  Winter  delblates  the  year. 
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The  fields  refign  their  lateft  bloom,  1 5 

No  more  the  breezes  waft  perfume, 

No  more  the  ftreams  in  mufic  roll, 

But  fnows  fall  dark,   or  rains  refound. 

And  while  great  Nature  mourns  around 

Her  griefs  infe6l  the  human  foul,  20 

III. 

Hence  the  loud  city's  bufy  throngs 

Urge  the  warm  bowl  and  fplendid  fire  j 

Harmonious  dances,  feftive  fongs, 

Againft  the  fpiteful  heav'n  confpire. 

Mean-time  perhaps,  with  tender  fears,  25 

Some  village-dame  the  curfew  hears, 

While  round  the  hearth  her  children  play: 

At  morn  their  father  went  abroad  j 

The  moon  is  funk,  and  deep  the  road  j 

She  fighs,  and  wonders  at  his  Hay.  30 

IV. 

But  thou,  my  Lyre!  awake,  arlfe. 

And  hail  the  fun's  returning  force  j 

E'en  now  he  climbs  the  northern  fkies, 

And  health  and  hope  attend  his  courfe. 

Then  louder  howl  th'  aerial  walfe,  35 

Be  earth  with  keener  cold  embraced. 

Yet  gentle  hours  advance  their  wing. 

And  Fancy,  mocking  Winter's  might, 

With  fiowVs,  and  dews,  and  ftreaming  light. 

Already  decks  the  new-born  fpring.  40 

V. 

O  Fountain  of  the  golden  day  I 

Could  mortal  vows  promote  thy  fpeed. 

How  foon  before  thy  vernal  ray 

Should  each  unkindly  damp  recede! 

How  foi)n  eacli  hov'ring  tempell-  fly,  45 

Whofe  ftores  tor  miichief  aim  the  Iky, 

Prompt  on  our  heads  to  burft  amain. 

To  rend  the  fcrell:  from  the  fteep. 

Or  thund'rip.g  o'er  the  Baltic  deep. 

To  *wheln\the  merchant's  hopes  of  gain  I  ^3 
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VI. 

But  let  not  man's  unequal  views 

Prefume  o'er  Nature  and  her  laws  j 

*Tis  his  with  grateful  joy  to  ufe 

Th'  indulgence  of  the  Sovran  Caufe  j 

Secure  that  health  and  beauty  fprings,  ea 

Thro'  this  majeftic  frame  of  things. 

Beyond  what  he  can  reach  to  know. 

And  that  Heav'n's  all-fubduing  will 

With  good,  the  progeny  of  ill, 

Attemp'reth  ev'ry  ftate  below,  60 

VII. 
How  pleafing  wears  the  wintiy  night. 
Spent  with  the  old  illuftrious  dead  ! 
While  by  the  taper's  trembling  light 
I  feem  thofe  awful  fcenes  to  tread 
Where  chiefs  or  legiflators  lie,  65 

Whofe  triumphs  move  before  my  eye. 
In  arms  and  antic  pomp  array'd. 
While  now  I  tafte  th'  Ionian  fong, 
Now  bend  to  Plato's  godlike  tongue 
Refounding  thro'  the  olive  fhade.  70 

VIII. 
But  ftiould  fome  cheerful  equal  friend 
Bid  leave  the  ftudious  page  a  while. 
Let  Mirth  on  Wifdom  then  attend. 
And  focial  Eafe  on  learned  Toil  j 
Then  while  at  Love's  uncareful  (hrine  75 

Each  diftates  to  the  god  of  Wine 
Her  name  whom  all  his  hopes  obey, 
What  flatt'ring  dreams  each  bolbm  warm. 
While  abfence,  height'ning  ev';  y  charm. 
Invokes  the  (low- re  turning  May  !  80 

IX. 
May,  thou  delight  of  heav'n  and  earth  ! 
When  will  thy  genial  ftar  arife  ? 
Th'  aufpicious  morn  which  gives  thee  birth 
Shall  bring  Eudora  to  my  eyes. 

Within  her  fylvan  haunt  behold,  85 

A?  in  the  happy  garden  old, 
4 
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She  moves  like  that  primeval  fair : 
Thither  ye  filver-founding  Lyres, 
Ye  tender  Smiles,  ye  chafte  Defires ! 
Fond  hope  and  mutual  Faith  !  repair.  90 

X. 
And  if  believing  Love  can  read 
His  better  omens  in  her  eye, 
Then  fhall  my  fears,  O  charming  Maid  1 
And  ev'ry  pain  of  abfence  die  j 

Then  fhall  my  jocund  harp,  attun'd  ,     95 

To  thy  true  ear,  with  Tweeter  found 
Purfue  the  free  Horatian  fong ; 
Old  Tyne  fhall  liften  to  my  tale. 
And  echo  down  the  bord'ring  vale 
The  liquid  melody  prolong.  lOO 

ODE  II. 

FOR     THE     WINTER     SOLSTICE. 

December,  11,  1740.* 

I. 

"VTOW  to  the  utmoft  fouthern  goal 

■^-^   The  fun  has  trac'd  his  annual  way. 

And  backward  now  prepares  to  roll. 

And  blels  the  North  with  earlier  day. 

Prone  on  Potofi's  lofty  brow  5 

Floods  of  fublimer  fpicndour  flow. 

Ripening  the  latent  feeds  of  gold, 

Whilft  panting  in  the  lonely  fhade, 

Th'  afflifted  Indian  hides  his  head. 

Nor  dares  the  blaze  of  noon  beholdo  lO 

IL 
But  lo  !  on  this  deferted  coaft 
How  faint  the  light,  how  chill  the  air ! 
Lo  !  arm'd  with  whirlwind,  hail,  and  froft. 
Fierce  winter  defolates  the  year. 

The  fields  i-efign  their  cheerful  bloom,  I5 

No  more  the  breezes  breathe  perfume, 

*  This  Ode  was  afterwards  entirely  altered,  as  may  be  feen  p.  7.— » 
The  Reader  will  not  be  difpleafed  to  iee  it  as  it  was  originally  bitten. 

Nz 
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No  more  the  warbling  waters  roll ; 
Deferts  of  fnow  fatigue  the  eye, 
SuccefTive  tempefts  bloat  the  fky. 
And  gloomy  damps  opprefs  the  foul.  lO 

III. 

But  let  my  drooping  genius  rife, 

And  hail  the  fun's  remoteft  ray, 

Now,  now  he  climbs  the  northern  fkies 

To-morrow  nearer  than  to-day. 

Then  louder  howl  the  ftormy  wafte  15 

By  fand  and  ocean  worfe  defac'd. 

Yet  brighter  hours  are  on  the  wing, 

And  Fancy,  thro'  the  wint'ry  gloom, 

Radiant  with  dews  and  flbw'rs  in  bloom. 

Already  hails  th'  emerging  fpring.  30 

IV. 

O  Fountain  of  the  golden  day! 

Could  mortal  vows  but  urge  thy  fpeed. 

How  foon  before  the  vernal  ray 

Should  each  unkindly  damp  recede ! 

How  foon  each  tempeft  hov'ring  fly,  35 

That  now  fermenting  loads  the  Iky, 

Prompt  on  our  heads  to  burft  amain. 

To  rend  the  forelt  fiom  the  fteep, 

And,  thund'ring  o'er  the  Baltic  deep. 

To  'whelm  the  merchant's  hopes  of  gain  I  40 

V. 

But  let  not  man's  imperfeft  views 

Prefume  to  tax  wife  Nature's  laws; 

'Tis  his  with  filent  joy  to  ufe 

Th'  indulgence  of  the  Sovereign  Caufe  j 

Secure  that  from  the  whole  of  things  45 

Beauty  and  goodconfummate  fprings,  ' 

Beyond  what  he  can  reach  to  know. 

And  that  the  providence  of  Heaven 

Has  fome  peculiar  blefhng  giv'n 

To  each  allotted  ftate  below.  50 
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VI. 

E'en  now  how  fweet  the  wintry  night 

Spent  with  the  old  illuftrious  dead  ! 

While  by  the  taper's  trembling  light, 

I  feem  the  awful  courfe  to  tread. 

Where  chiefs  and  legiflators  lie,  ^5 

Whofe  triumphs  move  before  my  eye. 

With  ev'ry  laurel  frefli  dilplay'd. 

While  charm'd  I  rove  in  claffic  fong. 

Or  bend  to  Freedom's  fearlefs  tongue, 

Or  walk  the  academic  fliade.  60 

ODE  III. 

TO    A     FRIEND    UNSUCCESSrUL     IN     LOVE. 
I. 

JNDEED,  my  Phaedria!  if  to  find 

■*'  That  wealth  can  female  wifhes  gain. 

Had  e'er  difturb'd  your  thoughtful  mind. 

Or  coft  one  ferious  moment's  pain, 

I  ftiould  have  faid,  that  all  the  rules  5 

You  learn'd  of  moralifts  and  fchools 

Were  very  ufelefs,  very  vain, 

II. 
Yet  I  perhaps  miftake  the  cafe- 
Say,  tho'  with  this  heroic  air. 

Like  one  that  holds  a  nobler  chafe,  10 

You  try  the  tender  lofs  to  bear,    , 
Does  not  your  heart  renounce  your  tongue  ? 
Seems  not  my  cenfure  Itrangely  wrong,  .  ' 

To  count  it  fuch  a  flight  affair  ? 

III. 
When  Hefper  gilds  the  fliaded  iky,  15 

Oft'  as  you  feelc  the  well-known  grove, 
Methinks  I  fee  you  call  your  eye 
Back  to  the  morning  Icenes  of  love  : 
Each  pleaiing  word  you  heard  her  fay. 
Her  gentle  look  her  graceful  way,  ao 

Again  your  ftruggling  fancy  move. 

N  3 
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IV., 

Then  tell  me,  is  your  foul  entire  ? 

Does  Wifdcm  calmly  hold  her  throne  ? 

Then  can  you  queftion  each  defne, 

Bid  this  remain,  and  that  be  gone  ?  «5 

No  tear  half  Itarting  from  your  eye  ? 

No  kindling  blufli  you  know  not  why  ? 

No  itealing  figh  nor  ttlfled  groan  ? 

V. 
Away  with  this  unmanly  mood  !  30 

See  where  the  hoary  churl  appears, 
Whofe  har;d  hath  leiz'd  the  fav'rite  good. 
Which  you  refcrv'd  ior  happier  years  j 
While  fide  by  fide  the  blulhing  maid 
Shrinks  froni  his  viiage  half  afraid 
Spite  of  the  fickly  joy  flie  wears.  35 

VI. 
Ye  guardian  Pow'rs  of  Love  and  Fame ! 
This  chafte  harmonious  pair  behold. 
And  thus  reward  the  gen'rous  flame 
Of  all  who  barter  vows  for  gold. 
O  bloom  of  youth  !  O  tender  charms  I  40 

Well  buryM  in  a  dotard's  arms  ! 
O  equal  price  of  beauty  fold  ! 
VII. 
Ceafe  then  to  gaze  with  looks  of  love ; 
Bid  her  adieu,  the  venal  fair  j 

Unworthy  flie  your  blifs  to  prove,  45 

Then  wherefore  fliould  (he  prove  your  care  ? 
No  ;  lay  your  myrtle  garland  down. 
And  let  a  while  fhe  willow's  crown 
With  luckier  omens  bind  your  hair. 

VIII. 
O  juft  efcap'd  the  faithlefs  main,  50 

Tho*  driv'n  unwilling  on  the  land. 
To  guide  your  favoxu'M  iteps  again. 
Behold  your  better  genius  ftand  ! 
Where  Truth  revolves  her  page  divine. 
Where  Virtue  leads  to  Honour's  flu'ine,  55 

Behold  he  lifts  his  awful  hand! 
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IX. 

Fix  but  on  thefe  your  ruling  aim, 

And  Time,  the  Cue  of  manly  care. 

Will  Fancy's  dazzling  colours  tame, 

A  fob'rer  drefs  will  Beauty  wear  j  60 

Then  (liall  Efteem,  by  Knowledge  led, 

Inthrone  within  your  heart  and  head 

Some  happier  love,  fome  truer  fair.  63 


ODE  IV. 

AFFECTED  INDIFFERENCE, 
TO  THE  SAME. 
I. 

"VT'ES,  you  contemn  the  penur'd  maid, 
■'■     Who  all  your  fav'rite  hopes  betray'd. 
Nor,  tho'  her  heart  fhould  home  return, 
Her  tuneful  tongue  Its  faUehood  mcum. 
Her  winning  eyes  your  faith  implore,  5 

Would  you  lier  hand  receive  again, 
Or  once  difTemble  your  difdain. 
Or  liften  to  the  Siren's  theme, 
Or  (toop  to  iove,  fince  now  efteem, 
And  confidence,  and  friendfhip,  is  no  more.  10 

II. 

Yet  tell  me,  Phsedria!  tell  me  why. 

When  fummoning  your  pride,  you  try 

To  meet  her  looks  with  cool  negieft. 

Or  crois  her  walk  with  flight  rel'peft, 

(For  fo  is  falfehood  beft  repaid,)  15 

Whence  do  your  cheeks  indignant  glow  ? 

Why  is  your  Itruggling  tongue  fo  (low  ? 

What  means  that  darknefs  on  your  brow  ? 

As  if  with  all  her  broken  vow 

You  meant  the  tair  apollate  to  upbraid  ?  20 
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ODE  V. 

AGAINST     SUSPICION. 
I. 

/^H  fly  !  'tis  dire  Sufpicion's  mien, 
^^  And  meditating  plagues  unleen 
The  forc'refs  hither  bends  j 
Behold  her  torch  in  gall  imbru'd, 
Behold — her  garment  drops  with  blood 
Of  lovers  and  of  friends. 

II. 

Fly  far  1  already  in  your  eyes 

I  lee  the  pale  fuffuficn  rife  j 

And  foon  thro'  ev'ry  vein, 

Soon  will  her  fecret  venom  fpread, 

And  all  your  heart,  and  all  your  head. 

Imbibe  the  potent  ftain. 

III. 

Then  many  a  demon  will  fhe  ralfe 

To  vex  your  lleep,  to  haunt  your  ways. 

While  gleams  of  loft  delight 

Raile  the  dark  tempeft  of  the  brain. 

As  lightning  fhines  acrofs  the  main 

Thro'  whirlwinds  and  thro'  night.  it 

IV. 

No  more  can  Faith  or  Candour  move. 

But  each  ingenuous  deed  of  love, 

Which  Realon  would  applaud. 

Now  fmiling  o'er  her  dark  diftrefs. 

Fancy  malignant  ftrives  to  drefs 

Like  Injury  and  Fraud.  «4 

V. 
Farewell  to  Virtue's  peaceful  times  ; 
Soon  will  you  ftoop  to  a61  the  crimes 
Which  thus  you  ftoop  to  fear. 
Guilt  follows  guilt ;  and  where  the  train 
Begins  with  wrongs  of  fuch  a  ftain, 
What  horrors  form  the  rear  !  30 
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VI. 

♦Tis  thus  to  work  her  baleful  pow'r 

Sufpicion  waits  the  fullen  hour 

Of  fretfulnefs  and  ftrife, 

When  caie  th'  infirmer  bofom  wrings. 

Or  Eurus  waves  his  murky  wings 

To  damp  the  feats  of  life.  36 

vir. 

But  come,  forfake  the  fcene  unbleft 

Which  firft  beheld  your  faithful  breail 

To  groundlefs  fears  a  prey  ; 

Come  where  with  my  prevailing  lyre 

The  fkies,  the  ftreams,  the  groves,  confpire 

To  charm  your  doubts  away.  42 

viir. 

ThronM  in  the  Sun's  defcending  car, 

What  pow'r  unieen  difFufeth  far 

This  tendernefs  of  mind  ? 

What  genius  fmiles  on  yonder  flood  ? 

What  god  in  whifpers  from  the  wood 

Bids  ev'ry  thought  be  kind  ?  48 

IX. 

O  thou !  what'er  thy  awful  name, 

Whofe  wifdom  our  untoward  frame 

With  focial  love  reftrains  ; 

Thou  !  who,  by  fair  affection's  ties, 

Giv'ft  us  to  double  all  our  joys, 

And  half  difarm  our  pains  j  54 

X. 

Let  imiverfal  candour  ftill, 

Clear  as  yon'  heaven-refle6ling  rill, 

Preferve  my  open  mind. 

Nor  this  nor  that  man's  crooked  ways 

One  fordid  doubt  within  me  raife. 

To  injure  humankind,  60 
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ODE  VI. 

HYMN     TO    CHEERFULNESS. 

TTOW  thick  the  ftiades  of  ev'ning  dole  ! 

■*•"''  How  pale  the  fky  with  weight  of  fnows! 

Hafte,  light  the  tapers,  urge  the  fire. 

And  bid  the  joylefs  day  retire. 

Alas  !  in  vain  I  try  within  5 

To  brighten  the  dejefled  fcene  ; 

While  rous'd  by  grief  thefe  fiery  pains 

Tear  the  frail  texture  of  my  veins. 

While  Winter's  voice,  that  ftorms  around. 

And  yon'  deep  death-belPs  groaning  found,  10 

Renew  my  mind's  oppreffive  gloom. 

Till  ftarting  Horror  lhak.es  the  room. 

Is  there  in  Nature  no  kind  pow'r 
To  footh  affliftion's  lonely  hour  ? 
To  blunt  the  edge  of  dire  difeafe,  X5 

And  teach  thefe  wintry  (hades  to  pleafe  ? 
Come,  Cheertulnefs  !  triumphant  Fair  ! 
Shine  thro'  the  hov'ring  cloud  of  care  : 
O  fweet  of  language,   mild  of  mien  1 
O  Virtue's  friend,   and  Pleafure's  queen  !  ao 

Affuage  the  flames  that  burn  my  breaft, 
Compofe  my  jarring  thoughts  to  reft. 
And  while  thy  gracious  gitts  I  feel, 
My  fong  fliali  all  thy  praife  reveal. 

As  once  (it  was  in  Aftrea's  reign)  »5 

The  vernal  pow'rs  renew'd  their  train. 
It  happen'd  that  immortal  Love 
Was  ranging  thro'  the  fphei^es  above. 
And  downward  hither  caft  his  eye. 
The  year's  returning  pomp  to  fpy.  30 

He  faw  the  radiant  god  of  day 
Waft  in  his  car  the  rofy  May ; 
The  fragrant  Airs  and  genial  Hours 
Were  fhedding  round  him  dews  and  flow'rs  j 
Before  his  wlicels  Aurora  paft,  35 

And  Hefper's  golden  lamp  was  laft  : 
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But  falreft  of  the  blooming  throng. 

When  Health  majeftic  mov'd  along. 

Delighted  to  furvey  below 

The  joys  which  from  her  prefence  flow,  40 

While  earth  enliven'd  hears  her  voice, 

And  fwaius,  and  flocks,  and  fields  rejoice; 

Then  mighty  Love  her  charms  confeft. 

And  foon  his  vows  inclin'd  her  breaft. 

And  known  from  that  aiifpicious  morn,  45 

Thee,  pleafing  Cheerfulnef's  !  was  born. 

Thou,  Cheerfulnefs  !  by  Heaven  defign'd 
To  fway  the  movements  of  the  mind. 
Whatever  fretful  pafllon  fprings. 
Whatever  wayward  fortune  brings,  50 

To  difarrange  the  power  within. 
And  ftrain  the  mufical  machine. 
Thou,  Goddefs  !  thy  attemp'ring  hand 
Doth  each  difcordant  ftring  command. 
Refines  the  foft  and  fwclls  the  ihong^  5^ 

And  joining  Nature's  gen'ral  fong, 
Thro'  many  a  varying  tone  unfolds 
The  harmony  of  human   fouls. 

Fair  guardian  of  domeftic  life  ! 
Kind  banifher  of  home-bred  ftrife  I  60 

Nor  fuUen  iip  nor  taunting  eye 
Deforms  the  fcene   where  thou  art  by  ; 
No  fick'ning  hufband  damns  the  hour 
Which  bound  his  joys  to  female  pow'r ; 
No  pining  mother  weeps  the  cares  65 

Which   parents  wafte  on  thankleis  heirs  ; 
Th'  officious  daughters  pleas'd  attend. 
The  brother  adds  the  name  of  friend  : 
By  thee  with  flow'rs   their  board  is  crown'd, 
With  fongs  from  thee  their  walks  refound,.  70 

And  morn  with  welcome  luftre  ftiines, 
And  ev'ning  unperceiv'd  declines. 

Is  there  a  youth  whofe  anxious  heart 
Labours  with  love's  unpity'd  fmart  r 
Tho' now  he  flray  by  rills  and  bow'rs,  75. 

And  weeping  wafte  the  lonely  hours. 
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Or  if  the  nymph  her  audience  deign, 

Debale  the  ftory  of  his  pain 

With  flavifli  looks,  difcolour'd  eyes. 

And  accents  falfring  into  fighs,  ?0 

Yet  thou,  aufpicious  Pow'r  !   with  eafe 

Canft  yield  him  happier  arts  to  pleaJe, 

Inform  his  mien  with  manlier  charms, 

Inftrudl  his  tongue  with  nobler  arms, 

With  more  commanding  palhon  move,  gj; 

And  teach  the  dignity  of  love. 

Friend  to  the  Mule  and  all  her  train  ! 
For  thee  I  court  the  Mufe  again  j 
The  Mufe  for  thee  may  well  exert 
Her  pomp,   her  charms,   her  fondeft  art,  90 

Who  owes  to  thee  that  pleafmg  fway 
Which  earth  and  peopled  heav'n  obey. 
Let  Melancholy's  plaintive  tongue 
Repeat  what  latter  bards  have  fung, 
But  thine  was  Homer's  ancient  might,  95 

And  thine  v.ifloi  ious  Pindar's  flight  j 
Thy  hand  each  Lefbian  wreath  attir'd. 
Thy  lips  Sicilian  reeds  infpir'd  j 
Thy  (pirit  lent  the  glad  perfume 
Whence  yet  the  flow'rs  of  Teos  bloom,  100 

Whence  yet  from  Tibur's  Sabine  vale 
Delicious  blows  th'  enliv'ning  gale. 

While  Horace  calls  thy  fportive  choir, 

Heroes  and  nymphs  around  his  lyre. 

But  fee  where  yonder  penfive  fage  105 

(A.  prey  perhaps  to  Fortune's  rage, 

Perhaps  by  tender  griefs  oppreft, 

Or  glooms  congenial    to  his  breaft) 

Retires  in  defert  fcenes  to  dwell. 

And  bids  the  joyleis  world  farewell :  110 

Alone  he  treads  th'  autumnal  fliade. 

Alone  beneath  the  movmtain  laid 

He  fees  the  nightly  damps  afcend, 

And  gath'ring  Itorms  alolt  impend  ; 

He  hears  the  neighb'ring  f\nges  roll,  115 

And  raging  thunders  (hake  the  pole, 
i 


ODES.  jt<j 

Then  ftruck  by  ev'iy  obje6l  round. 

And  ftunn'd  by  evVy  horrid  Ibund, 

He  alks  a  clue  for  Nature's  ways, 

But  evil  haunts  him  thro'  the  maze  j  126 

He  lees  ten  thou  land  demons  rile 

To  wield  the  empire  ot  the  Ikies, 

And  Chance  and  Fate  aflimie  the  rod. 

And  Malice  blot  the  throne  of  God. 

O  thou  !  whole  pleafing  power  I  ling,  izr 

Thy  lenient  influence  hither  bring, 

Compofe  the  Itorm,  difpel  the  gloom. 

Till  Nature  wear  her  wonted  bloom. 

Till  fields  and  fhades  their  fweets  exhale. 

And  mufic  fvvell  each  op''ning  gale ;  130 

Then  o'er  his  breall  thy  foftnels  pour. 

And  let  him  learn  the  timely  hour 

To  trace  the  world's  benignant  laws. 

And  judge  of  that  Prefuling  Caufe 

Who  founds  on  difcord  Beauty's  reign,  135 

Converts  topleafure  ev'ry  pain. 

Subdues  each  hoftile  form  to  reft. 
And  bids  theuniverfe  be  bleft. 

O  thou  !  whofe  pleafing  pow'r  I  fing, 
If  right  I  touch  the  votive  ftring,  140 

If  equal  praife  I  yield  thy  name, 
Still  govern  thou  thy  poet's  flame, 
Still  with  the  Mufe  my  bofom  Ihare, 
And  footh  to  peace  infruding  carej 
But  moft  exert  thy  pleafing  pow'r  .  145 

Onfriendfliip's  conlecrated  hour. 
And  while  my  Sophron  points  the  road 
To  godlike  Wiillom's  calm  abode, 
Or,  warm  in  freedom's  ancient  caufe, 
Traceth  the  fource  of  Albion's  laws,      •  i^o 

Add  thou  o'er  all  the  gen'roos  toil 
The  light  of  thy  unclouded  fmile. 
But  it  by  Fortune's  ftubborn  jv\  ay 
From  him  and  friendfliip  torn  away, 
I  court  tl'.e  Mule's  healing  Ipeli  155 

For  griefs  that  Itill  with  ablence  dwell, 
O 
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Do  thou  condu6l  my  fancy's  dreams, 

To  fuch  indulgent  placid  themes, 

As  jult  the  ftruggling  bread  may  cheer. 

And  juft  rufpend  the  ftarting  tear,  160 

Yet  leave  that  facred  I'enfe  of  woe 

Which  none  but  friends  and  lovers  knovir.  162 

ODE     VII. 

ON     THE      USE      OF       POETRY. 
I. 

"VTOT  for  themfelves  did  humankind 

-*-^  Contrive  the  parts  by  Heaven  aflign'd 

On  life's  wide  fcene  to  play : 

Not  Scipio's  force,  nor  Casfar's  fkill. 

Can  conquer  glory's  arduous  hill, 

If  Fortune  clofe  the  way.  6 

11. 
Yet  ftill  the  felf-depending  foul, 
Tho'  lad  and  lead  in  Fortune's  roll. 
His  proper  fphere  commands, 
And  knows  what  Nature's  feal  bedow'd. 
And  fees  before  the  throne  of  God 
The  rank  in  which  he  Hands.  la 

III. 
Who  train'd  by  laws  the  future  age. 
Who  refcu'd  nations  from  the  rage 
Of  partial  fa6lious  pow'r  ; 
My  heart  with  diftant  homage  views. 
Content  if  thou,  celeltial  Mule  1 
Didd  rule  my  natal  hour.  18 

IV. 
Not  far  beneath  the  hero's  feet, 
Nor  from  the  legiflator's  feat. 
Stands  far  remote  the  bard: 
Tho'  not  with  public  terrors  crown'd. 
Yet  wider  flaall  his  rule  be  found. 
More  lading  his  award.  34, 

V. 
Lycurgus  fafliion'd  Sparta's  fame. 
And  Pompey  to  the  Roman  name 
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•Gave  unlveiTal  fway. 

Where  are  they  ? — Homer's  rev*rend  page 

Holds  empire  to  the  thirtieth  age, 

And  tongues  and  climes  obey.  3d 

VI. 

And  thus  when  William's  a6ls  divine 

No  longer  fhall  from  Bourbon's  line 

Draw  one  vindi^Stive  vow  j 

When  Sidney  fliall  with  Cato  reft, 

And  RufTel  move  the  patriot's  breaft 

No  more  than  Brutus  nowj  36 

VII. 

Yet  then  fhall  Shakefpear*s  powVful  art 

O'er  ev'ry  paflion,  ev'ry  heart. 

Confirm  his  awful  throne  ; 

Tyrants  (hall  bow  before  his  laws, 

And  freedom's,  glory's,  virtue's,  caufe 

Their  dread  affertor  own,  4Z 

ODE    VIII. 

ON     LEAVING    HOLLAND. 
I.     I. 

"pAREWELL  to  Leyden's  lonely  bound, 

-*■  The  Belgian  Mufe's  fober  feat. 

Where  dealmg  frugal  gifts  around 

To  all  the  tav'rites  at  her  feet. 

She  trains  the  body's  bulky  frame,  5 

For  pafllve  perfevering  toils  j 

And  left  from  any  prouder  aim 

The  daring  mind  ftiould  fcorn  her  homely  fpoils, 

She  breathes  maternal  fogs  to  damp  its  reftlefs  flame. 

I.   2. 

Farewell  the,  grave  pacific  air,  10 

Where  never  mountain  zephir  blew. 
The  Marfhy  levels,  lank  and  bare. 
Which  Pan,  which  Ceres  never  knew. 
The  Naiads  with  obfceiie  attire, 

O  2    . 
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Urging  in  vain  their  urns  to  flow,  1 5 

While  round  them  chant  the  croking  choir, 
And  haply  footh  fome  lover's  prudent  woe. 
Or  prompt  fome  reilive  bard,  and  modulate  his  lyre. 

I.  3. 

Farewell,  ye  Nymphs  !  whom  fober  care  of  gain 

Snatch'd  in  your  cradles  from  the  god  of  Love  j        20 

She  render'd  all  his  boafted  arrows  vain, 

And  all  his  gifts  did  he  infpite  remove: 

Ye  too,  the  flow-ey'd  Fathers  of  the  land  ! 

With  whom  dominion  fteals  from  hand  to  hand, 

UnownM,   undignify'd  by  public  choice,  25 

I  go  where  Liberty  to  all  is  known, 

And  tells  a  monarch  on  his  throne, 

He  reigns  not  but  bv  her  prel'erving  voice. 

II.  I. 

0  my  lov'd  England !  when  with  thee 

Shall  I  fit  down  to  part  no  more  ?  30 

Far  from  this  pale  difcolour'd  fea. 

That  fleeps  upon  the  reedy  fhore, 

When  fhall  I  plough  thy  azuie  tide  ? 

When  on  thy  hills  the  flocks  admire, 

Like  mountain  fnows,  till  down  their  fide  35 

1  trace  the  village  and  the  facred  fpire. 

While  bow'rs  and  copfes  green  the  golden  flope  divide  ? 

II.  2. 
Ye  Nymphs  who  guard  the  pathlefs  grove. 
Ye  Blue-eyM  Sifters  of  the  itreams  ! 
With  whom  I  wont  at  morn  to  rove,  40 

With  whom  at  noon  I  talk'd  in  dreams, 
O  take  me  to  your  haunts  again. 
The  rocky  fpring,  the  greenwood  glade. 
To  guide  my  lonely  footfteps  deign. 
To  prompt  my  flumbers  in  the  murm'ring  fliade,     45 
And  footh  my  vacant  ear  with  many  an  airy  ftrain ! 

IL  3. 
And  thou,  my  faithful  Harp  !  no  longer  mourn 
Thy  drooping  mafter's  inaufpicious  hand  } 
Now  brighter  flcies  and  freftier  gales  return, 
Now  fairer  maids  thy  melody  demand.  $0 
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Daughters  of  Albion  !  liften  to  my  lyre : 

0  Phoebus !  guardian  of  th'  Aonian  choir. 
Why  founds  not  mine  harmonious  as  thy  own. 
When  all  the  virgin  deities  above 

With  Venus  and  with  Juno  move  55 

In  concert  round  th'  Olympian  Father's  throne  ? 

III.  I. 

Thee  too,  prote6lrefs  of  my  lays, 

Elate  with  whofe  majeftic  call 

Above  degen'rate  Latium's  praife. 

Above  the  flavifh  boaft  of  Gaul,  60 

1  dare  from  impious  thrones  reclaim. 
And  wanton  Sloth's  ignoble  charms. 
The  honours  of  a  poet's  name, 

To  Somers'  counfels,  or  to  Hamden's  arms,  64 

'  Thee,  Freedom  !  I  rejoin,  and  blefs  thy  genuine  flame. 

III.    4. 

Great  Citizen  of  Albion !  thee 

Heroic  Valour  ftill  attends. 

And  ufeful  Science,  pleas'd  to  fee 

How  Art  her  ftudious  toil  extends. 

While  Truth,  diffunng  from  on  high  ,  70 

A  lulhe  unconfin'd  as  day. 

Fills  and  commands  the  public  eye. 

Till,  pierc'd  and  finking  by  her  pow'rful  ray, 

Tame  Faith  andmonkifh  Awe,  like  nightly  demons,  fly. 

III.  3. 

Hence  the  whole  land  the  patriot's  ardour  fhares,    75 
Hence  dread  Religion  dwells  with  focial  Joy, 
And  holy  paflions  and  unfully'd  cares 
In  youth,  in  age,  domeilic  life  employ. 
O  fair  Britannia  !   hail ' — V/ith  partial  love 
The  tribes  of  men  their  native  feats  approve,  80 

Unjuft  and  hoftile  to  each  foreign  fame  j 
But  when  for  gen'rous  minds  and  manly  laws 
A  nation  holds  her  prime  applaufe. 
Their  public  zeal  (hall  all  reproof  difclaim.  84 

O  3 
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ODE  IX. 

TO    CURIO,*    MDCCXLIV. 
I. 

'yHRICE  hath  the  Spring  beheld  thy  faded  fame 
■*•    Since  I  exulting  grafp'd  the  tuneful  lliell. 
Eager  thro'  endlefs  years  to  found  thy  name, 
Proud  that  my  memory  with  thine  fhould  dwell. 
How  haft  thou  ftain'd  the  fplendoxir  of  my  choice !     5 
Thofe  godlike  forms  which  hover'd  round  thy  voice, 
Laws,  PVeedom,  Glory,  whither  are  they  flown  ? 
What  can  I  now  of  thee  to  time  report, 
Save  thy  fond  Country  made  thy  impious  fport ; 
Her  fortune  and  her  hope  the  victims  of  thy  own  ?   19 

II. 

There  are  with  eyes  unmov'd  and  recklefs  heart 

Who  faw  thee  from  thy  fummit  fall  thus  low, 

Who  deem'd  thy  arm  extended  but  to  dart 

The  public  vengeance  on  thy  private  foe : 

But  fpite  of  ev'iy  glofs  ot  envious  minds,  i j 

The  owl-ey'd  race  whom  virtue's  luftre  blinds. 

Who  lagely  prove  th.at:  each  man  hath  his  price, 

I  ftill  believ'd  thy  aim  from  blemifli  free, 

I  yet,  e'en  yet,  believe  it,  fpite  of  thee. 

And  all  thy  painted  pleas  to  greatnei's  and  to  vice.  10 

III. 

*'  Thou  didft  not  dream  of  Liberty  decay'd, 
**  Nor  wifli  to  make  her  guardian  laws  more  ftrong, 
*»  But  the  ra(h  many  firft  by  thee  milled, 
**  Bore  thee  at  length  unwillingly  along." 
Rife  from  your  fad  abodes,  ye  curft  of  old,  25 

For  faith  deferted,  or  for  cities  fold  ! 
Own  here  one  untiy'd,  unexampled  deed. 
One  myftery  of  ftiame  from  Curio  learn. 
To  beg  the  infamy  he  did  not  earn,  [meed. 

And  'fcape  in  Guilt's  difguife  from  Virtue'^  oifer'd 
*  See  the  Epiftlc  to  Curio. 
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IV. 

For  favv  we  not  that  dang'rous  pow'r  avow'd  31 

Whom  Freedom  oft'  hath  found  her  mortal  bane. 
Whom  Public  Wifdom  ever  ftrove  f  exckide, 
And  but  with  bhifhes  luff'reth  in  her  train  ? 
Corruption  vaunted  her  bewitching  fpoils,  35 

O'er  court,  o'er  fenate  fpread  in  pomp  her  toils, 
And  call'd  herfelf  the  ftates  directing  Ibul, 
Till  Curio,  like  a  good  magician,  try'd. 
With  Eloquence  and  Reafon  at  his  fide, 
By  ftrength  of  holier  fpells  th'  inchantrefs  to  controiil. 

V. 
Soon  with  thy  country's  hope  thy  fame  extends;      41 
The  refcu'd  merchant  oft'  thy  words  refounds : 
Thee  and  thy  caufe  the  rural  hearth  defends; 
His  bowl  to  thee  the  grateful  failor  crowns  : 
The  learn'd  reclufe  with  awful  zeal,  who  read  45 

Of  Grecian  heroes,  Roman  patriots,  dead, 
Now  with  like  awe  doth  living  merit  fcan, 
While  he  whom  virtue  in  his  blefl:  retreat, 
Bad  fecial  eafe  and  public  pafhons  meet, 
Afcends  the  civil  fcene,  and  knows  to  be  a  man.     50 

VI. 
At  length  in  view  the  glorious  end  appear'd ; 
We  faw  thy  fpirit  thro'  the  fenate  reign. 
And  Freedom's  friends  thy  inftant  omen  heard 
Of  laws  for  which  their  fathers  bled  in  vain. 
Wak'd  in  the  Itrife,  the  public  Genius  rofe  55 

More  keen,  more  ardent,  fiom  his  long  repofej 
Deep  thro'  her  bounds  the  City  felt  his  call ; 
Each  crowded  haunt  was  ftirrM  beneath  his  pow'r, 
And  murm'ring  challeng'd  the  deciding  houi- 
Of  that  too  vaft  event,  the  hope  and  dread  of  all.    60 

VII. 
O  ye  good  Pow'rs  wlio  look  on  humankind ! 
Inlfruft  the  mighty  moments  as  they  roll. 
And  watch  the  fleeting  fliapes  in  Curio's  mind, 
And  fteer  his  paflions  fteady  to  the  goal. 
O  Alfred  !  father  of  the  Englifh  name,  65 

0  valiant  Edsvard  !  firlt  in  civil  fame. 
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O  William!  height  of  public  virtue  pure, 

Bend  from  your  radiant  feats  a  joyful  eye. 

Behold  the  fum  of  all  your  labours  nigh,  69 

Your  plans  of  law  complete,  your  ends  of  rule  fecure. 

VIII. 

'T was  then — O  ftiame  !  O  foul  from  faith  eftrang'd  ! 

O  Albion  !  oft'  to  flattering  vows  a  prey, 

'Twas  then-thy  thought  what  fudden  frenzy  chang'd  ? 

What  rulliing  palfy  took  thy  ftren^th  away  ? 

Is  this  the  man  in  freedom's  cauie  approv'd,  75 

The  man  fo  great,  fo  honoured,  fo  belov'd, 

Whom  the  dead  envy'd,  and  the  living  bleft, 

This  patient  flave  by  tinfel  bonds  allur'd, 

This  wretched  fuitor  for  a  boon  abjur'd,  [deteft  ? 

Whom  thofe  that  fear'd  him  fcorn,  that  trufted  him, 

IX. 

O  loft  alike  to  adion  and  repofe !  81 

With  all  that  habit  of  familiar  fame 

Sold  to  the  mock'ry  of  relentlefs  foes. 

And  doom'd  t'  exhauft  the  dregs  of  life  in  /harae, 

To  a6l  with  burning  brow  and  throbbing  heart        85 

A  poor  deferter's  dull  exploded  part. 

To  flight  the  favour  thou  canft  hope  no  more. 

Renounce  the  giddy  crowd,  the  vulgar  wind, 

Charge  thy  own  lightnefs  on  thy  Country's  mind, 

And  Irom  her  voice  appeal  to  each  tame  foreign  ftiore. 

X. 

But  England's  fons,  to  purchafe  thence  applaufe,    91 

Shall  ne'er  the  loyalty  of  flaves  pretend, 

By  courtly  paflions  try  the  public  caufc. 

Nor  to  the  forms  of  r'.ile  betray  the  end. 

O  Race  ereft  !  by  manlielt  paffions  mov'd,  « - 

The  labours  which  to  Virtue  ftand  approv'd 

Prompt  with  a  lover's  fondnefs  to  furvey. 

Yet  where  Injuftice  works  her  wilful  claim, 

Fierce  as  the  flight  of  Jove's  delhoying  flame. 

Impatient  to  confront,  andxireadful  to  repay.        100 
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XI. 

Thefe  thy  heart  owns  no  longer.     In  their  room 

See  the  grave  queen  of  pageants,  Honour,  dwell, 

Couch'd  in  thy  bofom's  dtep  tempcftuous  gloom. 

Like  lome  grim  idol  in  a  forc'rer's  cell : 

Before  her  rites  thy  fick'ning  Reafon  flew,  105 

Divine  Perfuafion  from  thy  tongue  withdrew. 

While  Laughter  mock'd  or  Pity  ftole  a  figh, 

Can  Wit  her  tender  movements  rightly  frame 

Where  the  prime  tun£tion  of  the  foul  is  lame  ? 

Can  Fancy's  feeble  fprings  the  force  of  Truth  fupply  ? 

XII. 

But  come;  'tis  time  ;  ftrong  deftlny  Impends         iii 

To  (hut  thee  from  the  joys  thou  hall  betray'd  : 

With  princes  fiU'd,  the  folemn  fane  afcends. 

By  Infamy  the  mindful  demon  fway'd  j 

There  vengeful  vows  for  guardian  laws  efFac'd,      115 

From  nations  fettei'd,  and  from  towns  laid  wafte. 

For  ever  thro'  the  fpacious  courts  refound  j 

There  long  Pofterity's  united  groan, 

And  the  fad  charge  of  horrors  not  their  own, 

Afl'ail  the  giant  chiefs,  and  prefs  them  to  the  ground. 

XIII. 
In  fight  old  Time,  imperious  judge  !  awaits,         in 
Above  revenge,  or  fear,  or  pity,  juft 
He  urgeth  onward  to  thofe  guilty  gates 
The  Great,  the  Sage,  the  Happy,  and  Auguft  j 
And  liill  he  alks  them  of  the  hidden  plan  1x5 

Whence  ev'ry  treaty,  ev'ry  war  began  ; 
Evolves  their  fecrets,  and  their  guilt  proclaims ; 
And  ftill  his  hands  defpoil  them  on  the  road 
Of  each  vain  wreath  by  lying  bards  beftow'd. 
And  crufli  their  trophies  huge,  and  raze  their  fculptur'd 
names.  130 

XIV. 
Ye  mighty  Shades  !  arife,  give  place,  attend  } 
Here  his  eternal  manlion  Curio  feeks  : 
Low  doth  proud  Wentworth  to  the  ftranger  bend. 
And  his  dire  welcome  hardy  Clifford  fpeaks : 
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*'  He  comes,  whom  Fate  with  furer  arts  preparM 
**  T'  accomplifh  all  which  we  but  vainly  dar'd,     136 
**  Whom  o'er  the  ftubborn  herd  fhe  taught  to  reign, 
*'  Who  footh'd  with  gaudy  dreams  their  raging  powV 
**  E'en  to  its  laft  irrevocable  hour,  [the  chain." 

**  Then  baffled  their  rude  Itrength,  and  brolce  them  to 

XV. 

But  ye  whom  yet  wife  Liberty  infpires,  141 

Whom  for  her  champions  o'er  the  world  flie  claims, 

(That  houfehold  godhead,  whom  of  old  your  fires 

Sought  in  the  woods  of  Elbe,  and  bore  to  Thames,) 

Drive  ye  this  hoftile  omen  far  away  ;  145 

Their  own  fell  efforts  on  her  foes  repay  j 

Your  wealth,  your  arts,  your  fame,  be  her's  alone : 

Still  gird  your  fwords  to  combat  on  her  fide. 

Still  frame  your  laws  her  gen'rous  teft  t'  abide. 

And  win  to  her  defence  the  altar  and  the  throne.    1 50 

XVI. 

Prot€i5l  her  from  yourfelves,  ere  yet  the  flood 

Of  golden  luxury,  which  commerce  pours, 

Hath  fpread  that  felfilh  fiercenefs  thro'  your  blood 

Which  not  her  lighteft  difcipline  endures  : 

Snatch  from  fantailic  demagogues  her  caufe:  155 

Dream  not  of  Numa's  manners,  Plato's  laws : 

A  wifer  founder,  and  a  nobler  plan, 

O  Sons  of  Alfred  !  were  for  you  aflign'd  : 

Bring  to  that  birthright  but  an  equal  mind. 

And  no  fublimer  lot  will  Fate  referve  for  man.       160 

ODE  X. 

TO    TH£    MUSE. 
I. 

QUEEN  of  my  fong,  harmonious  Maid  ! 
Ah  !  why  haft  thou  withdrawn  thy  aid  ? 
Ah  !  why  foriaken  thus  my  breail. 
With  inaufpicious  damps  oppreft  ? 
Where  is  the  dread  prophetic  heat  5 

With  which  my  bolbm  wont  to  beat  ? 
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Where  all  the  bright  myfterious  dreams. 
Of  haunted  groves  and  tuneful  ftreams, 
That  woo'd  my  genius  to  divined  themes  ? 

II. 

Say,  Goddefs  !  can  the  feftal  board,  lo 

Or  young  Olympia's  form  ador'd. 

Say,  can  the  pomp  of  promised  fame 

Relume  thy  faint,  thy  dying  flame  ? 

Or  have  melodious  airs  the  pow'r 

To  give  one  free  poetic  hour  ?  je 

Or  from  amid  th'  Elyfian  train. 

The  foul  of  Milton  Ihall  I  gain, 

To  win  thee  back  with  fome  celeftial  ftrain  ? 

III. 

0  powerful  ftrain  !  O  facred  foul ! 

His  numbers  ev'ry  fenfe  controul:  20 

And  now  again  my  bolbm  burns  ; 
The  M life,  the  Mufe  herfeif,  returns! 
Such  on  the  banks  of  Tyne  confeft 

1  hail'd  the  fair  immortal  gueft, 

"When  firft  (he  feaPd  me  for  her  own,  25. 

Made  all  her  blilsful  treafures  known, 

And  bad  me  fwear  to  follow  her  alone,  27 

ODE  XI. 

ON     LOVE.       TO    A     FRIEND. 
I. 

XTO,  foolifh  Youth  I — To  virtuous  fame 

"^-^    If  now  thy  early  hopes  be  vow'd. 

If  true  ambition's  nobler  flame 

Command  thy  footfteps  from  the  crowd, 

Lean  not  to  Love's  enchanting  fnare  ;  5 

His  fongs,  his  words,  his  looks,  beware. 

Nor  join  his  votaries,  the  young  and  fair. 

II. 

By  thought,  by  danger,  and  by  toils. 

The  wreath  of  juft  renown  is  worn  j 

Nor  will  Ambition's  awful  fpoils  10 

The  fiow'ry  pomp  of  eafe  adoin  j 
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But  now  unbeiids  the  force  of  thought, 

By  love  unmanly  fears  are  taught. 

And  love's  reward  with  gaudy  lloth  is  bought. 

III. 
Yet  thou  haft  read  in  tuneful  lays,  15 

And  heard  from  many  a  zealous  breaft, 
The  pleafing  tale  of  Beauty's  praife 
In  Wiidom's  lofty  language  drtft  ; 
Of  Beauty,  pow'rful  to  impart 

Each  finer  fenfe,  each  comtlier  art,  to 

Andfooth  and  polifh  man's  ungentle  heart. 

IV. 
If  then  from  Love's  deceit  fecure 
Thus  far  alone  thy  wifhes  tend, 
Go  fte  the  white-wing'd  ev'ning  hour 
On  Delia's  vernal  vvalkdelcend  }  15 

Go  while  the  golden  light  ferene, 
The  grove,  the  lawn,  the  foften'd  fcene. 
Becomes  the  prefeuoe  of  the  rural  queen. 

V. 
Attend  while  that  harmonious  tongue 
Each  bofom,  each  defire,  commands  :  30 

Apollo's  lute  by  Hermes  (Irung, 
And  touch'd  by  chaite  Minerva's  hands. 
Attend.     I  feel  a  foi  ce  divine, 
O  Delia  !  win  my  thoughts  to  thine  ; 
That  half  the  colour  of  thy  life  is  mine.  35 

VI. 
Yet,  confcious  of  the  dang'rous  charm, 
Soon  would  I  turn  my  fteps  away, 
Nor  oft'  provoke  the  lovely  harm. 
Nor  lull  my  reafon's  watchful  fway  ; 
But  thou,  my  Friend  ! — I  hear  thy  fighs;  40 

Alas  !   I  read  thy  downcall  eyes, 
And  thy  tongue  falters,  and  thy  colour  flies. 

VH. 
So  foon  again  to  meet  the  lair  ? 
So  pennve  all  this  ahfent  hour  ? 

O  yet  unlucky  Youth  !  beware,  45 

While  yet  to  think  is  in  thy  pow'f* 
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In  vain  with  friendfliip's  flatt'ring  name 
Thy  pafPon  veils  its  inward  fhame, 
Friendlhip,  the  treach'rous  fuel  of  thy  flame  ? 

VIII. 

Once  I  remember,  new  to  Love,  ^9 

And  dreading  his  tyrannic  chain, 

I  Ibught  a  gentle  maid,  to  prove 

What  peaceful  joys  in  friendfhip  reign. 

Whence  we  forfboth  might  fafely  ftand. 

And  pitying  view  the  lovefick  band,  ec 

And  mock  the  winged  boy's  malicious  hand. 

IX. 

Thus  frequent  paft  the  cloudlefs  day. 

To  fmiles  and  fweet  difcourfe  refign'd. 

While  I  exulted  to  furvey 

One  gen''rous  woman's  real  mind,  -6© 

Till  friendlliip  foon  my  languid  breaft 

Each  night  with  unknown  cares  polTeft, 

Dafli'd  my  coy  flumbers,  or  my  dreams  diftreft. 

X. 

Fool  that  I  was ! — And  now,  e'en  now. 

While  thus  I  preach  the  Stoic  ftrain,  65 

Unlefs  I  fhun  Olympia's  view, 

An  hour  unfays  it  all  again. 

O  Friend  ! — when  Love  dire£\s  her  eyes 

To  pierce  where  ev'ry  paflion  lies, 

Where  is  the  firm,  the  cautious,  or  the  wife  ?  70 

ODE  XIL 

TO    SIR     FRANCIS    HENRY     DRAKE,    BARONETj 
I 

"DEHOLD!  the  Balance  in  the  fky 
■*^  Swift  on  the  v\intry  fca!e  inclines, 
To  earthy  caves  the  Dryads  fly, 
And  the  bare  paftures  Pan  refigns. 
Late  did  the  farmer's  fork  o'eii'pread  5 

With  recent  foil  the  twice -mown  raead> 
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Tainting  the  bloom  which  autumn  knows  j 
He  whets  the  loifty  coulter  now. 
He  binds  his  oxen  to  the  plough, 
And  wide  his  future  harveft  throws.  lO 

II. 

Now  London's  bufy  confines  round. 

By  Kenfington's  imperial  tow'rs, 

From  Highgate's  rough  defcent  profound, 

EflTexian  heaths  or  Kentifti  bow'rs. 

Where'er  I  pafs  I  fee  approach  x5 

Some  rural  ftatefman's  eager  coach, 

Hurry'd  by  fenatorial  cares, 

While  rural  nymphs  alike  within 

(Afpiring  courtly  praife  to  win) 

Debate  their  drefs,  reform  their  airs.  20 

III. 

Say,  what  can  now  the  country  boaft, 

0  Drake  !  thy  footfteps  to  detain, 
When  peevifh  winds  and  gloomy  froll 
The  funfhine  of  the  temper  Itain  ? 

Say,  are  the  priefts  of  Devon  grown  25 

Friends  to  this  tolerating  throne, 

Champions  for  George's  legal  right  ? 

Have  general  freedom,  equal  law. 

Won  to  the  glory  of  Naliau 

Each  bold  WefTexian  fquire  and  knight  ?  30 

IV. 

1  doubt  it  much,  and  guefs  at  leaft. 
That  when  the  day  which  made  us  free 
Shall  next  return,  that  facred  feall 
Thou  better  may'ftobferve  with  me: 

With  me  the  fiilph'rous  treafon  old  35 

A  far  inferior  part  fhall  hold 

In  that  glad  day's  triumphal  ftrain, 

And  gen'rous  William  be  rever'd, 

Nor  one  untimely  accent  heard 

Of  James  or  his  ignoble  reigOi  40 
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V. 
Then  while  the  Gafcon's  fragrant  wine 
With  modelt  cups  our  joy  fupplies, 
We'll  truly  thank,  the  pow'r  divine 
Who  bad  the  chief,  the  patriot  rife  j 
Rife  from  heroic  eafe,  (the  fpoil  45 

Due  for  his  vouth's  Herculean  toil, 
From  Belgium  to  her  faviour  fon,) 
Rife  with  the  fame  unconquer'd  zeal 
For  our  Britannia's  injurM  weal, 
Her  laws  defac'd,  her  fhrines  o'erthrown.  50 

VI. 
He  came  :  the  tyrant  from  our  (liore 
Like  a  forbidden  demon  fled. 
And  to  eternal  exile  bore 
Pontific  rage  and  vaffal  dread  : 

There  funk  the  mould'ring  Gothic  reign  }  55 

New  years  came  forth,  a  liberal  train  ! 
Cali'd  by  the  people's  great  decree. 
That  day,  my  Friend  !  let  bleflings  crown : 
— Fill  to  the  demigod's  renown 
From  whom  thou  haft  that  thou  art  free.  60 

VII. 

Then,  Drake  !  (for  wherefore  fhould  we  part 

The  public  and  the  private  weal  ?) 

In  vows  to  her  who  fways  thy  heart. 

Fair  health,  glad  fortune,  will  we  deal } 

Whether  Aglaia's  blooming  cheek,  65 

Or  the  foft  ornaments  that  fpeak 

So  eloquent  in  Daphne's  fmile, 

Whether  the  piercing  lights  that  fly 

From  the  dark  heav'n  of  Myrto's  eye, 

Haply  thy  fancy  then  beguile.  70 

VIII. 
For  fo  it  is  j  thy  ftubborn  breaft:, 
Tho'  touch'd  by  many  a  flighter  wound. 
Hath  no  full  conqueft  yet  confeii, 
Nor  the  one  fatal  charmer  found ; 
While  I,  a  true  and  loyal  fwain,  75 

My  fair  Olympia's  gentle  reign 

P  z 
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Thro'  all  the  various  fealbns  own: 

Her  genius  ftill  my  botbm  warms  ; 

No  other  maid  for  me  hath  charms, 

Or  I  have  eyes  for  her  alone.  80 

ODE  XIII. 

ON     LYRIC     POETRY. 
I.    I. 

jNCE  more  I  join  the  Thefpian  choir, 
And  tafte  th'  infpiring  fount  again; 

0  parent  of  the  Grecian  lyre 
Admit  me  to  thy  pow'rful  rtrain ! 

And  lo  I  with  eafe  my  ftep  invades  5 

The  pathlefs  vale  and  opening  fliades, 

Till  now  I  fpy  her  verdant  feat  j 

And  now  at  large  I  drink  the  found, 

"While  thefe,  her  offspring,  lift'ning  round, 

By  turns  her  melody  repeat.  lO 

I.  2. 

1  fee  Anacreon  fmile  and  fing. 
His  filver  treffes  breathe  perfume ; 
His  cheeks  difplays  a  fecond  fpring 
Of  roles,  taught  by  wine  to  bloom. 

Away,  deceitful  Cares  1  away,  15 

And  let  me  lift  en  to  his  lay ; 

Let  me  the  wanton  pomp  enjoy. 

While  in  finooth  dance  the  light-wJngM  hours 

Lead  round  his  lyre  its  patron  pow'rs. 

Kind  Laughter  and  convivial  Joy.  20  1 

I.  3- 

Broke  from  the  fetters  of  his  native  land. 
Devoting  ftiame  and  vengeance  to  her  lords. 
With  louder  impulfe,  and  a  threatening  hand, 
The  Leftjian  patriot  *  fmites  the  founding  chords. 
Ye  wretches  1  ye  perfidious  train  !  25 

Ye  curs'd  of  gods  and  freeborn  men  I 
*  Alaeus.   ■ 
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Ye  murderers  of  the  laws  ! 
Tho'  now  ye  glory  in  your  luft, 
Tho'  now  ye  tread  the  feeble  neck  in  duft, 
Yet  Time  and  righteous  Jove  will  judge  your  dreadful 
caufe.  30 

II.  I. 

But  lo  !  to  Sappho's  melting  airs 

Defcends  the  radiant  queen  of  Love  : 

She  Imiles,  and  afks  what  fonder  cares 

Her  fuppliant's  plaintive  meafures  move  ? 

Why  is  my  faithful  maid  diltreft  ?  35 

Who,  Sappho,  wounds  thy  tender  breaft  ? 

Say,  flies  he  ? — Soon  he  fhall  purfue  : 

Shuns  he  thy  gifts  ? — He  foon  fhall  give  : 

Slights  he  thy  forrows  ? — He  ihall  grieve. 

And  foon  to  all  thy  wifhes  bow,  40 

II.  2. 

But,  O,  Melpomene  !  for  whom 

Awakes  thy  golden  fliell  again? 

What  mortal  breath  fhall  e'er  preiume 

To  echo  that  unbounded  Ih'ain  ? 

Majeftic  in  the  frown  of  years,  45 

Behold  the  man  of  Thebes  *  appears  : 

For  fome  there  are  whofe  mighty  frame 

The  hand  of  Jove  at  birth  endow'd 

With  hopes  that  mock  the  gazing  crowd, 

As  eagles  drink  the  noontide  flame.  50 

II.  3. 

While  the  dim  raven  beats  her  weary  wings, 
And  clamours  far  below — Propitious  Mule  ! 
While  I  fo  late  unlock  thy  purer  fprings. 
And  breathe  whatever  thy  ancient  airs  mfufe. 
Wilt  thou  for  Albion's  fons  around  55 

(Ne'er  hadft  thou  audience  more  renown'd) 
Thy  charming  arts  employ. 
As  when  the  winds  from  fliore  to  fhore. 
Thro*  Greece  thy  lyre's  perfuafive  language  bore, 
Till  towns,  and  ifles,  and  feas,  return-d  the  vocal  joy  ? 
*  Pindar. 
P   3 
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III.  I. 
Yet  then  did  Pleafure's  lawlefs  throng,  6 1 

Oft'  rufhing  forth  in  loofe  attire, 
Thy  virgin  dance,  thy  graceful  fong, 
Pollute  with  impious  revels  dire. 

0  fair,  O  chalte!  thy  echoing  (hade  65 
May  no  foul  d  if  cord  here  invade  5 

Nor  let  thy  -ftrings  one  accent  move, 

Except  what  earth's  untroubkd  ear 

'Mid  all  her  focial  tribes  may  hear. 

And  Heav'n's  unerring  throne  approve.  70 

III.  2. 
Qjueen  of  the  Lyre!   in  thy  retreat 
The  faireft  fiow'rs  of  Pindus  glow, 
The  vine  afpires  to  crown  thy  feat. 
And  myrtles  round  thy  laurel  grow  : 
Thy  ftrings  adapt  their  vary'd  (train  "        75 

To  ev'ry  pleafure,  ev'ry  pain, 
Which  mortal  tribes  were  born  to  prove, 
And  ftraight  our  pafiions  rife  or  fail, 
As  at  the  wind's  imperious  call 
The  ocean  fwells,  the  billows  move.  80 

III.  3. 

When  Midnight  liftens  o'er  the  flumb'ring  earth, 

Let  me,  O  Mufe  I   thy  folemn  whifpers  hear ; 

When  Morning  fends  her  fragrant  breezes  forth, 

With  airy  murmurs  touch  my  op'ning  ear ; 

And  ever  watchful  at  tliy  fide  85 

Let  Wifdom's  awful  fufF'rage  guide 

The  tenour  of  thy  lay  : 

To  her  of  old  by  Jove  was  giv'n 

To  judge  the  various  deeds  of  eaith  and  heav'n  : 

'Twas  thine  by  gentle  arts  to  win  us  to  her  Iway.   90 

IV.  I. 
Oft'  as  to  well-earn'd  eafe  refign'd 

1  quit  the  maze  where  Science  toils. 
Do  thou  refrefh  my  yielding  mind 
With  all  thy  gay  delufive  Ipcils; 

But  O  !  indulgent,  come  not  nigh  95 

The  bufy  fteps,  the  jealous  eye, 
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Of  wealthy  Care  or  gaimul  Age, 

Whofc;  barren  fouls  thy  joys  dil'dain, 

And  hold  as  foes  to  Reafon's  reign 

Whome'er  thy  lovely  works  engage.  lOO 

IV.  2. 

When  Friendftiip  and  when  lettered  Mirth 

Haply  partake  my  fnnple  board, 

Then  let  thy  blamelefs  hand  call  forth 

The  iniific  of  the  Teian  chord  j 

Or  if  invok'd  at  fofter  hours,  105 

O  !  feek  me  with  the  happy  bowVs 

That  hear  Olympia's  gentle  tongue : 

To  Beauty  iink'd  with  Virtue's  train, 

To  love  devoid  of  jealous  pain, 

There  let  the  Sapphic  lute  be  Itrung.  iiO 

IV.  3. 

But  when  from  envy  and  from  death  to  claim 

A  hero  bleeding  for  his  native  land, 

When  to  throw  incenfe  on  the  veftal  flame 

Of  Liberty  my  genius  gives  command. 

Nor  Theban  voice,  nor  Lefbian  lyre,  iir 

From  thee,  O  Mufe !  do  I  require, 

While  my  prefaging  mind, 

Confcious  of  pow'rs  flie  never  knew, 

Aftonifh'd  grafps  at  things  beyond  her  view. 

Nor  by  another's  fate  fubmits  to  be  confin'd.  120 

ODE  XIV. 

TO  THE  HON.  CHARLES  TOWNSHEND. 
FROM  THE  COUKTRY. 

I. 

CAY,  Townfhend  !  what  can  London  boaft 

^  To  pay  thee  for  the  pleafures  loft, 

The  health  to-day  refign'd. 

When  Spring  from  this,  her  fav'rite  feat, 

Bad  Winter  haften  his  retreat, 

And  met  the  weftern  wind  ?  ,• 
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II. 

Oh  1  knew'ft  thou  how  the  balmy  air. 

The  fun,  the  azure  heav'ns,  prepare 

To  heal  thy  languid  frame, 

No  more  would  noify  courts  engage, 

In  vain  would  lying  Faftion's  rage 

Thy  facred  leifure  claim.  iz 

III. 

Off  I  look'd  forth,  and  oft'  admIrM, 

Till,  with  the  ftudious  volume  tir*d, 

I  fought  the  open  day  j 

<*  And  fure,"  I  cry'd,  *'  the  rural  gods 

**  Expe6l  me  in  their  green  abodes, 

*'  And  chide  my  tardy  lay."  i8 

IV. 

But  ah  !  in  vain  my  reftlefs  feet 

Trac'd  ev'iy  filent  fhady  feat 

Which  knew  their  forms  of  old  j 

Nor  Naiad,  by  her  fountain  laid. 

Nor  Woodnymph,  tripping  thro'  her  glade. 

Did  now  their  htes  unfold  :  14 

V. 
Whether  to  nurfe  fome  infant  oak 
They  turn  the  flowly-tinkling  brook, 
And  catch  the  pearly  fhow'rs. 
Or  brufh  the  mildew  from  the  woods, 
Or  paint  with  noontide  beams  the  buds. 
Or  breathe  on  op'ning  fliow'rs.  30 

VI. 

Such  rites  which  they  with  fpring  renew 

The  eyes  of  Care  can  never  view. 

And  Care  hath  long  been  mine ; 

And  hence  offended  with  their  gueft. 

Since  grief  of  love  my  foul  oppreft. 

They  hide  their  toils  divine.  3^ 

VII. 
But  foon  (hall  thy  enliv'ning  tongue 
This  heart  by  dear  affli6lion  wrung, 
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WItli  noble  hope  infpire  j 
Then  will  the  lylvan  pow'rs  again 
Receive  me  in  their  genial  train. 
And  liften  to  my  lyre,  4.x 

VIII. 

Beneath  yon'  Dryad's  lonely  fhade 

Aruftic  altar  fhall  be  paid, 

Of  turf  with  laurel  fram'd. 

And  thou  th'  infcription  wilt  approve, 

**  This  for  the  peace  which,  loll  by  love, 

**  By  friendship  was  reclaim'd,"  48 

ODE   XV. 

TO    THE     EVENING    STAR. 
I. 

'T'O-NIGHT  retlr'd,  the  queen  of  Heav'n 
"*■    With  young  Endymion  ftrays  j 
And  now  to  Hefper  it  is  giv'n 
A  while  to  rule  the  vacant  fky, 
Till  Ihe  fhall  to  her  lamp  fupply  ' 

A  ft  ream  of  brighter  rays.  6 

II. 

O  Hefper!  while  the  ftarry  throng 

With  awe  thy  path  furrounds, 

Oh  I  liften  to  my  fuppliant  fong, 

If  haply  now  the  vocal  fphcre 

Can  fuffer  thy  delighted  ear 

To  ftoop  to  mortal  founds,  la 

III. 

So  may  the  bridegroom's  genial  ftrain 

Thee  ftill  invoke  to  ftiine, 

So  may  the  bride's  unmarry'd  train  ' 

To  Hymen  chaunt  their  flatt'ring  vow. 

Still  that  his  lucky  torch  may  glow 

With  luftre  pure  as  thine.  18 
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IV. 

Far  other  vows  muft  I  prefer 

To  thy  indulgent  pow'r : 

Alas !  but  now  I  paid  my  tear 

On  fair  Olympia's  virgin  tomb. 

And  lo !  from  thence  in  quelt  I  roam 

Of  Philomela's  bow'r.  44. 

V. 

Propitious  fend  thy  golden  ray. 

Thou  pureft  light  above ; 

Let  no  falfe  flame  feduce  to  ftray 

Where  gulf  or  fteep  lie  hid  for  harm, 

But  lead  where  mufic's  healing  charm 

May  footh  afflifled  love.  30 

VI. 

To  them,  by  many  a  grateful  fong 

In  happier  feafbns  vow'd, 

Thefe  lawns,  Olympia's  haunt,  belong  ; 

Oft'  by  yon'  filver  ftream  we  walk'd. 

Or,  fix'd  while  Philomela  talk'd. 

Beneath  yon'  copfes  flood.  36 

VII. 

Nor  feldom  where  the  beechen  boughs 

That  rooflefs  tow'r  invade, 

We  came  while  her  enchanting  Mufe 

The  radiant  moon  above  us  held, 

Till  by  a  clam'rous  owl  compell'd 

She  fled  the  folemn  fliade.  4* 

VIII. 

But  hark  !  I  hear  her  liquid  tone. 

Now,  Hefper  I  guide  my  feet 

Down  the  red  marl,  with  mofs  o'ergrown. 

Thro'  yon'  wild  thicket  next  the  plain, 

Whofe  hawthorns  choke  the  winding  lane 

Which  leads  to  her  retreat.  48 
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IX. 

See  the  green  fpace  !  on  either  hand 

Enlarg'd  it  fpreads  around  : 

See  in  the  midft  (he  takes  her  ftand 

Where  one  old  oalc  his  awful  (hade 

Extends  o^er  half  the  level  mead, 

Enclos'd  in  woods  profound.  5^ 

X. 

Hark  !  how  thro'  many  a  melting  note 

She  now  prolongs  her  lays  : 

How  fweetly  down  the  void  they  float ! 

The  breeze  their  magic  path  attends. 

The  ftars  (hine  out,  the  foreft  bends. 

The  wakeful  heifers  gaze!  60 

XI. 

Whoe'er  thou  art  whom  Chance  may  bring    ^ 

To  this  fequefter'd  fpot. 

If  then  the  plaintive  Siren  (ing, 

Oh  !  foftly  tread  beneath  her  bow'r. 

And  think  of  Heav'n's  difpofmg  pow'r. 

Of  man's  uncertain  lot.  66 

XII. 

Oh  1  think  o'er  all  this  mortal  ftage 

What  mournful  fcenes  arife, 

What  ruin  waits  on  kingly  rage. 

How  often  Virtue  dwells  with  Woe, 

How  many  griefs  from  knowledge  flow. 

How  fwiftly  pleafure  flies  1  j% 

XIII. 

O  facred  bird  !  let  me  at  eve, 

Thus  wandVing  all  alone, 

Thy  tender  counfel  oft'  receive  j 

Bear  witnefs  to  thy  penfive  airs. 

And  pity  Nature's  common  cares 

Till  I  forget  my  own,  78 
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ODE  XVI. 

TO    CALEB    HAROINGEi    M.  IX* 
I. 

"fX7lTH  fordid  floods  the  wint'ry  urn* 
*  *     Hath  ftain'd  fair  Richmond's  level  green. 
Her  naked  hill  the  Dryads  mourn. 
No  longer  a  poetic  fcene  j 

No  longer  there  thy  raptur'd  eye  5 

The  beauteous  forms  of  earth  or  flcy 
Surveys  as  in  their  Author's  mind. 
And  London  /helters  from  the  year 
Thofe  whom  thy  focial  hours  to  Ihare 
The  Attic  Mufc  defign'd.  jo 

n. 

From  Hampftead's  airy  fummit  me 

Her  gueft  the  City  fhall  behold. 

What  day  the  people's  ftern  decree 

To  tmbelieving  kings  is  told, 

When  common  men  (the  dread  of  Fame)  15 

Adjudg'd  as  one  of  evil  name 

Before  the  fun  th'  anointed  head : 

Then  feekthou  too  the  pious  town, 

With  no  unworthy  cares  to  crown 

That  ev'ning's  awful  fliade.  »o 

in. 

Deem  not  I  call  thee  to  deplore 

The  facred  martyr  of  the  day. 

By  fafl.  and  penitential  lore 

To  purge  our  ancient  guilt  away: 

For  this  on  humble  faith  I  relf,  a  5 

That  ftillour  advocate  the  pricft 

From  heav'nly  wrath  will  fave  the  land. 

Nor  alk  what  rites  our  pardon  gain, 

Nor  how  his  potent  Ibunds  reftrain 

Tlie  thund'rcr's  lifted  hand.  3® 
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IV. 

No,  Hardlnge!  peace  to  church  and  ftate! 

That  ev'ning  let  the  Mui^  give  law, 

While  I  anew  the  theme  relate 

Which  my  firft  youth  enamourM  faw. 

Then  will  I  oft'  explore  thy  thoughtj  3  5 

What  to  reje6l  which  Locke  hath  taught> 

What  to  purfue  in  Virgil's  lay. 

Till  hope  afcends  to  loftieft  things, 

Nor  envies  demagogues  or  kings 

Their  frail  and  vulgar  fway.  40 

V* 

O  versM  in  all  the  human  frame  ! 

Lead  thou  where'er  my  labour  lieSi 

And  Englifti  Fancy's  eager  fiaiiie 

To  Grecian  purity  chaftizej 

While  hand  in  hand  at  Wifdom's  fhrine  45 

Beauty  with  Truth  I  ftrive  to  join, 

And  grave  Aflent  with  glad  Applaufe^ 

To  paint  the  ftory  of  the  foul. 

And  Plato's  vifions  to  controul 

By  Verulamian  *  laws.  50 

ODE   XVIL 

ON    A    SERMON    AGAINST    GLORY,    MSCCXLVXJ. 
I.       . 

/^OME  then,  tell  me,  Sage  Divine  I 

^-^  Is  it  an  offence  to  own 

That  our  bofoms  e'er  incline 

Toward  immortal  Glory's  throne  ?  ^ 

For  with  me  nor  Pomp  nor  Pleafure,  5 

Bourbon's  might,  Braganza's  treafure, 

So  can  Fancy's  dream  rejoice. 

So  conciliate  Realbn's  choice. 

As  one  approving  word  of  her  impartial  voice. 

*  V^ulam  gave  one  of  his  titles  to  Frarcis  Bacofi,  author  of  th« 
Novum  Organum, 


II. 

If  to  fpurn  at  noble  praife  f  a 

Be  the  paflport  to  thy  heav'n, 

Follow  thou  thofe  gloomy  ways  j 

No  I'uch  law  to  me  was  giv'n  } 

Nor  I  truft  fliall  I  deplore  me 

Faring  like  my  friei'ttls  before  me^  15 

Nor  an  holier  place  defire 

Than  Timoleon's  arms  acquire, 

And  Tally's  eurule  chair,  and  Milton's  golden  lyre.  1 8 

ODE  XVIII. 

TO    THE     RIG-HT     HON. 

SRANCIS    EARL    OF     HUNTINGDON, 

MDCCX  L  VII. 

I.    I. 

'T'HE  wife  and  great  of  ev'ry  clime, 
-'-    Thro'  all  the  fpacious  walks  of  Time, 
Where'er  the  Mufe  her  pow'r  diiplay'd. 
With  joy  have  liftenM  and  obey'd  j 
For,  taught  of  Heav'n,  the  facred  Nine  5 

Perfuafive  numbers,  forms  divine, 
To  mortal  fenfe  impart : 
They  be(t  the  foul  with  glory  fire. 
They  nobleft  counfels,  boldeft  deeds  infpire, 
And  high  o'er  Fortune's  rage  inthrone  the  fixed  heart. 

I.  z. 

Nor  lefs  prevailing  is  their  charm  11 

The  vengetul  bolbm  to  difarm, 

To  melt  the  proud  with  human  woe, 

And  prompt  unwilling  tears  to  flow. 

Can  wealth  a  pow'r  like  this  afford  ?  JS 

Can  Cromwell's  arts  or  Marlb'rough's  fword 

An  equal  empire  claim  ? 

No,   iiadlngsl   thou  my  words  wilt  own; 

Thy  brealt  the  giits  of  ev'ry  Mufe  hath  known. 

Nor  fliali  the  giver's  love  difgrace  thy  noble  name.    29 
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I.    3. 

The  Miife"'s  awful  art, 

And  the  bleft  funftion  of  the  poet"*s  tongue. 

Ne'er  fhalt  thou  blufti  to  honour,  to  aflert 

From  all  that  fcorned  Vice  or  flavifli  Fear  hath  fung. 

Nor  (hall  the  blandifhment  of  Tufcan  ftrings,  25 

Warbling  at  will  in  Pleafure's  myrtle  bow'r, 

Nor  fhall  the  fervile  notes  to  Celtic  kings. 

By  flattering  minltrels  paid  in  evil  hour, 

Move  thee  to  fpuni  the  heavenly  Mufe's  reign:  • 

A  difF'rent  ftrain  30 

And  other  themes 

From  her  prophetic  fliades  and  hallow'd  ftreams 

{Thou  well  canft  witnefs}  meet  the  purged  ear, 

Such  as  when  Greece  to  her  immortal  Ihell 

Rejoicing  liften'd  godlike  founds  to  hear,  35 

To  hear  the  fweet  inftru(51refs  tell 

(While  men  and  heroes  throng'd  around) 

How  life  its  nobleft  ufe  may  find, 

How  well  for  fi-eedom  be  refign'd. 

And  how  by  Glory  Virtue  ftiall  be  crown'd,  40 

II.   I. 
Such  was  the  Chian  father's  Urain 
To  many  a  kind  domeftic  train, 
Whofe  pious  hearth  and  genial  bowl 
Had  cheered  the  rev'rend  pilgrim's  fouJ, 
When  ev'ry  hofpitable  rite  45 

With  equal  bounty  to  requite 
He  ftruck  his  magic  ftrings. 
And  pour'd  fpontaneous  numbers  fortli, 
And  feizM  their  ears  with  tales  of  ancient  worth. 
And  fiU'd  their  mufmg  hearts  with  vaft  heroic  things« 

II    a. 
Now  oft'  wl^re  happy  fpirits  dwell,  51 

Where  yet  he  tunes  his  charming  flieli, 

Stanxa  II.  2.]  Lycurgus,  the  Lacedaemonian  lawj^iver,  brought  int» 
Creece  from  Afia  Minor  the  firft  complete  copy  of  Homer's  Works.  —At 
Platnsawas  fought  the  decifive  battle  between  thePerfian  army  and  the 
united  militia  of  Greece  under  Paufanias  and  Ariftides.-  -Cimon  the 
Athcoian  erefted  a  trophy  in  Cyprus  for  two  great  viflories  gained  on 
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Oft'  near  him  witTi  applauding  bands 
The  Genius  of  his  country  ftands  j 
To  lill'ning  gods  he  makes  him  known,  $^ 

That  man  ciivine,   by  whom  were  fown 
The  feeds  of  Grecian  fame, 
Who  firft  the  race  with  freedom  fir*d. 
From  whom  Lycurgus  Sparta's  fons  infpir'd,     [came. 
From   whom   Plataean   palms  and  Cyprian  trophies 

II.   3. 

O  noblefi,  happieft  age,  61      i 

•When  Ariftides  ruPd  and  Cimon  fought. 

When  all  the  gen'rous  fiuits  of  Homer's  page 

Exulting  Pindar  faw  to  full  perfeftion  brought ! 

the  fame  day  over  the  Perfians  by  fea  and  land.  Dlodoriis  S.'culus  has 
preferved  the  infcription  v«'hich  the  Athenians  affixed  to  the  conlecrated 
fpoils  after  this  great  fuccefs,  in  which  it  is  very  remarkable  that  the 
greatnefs  of  the  occafion  has  raifed  the  manner  of  expreflion  above  th« 
ufual  fimpiicity  and  modefty  of  all  other  ancient  infcriptions.  It  is 
this  : 

EE.  or.  r'.  EYPiinHN.  AIIM.  AIXA.  nONTOI.  ENELME. 

KAI.  nOAEAI.  0NHTnN.  0OYPO2.  APHZ.  EHEXEI. 

OTAEN.  nXi.  TOIOYTON.  EniXOONmN.  TENET.  ANAPnN. 

EPTON.  EN.  HnElpni.  KAI.  KATA.  nONTON.  AMA. 

OIAE.  TAP.  EN.  KYnPiil.  MHA0T2.  nOAAOYi".  OAEZANTEI!. 

OOINlKilN.  EKATON.  NAY2.  EaON.  EN.  HEAArEI. 

ANAPilN.    nAH©OY2A2.   MEl'A.    A'.    E2TENEN.    Alll.    TH*. 

AYTilN 
nAHrEi:^'.  A<J)M0TEPAIZ.  XEPII.  KPATEI.  nOAIMQY. 

The  foUov/ing  tranflation  is  almoft  literal: 
Since  firft  the  fea  from  Afia's  hoftile  coaft 
Divided  Europe,  and  the  god  of  War 
Affdil'd  imperious  cities,  never  yet 
At  once  among  the  v,  aves  and  on  the  (hore 
Hath  fuch  a  labour  been  achiev'd  by  men 
Who  earth  inhabit.    They  whofe  arms  the  Medes 
In  Cyprus  felt  pernicio.is,  they  the  fame 
Have  won  from  ikilful  Tyre  an  hundred  iTiips 
Crowded  with  warriors.    Afia  groans,  in  both 
Her  hands  fore  fmitten  by  the  might  of  war. 

^tar^xall.  J-l  Pindar  was  contemporary  with  Ariftides  and  Cimon, 
jn  whom  the  Glory  of  ancient  Greece  was  at  its  height.  When  Xerxes 
invaded  Greece,  Pindar  was  true  to  the  common  intereil  of  his  country, 
though  his  fellow-citivens  the  Thcbans  had  fold  themieivcs  to  the  Perfian 
icing.  I  none  of  his  odeshcexpre/Tes  the  great  diftrefs  and  anxiety  of  his 
miad,  cccafioned  by  the  vaft  preparations  of  Xerxes  againft  Greece, 
f  Ijlhm.  vm.J  In  another  lie  celebrates  the  vidtories  of  Salamis,  Plataea, 
and  Himera,  (Pyth.  \.)  It  wi.l  be  neceffary  to  add  two  or  three  other 
particulars  of  his  life,  real  or  fabulous,  in  order  to  explain  what  follows 
in  the  text  concerning  him.    pint,  then,  he  v/as  thought  to  Le  fo  great 

a  favourite 
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O  Pindar!  oft'  flialt  thou  be  haiPd  of  mej  65 

Not  that  Apollo  fed  thee  fioin  his  flirine, 

Not  that  thy  lips  drank  fweetnefs  from  the  bee, 

Nor  yet  that,  ftudious  of  thy  notes  divine, 

Pan  danc'd  their  meafure  with  the  iylvan  throng, 

But  that  thy  long  70 

Was  proud  t'  unfold 

What  thy  bafe  rulers  trembled  to  behold, 

Amid  corrupted  Thebes  was  proud  to  tell 

The  deeds  of  Athens  and  the  Perfian  fhame, 

Hence  on  thy  head  their  impious  vengeance  fell.       75 

But  thou,  O  faithful  to  thy  fame ! 

The  Mufe's  law  didll:  rightly  know. 

That  who  would  animate  his  lays. 

And  other  minds  to  virtue  raife, 

Mull  feel  his  own  with  all  her  fpirit  glow.  80 

III.  I. 

Are  there  approved  of  later  times 

Whole  verfe  adorn 'd  a  tyrant's  *  crimes, 

Who  faw  majeftic  Rome  betray 'd, 

And  lent  th'  imperial  ruffian  aid  ? 

Alas!  not  one  polluted  bard,  85 

No,  not  the  {trains  that  Mincius  heard, 

a  favourite  of  Apollo,  that  the  priefts  of  that  deity  allotted  him  a  conftant 
ftiare  of  their  offerings.  It  was  faid  of  him  as  of  i'oinc  other  illuftrious 
men,  that  at  his  birth  a  fwarm  of  bees  lig.itcd  on  his  lips,  and  fed  him 
with  their  honey.  It  was  alio  a  tradition  concer  ing  him,  that  Pan  was 
heard  to  recite  his  poetry,  and  feen  dancing  :o  one  of  his  hym'ns  on  the 
mountains  near  Thebes.  But  a  real  hiiloric.il  f.id  in  his  life  is,  that  the 
Thebans  impofed  a  large  fine  upon  him,  on  account  of  the  veneration 
which  he  expreffed  in  nis  poems  for  that  heroic  fpir;t  fhevvn  by  the  peo- 
ple of  Athens  in  defence  of  the  common  libeny,  which  h;s  own  fcllow- 
citizens  had  fiiamefuUy  betrayed;  and  .is  ihe  argument  of  this  ode  im- 
plies, that  great  poetical  talents,  and  high  fenii.nenis  of  liberts',  do  leci- 
procally  produce  and  affift  each  other,  lb  Pindar  is  perhaps  the  moft 
exemplary  proof  of  this  connexion  which  occur:;  ir.  hiilo,y.  The  Thebans 
were  remarkable  in  general  for  a  flavilh  difpofuiqn  through  all  the  for- 
tunes of  their  commonwealth  at  the  time  of  its  ruin  by  Philip,  and  even 
in  its  beft  ftate,  under  the  adminiftration  of  Pclopidas  and  Ep.'ininondas ; 
and  every  one  knows  tliey  v/erc  no  lei"s  re-.nari.aole  for  great  duineis  and 
want  of  all  genius.  That  Pindar  fhould  have  equally  djttinguilhed  hiin- 
lelf  from  the  reft  of  his  fellow-citizens  in  both  tneierefpefts,  fet.ns  fomc- 
what  extraordinary,  and  is  fcarce  to  be  accounted  for  but  by  the  preced- 
ing obfetvAlian. 

*  Oftiivianus  Caefar. 
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Or  Tibur's  hills  reply'd. 

Dare  to  the  Mule's  ear  afpire  ^ 

Save  that,  inftru6led  by  the  Grecian  lyre,  [hide. 

With  freedom's  ancient  notes  their  fliameful  talk  they 

III.    2. 
Mark  how  the  dread  Pantheon  ftands,  9 1 

Amid  the  domes  of  modern  hands 
Amid  the  toys  of  idle  ftate, 
How  fimply,  how  ferenely  great ! 
Then  turn,  and  wliile  each  weiiern  clime  95 

Prefents  her  tuneful  ions  to  Time, 
So  mark  thou  Milton's  name. 
And  add,  "  Thus  differs  Irom  the  throng 
*'  The  fpirit  which  informed  thy  awful  fong,    [fame.'* 
*'  Which  bad  thy  potent  voice  proteft  thy  country's 

in.  3. 

Yet  hence  barbarick  zeal  100 

His  mem'ry  with  unholy  rage  purfues. 

While  from  thefe  arduous  cares  of  publick  weal 

She  bids  each  bard  be  gone,  and  reft  him  with  his  Mufe. 

O  Fool !  to  think  the  man  whofe  ample  mind  105 

Muft  grafp  at  all  that  yonder  ftars  furvey, 

Muft  join  the  nobleft  forms  of  ev'ry  kind 

The  world's  moft  perfe6f  image  to  difplay, 

Can  e'er  his  country's  majefty  behold 

Unmov'd  or  coid}  110 

O  Fool !  to  deem 

That  he  whofe  thougl-.t  muft  vifit  ev'ry  theme, 

Whofe  heart  muft  tv'ry  ftrong  emotion  know, 

Infpir'd  by  Nature,  or  by  Fortune  taught. 

That  lie,  if  haply  fome  prefumptuous  loe,  115 

With  faife  ignoble  fcience  fraught, 

Shall  fpurn  at  Fieedom's  faithful  band, 

That  he  their  dear  defence  will  fhun, 

Or  hide  their  glories  from  che  fun, 

Or  deal  their  vengeance  with  a  woman's  Iiand.  no 

Stanxa  III.  5.]  Alludir.g  to  his  Defence  of  the  People  pf  En^lar.cl 
a'ainftSalmafms.  See  particularly  the  inaTner  in  whic.  lie  himlclf  fpcaks 
of  that  undcrta!cin2  in.  the  Introduflion  lohis  Repiy  10  Morus. 
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IV.    I. 

I  care  not  that  in  Arno*s  plain, 

Or  on  the  iportive  banks  of  Seine, 

From  public  themes  the  Mufes'  quire 

Content  with  polifli''d  Eafe  retire. 

Where  priefts  the  ftudious  head  command,  nj 

Where  tyrants  bow  the  warlike  hand 

To  vile  Ambition's  aim, 

Say,  what  can  public  themes  afford. 

Save  venal  honours  to  an  hateful  lord,  [Fame? 

Referv'd   for  angry   Heav'n,  and   fcorn'd   of  honeA 

IV.   2. 
But  here,  where  Freedom's  equal  throne  131 

To  all  her  valiant  fons  is  known. 
Where  all  are  confcious  of  her  cares, 
And  each  the  pow'r  that  rules  him  (hares. 
Here  let  the  bard,  whofe  daftard  tongue  135 

Leaves  public  argumenrs  unfung. 
Bid  public  pralfe  farewell. 
Let  iiim  to  fitter  climes  remove. 
Far  from  the  hero's  and  the  patriot's  love. 
And  lull  my fterious  monks  to  flumber  in  their  cell. 

IV.   3. 

O  Haftings!  not  to  all  141 

Can  ruling  Heav'n  the  fame  endowments  lend  } 

Yet  flill  doth  Nature  to  her  offspring  call,  [ben4 

That  to  one  gen'ral  weal  their  diff 'rent  powVs  they 

Unenvious.     Thus  alone,  tho'  drains  divine  145 

Inform  the  bofom  of  the  Mufe's  fon, 

Tho'  with  new  honours  the  Patrician's  line 

Advance  from  age  to  age,  yet  thus  alone 

They  win  the  fuffrage  of  impartial  Fame. 

The  poet's  name  150 

He  beft  fliall  prove 

Whofe  lays  tlie  loui  with  nobleft  pafTions  move  : 

Stanxa  IV.  3.]  Edv/ard  III.  from  whom  defcended  Henry  Haftings' 
^hird  Earl  of  riuutingdon,  by  the  daughter  ot  the  Duke  01"  Claience, 
brother  to  Edv/ard  IV. 
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But  thee,  O  Progeny  of  heroes  old  ! 

Thee'-to  feverer  toils  thy  fate  requires  j 

The  fate  which  formM  thee  in  a  chofen mould,        155 

The  grateful  country  of  thy  fires, 

Thee  to  fublimer  paths  demand, 

Sublimer  than  thy  fires  could  trace, 

Or  thy  own  Edward  teach  his  race, 

Tho'  Gaul's  proud  Genius  fank  beneath  his  hand, 

V.  1. 

From  rich  domains  and  fubje^l  farms  161 

They  led  the  ruftic  youth  to  arms. 

And  kings  their  ftern  achievements  fear'd 

While  private  ftrife  their  banners  rear'd ; 

But  loftier  fcenes  to  thee  are  fliown,  165 

Where  empire's  wide  eftabliilrd  throne 

No  private  malter  fills, 

Where  long  foretold  the  people  reigns, 

Where  each  a  vaflal's  humble  heart  difdains, 

And  judgeth  what  he  fees,  and  as  he  judgeth  wills. 

V.  2. 
Here  be  it  thine  to  calm  and  guide  171 

The  fwelling  Democratic  tide, 
To  watch  the  ftate's  uncertain  frame. 
And  baffle  Faftion's  partial  aim. 
But  chiefly  with  determin'd  zeal  175 

To  quell  that  fervile  band  who  kneel 
To  Freedom's  banidi'd  foes, 
That  monfter  which  is  daily  found 
Expert  and  bold  thy  country's  peace  to  wound. 
Yet  dreads  to  handle  arms,  nor  manly  counfel  knows, 

""Tis  higheft  Heav'ns  command  18  i 

That  guilty  aims  fliould  fordid  paths  purfue. 
That  what  enfnares  the  htart  fiiould  maim  the  hand. 
And  Virtue's  worthlei's  foes  be  falfe  to  glory  too. 

Stanxii  V.  3.]  At  Whittington,  a  village  on  the  edge  of  Scaridaic  in 
l)crby(hire,  the  Earls  of  Devonlhiic  andD.mby,  with  the  Lord  Delamcre, 
privately  concerted  the  plan  of  the  Rtvoluiion.  The  houfe  in  which  they 
met  is  at  prefent  a  farm-houfe,  and  the  country  people  diftinguifh  Cbe 
room  where  they  fat  by  the  name  ol"  The  Flouing  Saviour. 
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But  look  on  Freedom :  fee  thro'' evVy  age  1X5 

What  labours,  perils,  griefs,  hath  flie  difdain'd ! 
,  What  arms,  what  regal  pride,  what  prieftly  rage. 
Have  her  dread  offspring  conquered  or  fuftain'd  ! 
For  Albion  well  have  cont^uer'd.     Let  the  ftrains 
Of  happy  fwains,  19® 

Which  now  refound 

Where  Scarfdale's  cliffs  the  fwelllng  paflures  bound. 
Bear  witnefs :   there  oft'  let  the  farmer  hail 
The  facred  orchard  which  imbowVs  his  gate, 
And  fhew  to  Itrangers,  palling  down  the  vale,         195 
Where  Cav'ndifli,  Booth,  and  Ofborne,  fate  j 
When,  burfling  from  their  country's  chain, 
E'en  in  the  midft  of  deadly  harms. 
Of  papal  ihares  and  lawltls  arms. 
They  plann'd  for  Freedom  this  her  nobleft  reign.  200 

VI.  I. 

This  reign,  thefe  laws,  this  public  care. 

Which  Naffau  gave  us  all  to  (hare. 

Had  ne'er  adorn'd  the  Englifh  name 

Could  Fear  have  filenc'd  Freedom's  claim ; 

But  Fear  in  vain  attempts  to  bind  ^05 

Thofe  lofty  efforts  of  the  mind 

Which  fecial  good  infpires  j 

Where  men  for  this  afiault  a  throne. 

Each  adds  the  common  welfare  to  his  own,      [quires. 

And   each  unconquer'd  heart  the  ftrength  ot  all  ac- 

VI.  a. 

Say,  was  it  thus  when  late  we  view'd  ail 

Our  fields  in  civil  blood  imbru'd  ? 

When  Fortune  crown'd  the  barb'rous  hoft. 

And  half  th'  aflonifh'd  ifle  was  loft? 

Did  one  of  all  that  vaunting  train  215 

Who  dare  affront  a  peaceful  reign, 

Purft  one  in  arms  appear  ? 

Durlt  one  in  counfels  pledge  his  life, 

Stake  his  luxurious  fortunes  in  the  ftrife, 

Or  lend  his  boafted  name  his  vagrant  friends  to  cheer? 
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VI.    3. 

Yet,  Haftings!  thefe  are  they  '  221 

Who  challenge  to  themfelves  thy  country's  love ; 

The  true,  the  conftant,  who  alone  can  weigh 

What  glory  fliould  demand  or  liberty  approve! 

But  let  their  works  declare  them.     Thy  tree  pow'r's 

The  gen'rous  pow'rs  of  thy  prevailing  mind,         226 

Not  for  the  tafks  of  their  confederate  hours, 

Lewd  brawls  and  lurking  flander,  were  delignM. 

Be  thou  thy  own  approver.    Honeft  praife 

Oft'  nobly  fways  230 

Ingenuous  youth ; 

But,  fought  from  cowards  and  the  lying  mouth, 

Praife  is  reproach.  Eternal  God  alone 

For  mortals  fixeth  that  fublime  award : 

He  from  the  faithful  records  of  his  throne  235 

Bids  the  hiftorian  and  the  bard 

Difpofe  of  honour  and  of  fcorn, 

Difcern  the  patriot  from  the  Have, 

And  write  the  good,  the  wife,  the  brave, 

For  leflbns  to  the  multitude  unborn.  ,  14» 

END  OF  BOOK  FIRST. 
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BOOK  II.     ODE  I. 

THE     REMONSTRANCE    OF     SHAKESPEARE, 

Suppofed  to  hmie  been /poke  ?i  at  the  Theatre- Royal 

ivhUe  the  French  Co?nedians  nuere  aSling  by 

Subfcripiionf  1749. 

TF  yet,  regardful  of  your  native  land, 

•*•  Old  Shakefpeare's  tongue  you  deign  to  underftand, 

Lo !  from  the  biifsful  bow'rs,  where  Hea:v'n  rewards 

Inftru6live  fages  and  unblemifli'd  bards, 

I  come,  the  ancient  founder  of  the  ftage,  5 

Intent  to  learn,  in  this  difcerning  age. 

What  form  of  wit  your  fancies  have  embrac'd, 

And  whither  tends  your  elegance  of  ta(le. 

That  thus  at  length  our  homely  toils  you  fpurn, 

That  thus  to  foreign  fcenes  you  proudly  turn,  ic 

That  from  my  brow  the  laurel  wreath  you  claim 

To  crown  the  rivals  of  your  country's  fame. 

What  tho'  the  footfteps  of  my  devious  Mufe 
The  meafur'd  walks  of  Grecian  art  refufe  ? 
Or  tho'  the  franknefs  of  my  hardy  ftyle  15 

Mock  the  nice  touches  ot  the  critic's  file  ? 
Yet  what  my  age  and  climate  held  to  view. 
Impartial  I  furvey'd  and  fearlefs  drev/. 
And  fay,  ye  Ikiltul  in  the  human  heart ! 
Who  know  to  prize  a  poet's  nobleft  part,  lO 

What  age,  what  clime,  conid  e'er  an  ampler  field 
For  lofty  thought,  for  daring  fancy,  yield? 
I  faw  this  Encrland  break  the  Ihameful  bands 
Forg'd  for  the  fouls  of  men  by  facred  hands  ; 
I  faw  each  groaning  realm  her  aid  implore,  «5 

Her  fons  the  heroes  of  each  warlike  (hore, 
Her  naval  ftandard  (the  dire  Spaniard's  bane) 
Obey'd  thro'  all  the  circuit  of  the  main  ; 
Then  too  great  Commerce,  for  a  late- found  world, 
Around  your  coaft  her  eager  ("ails  unfurl'd  j  30 
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New  hopes,  tiew  paflions  thence  the  bofom  fir'd* 
New  plans,  new  arts  the  genius  thence  infpirM, 
Thence  ev'ry  fcene  which  private  fortune  knows 
In  ftronger  life  with  bolder  fpirit  rofe. 

Difgrac'd  I  this  full  profpe^l  which  I  drew?          35 
My  colours  languid,  or  my  Itiokes  untrue? 
Have  not  your  fages,  warriors,  fwains,  and  kings, 
ConfefsM  the  living  draught  of  men  and  things? 
What  other  bard  in  any  clime  appears 
Alike  the  mafter  of  your  fmiles  and  tears  ?  40 

Yet  have  I  deignM  your  audience  to  entice 
With  wretched  bribes  to  luxury  and  vice? 
Or  have  my  various  fcenes  a  purpofe  known 
Which  Freedom,  Virtue,  Glory,  might  not  own  ? 

Such  from  the  firft  was  my  dramatic  plan  j  45 

It  fliould  be  yours  to  crown  what  I  began : 
And  now  that  England  fpurns  her  Gothic  chain. 
And  equal  laws  and  focial  fcience  reign, 
I  thought  now  furely  fliall  my  zealous  eyes 
View  nobler  bards  and  jufter  critics  rife,  50 

Intent  with  learned  labour  to  rtline 
The  copious  ore  of  Albion's  native  mine, 
Our  ftately  Mufe  more  grac^rful  airs  to  teach. 
And  form  her  tongue  to  more  attra6live  fpeech> 
Till  rival  nations  lillen  at  her  feet,  55 

And  own  herpolifh'd  as  they  own  her  great. 

But  do  you  thus  my  fav'rite  hopes  fulfil  ? 
Is  France  at  laft  the  Itandard  of  your  fkill  ? 
Alas  for  you,  that  £0  betray  a  mind 
Of  art  unconfcious,  and  to  beauty  blind  !  60 

Say,  does  her  language  your  ambition  raife. 
Her  barren,  trivial,  unharmonious,  phrafe. 
Which  fetters  eloquence  to  fcantieft  bounds, 
And  maims  the  cadence  of  poetic  founds? 
Say,  does  your  humble  admiration  chufe  65 

The  gentle  prattle  of  her  Comic  Mufe, 
While  wits,  plain  dealers,  fops,  and  fools,  appear, 
Charg'd  to  lay  nought  but  what  the  king  may  hear  ? 
Or  rather  melt  your  lympathizing  hearts, 
Won  by  her  Tragic  fcenes'  romantic  arts,  7* 
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Where  old  and  young  declaim  on  foft  defire. 
And  heroes  never  but  for  love  expire  ? 

No :  tho'  the  charms  of  novelty  a  while 
Perhaps  too  fondly  win  your  thoughtlefs  fmile, 
Yet  not  for  you  defign'd  indulgent  Fate  75 

The  modes  or  manners  of  the  Bourbon  ftate; 
And  ill  your  minds  my  partial  judgment  reads, 
And  many  an  augury  my  hope  mifleads, 
If  the  fair  maids  of  yonder  blooming  train 
To  their  light  courtfhip  would  an  audience  deign  j    80 
Or  thofe  challe  matrons  a  Parifian  wife 
Chufe  for  the  model  of  domeltic  lifej 
Or  if  one  youth  of  all  that  genVous  band, 
The  ftrength  and  fplendor  of  their  native  land. 
Would  yield  his  portion  of  his  country's  fame,         85 
And  quit  old  Freedom's  patrimonial  claim, 
With  lying  fmiles  Oppreflion*s  pomp  to  fee. 
And  judge  of  Glory  by  a  king's  decree. 

O  bleft  at  home  with  jultly  envy'd  laws! 
O  long  the  chiefs  of  Europe's  genVal  caufe !  90 

Whom  Heav'n  hath  chofen  at  each  dang'rous  hour 
To  check,  the  inroads  of  barbaric  Pow"r, 
The  rights  of  trampled  nations  to  reclaim. 
And  guard  the  fecial  world  from  bonds  and  fhame ; 
Oh  1  let  not  Luxury's  fantaftic  charms  95 

Thus  give  the  lie  to  your  heroic  arms. 
Nor  for  the  ornaments  of  life  embrace 
Difhoneft  leffons  from  that  vaunting  race. 
Whom  Fate's  dread  laws  (for  in  eternal  Fate 
Defpotic  Rule  was  heir  to  Freedom's  hate)  100 

Whom  in  each  warlike,  each  commercial  part. 
In  civil  counfel  and  in  pleafmg  art. 
The  Judge  of  earth  predtftin'd  for  your  foes. 
And  made  it  fame  and  virtue  to  oppofe.  104 
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ODE  II. 

TO    SLEEP, 
I. 

nPHOU  filent  Pow'r !  whole  welcome  fway 
•*■    Charms  ev'ry  anxious  thought  away, 
In  whofe  divine  oblivion  drown'd 
Sore  pain  and  weary  toil  grow  mild. 
Love  is  with  kinder  looks  beguilM,  5 

And  Grief  forgets  her  fondly-cherifhM  wound. 
Oh  whither  halt  thou  flown,  indulgent  god ! 
God  of  kind  Ihadows  and  of  healing  dews, 
Whom  doll  thou  touch  with  thy  Lethasan  rod  ? 
Around  whofe  temples  now  thy  opiate  airs  diffufe  ?  i« 

II. 

Lo !  Midnight  from  her  ftan  y  reign 

Looks  awful  down  on  earth  and  main. 

The  tuneful  birds  lie  hufird  in  lleep, 

With  all  that  crop  the  verdant  food, 

With  all  that  Ikim  the  cryftal  flood,  15 

Or  haunt  the  caverns  of  the  rocky  Iteap  ; 

No  rufliing  winds  difturb  the  tufted  bow'rs, 

^io  wakeful  Ibund  the  moonlight  valley  knows, 

Save  where  the  brook  its  liquid  murmur  pours, 

And  lulls  the  waving  I'cene  to  more  profound  repofe. 

III. 

Oh  let  not  me  alone  complain,  *i 

Alone  invoke  thy  pow'r  in  vain  ! 
Defcend  propitious  on  my  eyes, 
Not  from  the  couch  that  hears  a  ci'ovim. 
Not  from  the  courtly  Itatcl'man's  down,  J65 

Nor  where  the  miler  and  his  treaCure  lies; 
Bring  not  the  Ihapes  that  break  the  mnrd'rcr's  reft, 
Nor  thofe  the  hireling  foldier  loves  to  fee. 
Nor  thofe  which  haunt  the  bigot's  gloomy  breaft; 
Far  be  their  guilty  nighta  and  far  their  dreams  from 
mc!  1 
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IV. 

Nor  yet  tliofe  awful  forms  prefent  31 

For  chiefs  and  heroes  only  meant. 

The  figur'd  brafs,  the  choral  fong, 

The  refcu'd  peoples'  glad  applaule. 

The  mrning  ftnate,  and  the  laws  3  j: 

Fix'd  by  the  counfels  of  Timoleon's  *  tongue, 

Are  fccnes  too  grand  for  Fortune's  private  ways. 

And  tlio'  they  fliine  in  youth's  ingenuous  view, 

The  fober  gainful  arts  of  modern  days 

To  fuch  romantic  thoughts  have  bid  a  long  adieu     43 

V. 

I  afk  not,  god  of  Dreams  !  thy  care 

To  banilli  Love's  prefentments  fair: 

Nor  roi'y  cheek,  nor  radiant  eye 

Can  arm  him  with  luch  Ifrong  command. 

That  the  young  forc'rer's  fatal  hand  4j 

Should  ro\ind  my  foul  his  pleafing  fetters  tie : 

Nor  yet  the  comtier's  hope,  the  giving  fmile, 

(A  lighter  phantom  and  a  bafer  chain) 

Did  e'er  in  llumber  my  proud  lyre  beguile 

To  lend  the  pomp  of  thrones  her  ill- according  Ilrain. 

VI. 

But,  Morpheus!  on  thy  balmy  wing  ^i 

Such  honourable  vihons  bring 
As  footh'd  great  Milton's  injurM  age. 
When  in  prophetic  drtams  he  faw 
The  race  unborn  with  pious  awe  55 

Imbibe  each  virtue  from  his  heav'nly  page : 
Or  fuch  as  Mead's  benignant  fancy  knows 
When  health's  deep  treafures,  by  his  art  explored, 
Have  fav'd  the  infant  from  an  orphan's  woes, 
Or  to  the  trembling  fire  his  age's  hope  reftor'd,         60 
R  z 

•  After  Timoleon  had  delivered  Syrac^ife  from  the  tyranny  of  Diony- 
fius,  the  people  on  every  important  deliberation  fent  for  him  into  the 
public  affembly,  aflced  his  advice,  gnd  voted  jjccording  to  it.    Plut, 
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ODE  III. 

TO    THE    CUCKOW. 
I. 

1^  RUSTIC  herald  of  the  Spring ! 

^^  At  length  in  yonder  woody  vale 

Faft  by  the  brook  I  hear  thee  fing,  ^ 

And  ftudious  of  thy  homely  tale, 

Amid  the  velpers  of  the  grove,  5 

Amid  the  chanting  choir  of  love, 

Thy  fage  refponfes  hail. 

II. 

The  time  has  been  when  I  have  frown'd 

To  hear  thy  voice  the  woods  invade, 

And  while  thy  folemn  accent  drown'd  xo 

Some  fweeter  poet  of  the  fhade. 

Thus  thought  I,  thus  the  fons  of  Care 

Some  conftant  youth  or  gen'rous  fair 

With  dull  advice  upbraid. 

III. 

I  faid,  "  While  Philomela's  fong  15 

*'  Proclaims  the  paffion  of  the  grove, 

*'  It  ill  befeems  a  Cuckow's  tongue 

"  Her  charming  language  to  reprove.'* — 

Alas  !  how  much  a  lovex-'s  ear 

Hates  all  the  fober  truth  to  hear,  %o 

The  fober  truth  of  love  1 

IV. 

When  hearts  are  in  each  other  bleft. 

When  nought  but  lofty  faith  can  rule 

The  nymph's  and  fwain's  confenting  bread. 

How  Cuckow-like,  in  Cupid*s  fchool,  »S 

With  ftore  of  grave  prudential  faws 

On  Fortune*s  pow'r  and  Cuftom's  laws, 

Appears  each  friendly  fool ! 
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V. 

Yet  think  betimes,  ye  gentle  Train  ! 

Whom  love,  and  hope,  and  fancy,  Ivvay,  30 

Whom  ev'ry  harflier  care  difdain, 

Who  by  the  morning  judge  the  day, 

I'hink  that  in  April's  faireft  hours 

To  warbling  (hades  and  painted  fiow'rs 

The  Cuckow  joins  his  lay.  35 

ODE  IV. 

TO     THE    HON.     CHARLES    TOWNSHEND. 

In  the  Country y  1750. 

I.  I. 

TTOW  oft'  (hall  I  furvey 

•*■  ^  This  humble  roof,  the  lawn,  the  greenwood  (liade, 

The  vale  with  (heaves  o'erfpread, 

The  gla(ry  biook,  the  flocks  which  round  thee  ftray  ? 

When  will  thy  cheerful  mind  5 

Of  thefe  have  utter'd  all  her  dear  efteem  ? 

Or  tell  me,  doft  tliou  deem. 

No  more  to  join  in  glory's  toiUbme  race, 

But  here  content  embrace 

That  happy  leifure  which  thou  hadft  refign'd?  10 

I.   2. 
Alas  !  ye  happy  hours ! 

When  books  and  youthful  fport  the  foul  cculd  (liare, 
Ere  one  ambitious  care 
Of  civil  life  had  aw'd  her  fimpler  pow'rs. 
Oft'  as  your  winged  train  '  1 5 

Revifit  here  my  fiiend  in  white  array. 
Oh  !  fail  not  todifplay 

Each  fairer  fcene  where  I  perchance  had  part, 
That  ib  his  gen'rous  heart 
Th'  abode  of  even  Friendflilp  may  remain.  20 

I.   3. 
For  TiOt  imprudent  of  my  lols  to  come, 
I  faw  from  Contemplation's  quiet  cell 
His  feet  afcending  to  another  home, 
Where  public  Praife  and  envy*d  Greatnefs  dwell.  • 

R  1 
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But  fhall  we  therefore,  O  my  Lyre  !  2  5 

Reprove  Ambition's  beft  defire, 
lExtinguifh  Glory's  flame? 
^Far  other  was  the  taik  enjoin'd 
When  to  my  hand  thy  Itrings  were  firft  afllgn'd, 
Far  other  faith  belongs  to  Friendfliip's  honour'd  name. 

II.  I. 

Thee,  Townfhend  !  not  the  arms  ^g 

Of  flumb'ring  Eafe  nor  Pleafure*s  rofy  chain 

Were  deftinM  to  detain  ; 

No,  nor  bright  Science,  nor  the  Mufe's  charms. 

For  them  high  Heav'n  prepares  95 

Their  proper  votaries,  an  humbler  band  : 

And  ne'er  would  Spenfer's  hand 

Have  deign'd  to  ftrike  the  warbling  Tufcan  (hell. 

Nor  Harrington  to  tell 

What  habit  an  immortal  city  wears,  40 

II.  2. 

Had  this  been  born  to  fhield 

The  caufe  which  Cromwell's  impious  hand  betray'd. 

Or  that  like  Vere  difplay'd 

His  Redci-ofs  banner  o'er  the  Belgian  field  j 

Yet  where  the  will  divine  ac 

Hath  fhut  thofe  loftieft  paths,  it  next  remains 

With  reafon,  clad  in  ftrains 

Of  harmony,  fele6led  minds  t'  infpire, 

And  Virtue's  living  fire 

To  feed  and  eternize  in  hearts  like  thine.  50 

II.   3. 

For  never  (hall  the  herd  whom  Envy  fvvays 

So  quell  my  purpofe,  or  my  tongue  controul. 

That  I  fliould  fear  illuHrious  worth  to  praile, 

Becaufe  its  matter's  fiiendfhip  mov'd  my  fouL 

Yet  if  this  undiflembiing  ftrain  55 

Should  now  perhaps  thine  ear  detain 

With  any  pleaiing  found, 

Remember  thou  that  righteous  Fame 

From  hoary  Age  a  Itri^t  account  will  claim   [crown'd. 

Of  each  aufpicious  palm  with  which  tliy  yuuth  was 
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III.    I. 

Nor  obvious  is  the  way  61 

Where  Heav'n  expefts  thee,  nor  the  traveller  leads 

Thro'  fiow*rs  or  fragrant  meads. 

Or  groves  that  hark  to  Philomela's  lay. 

Tl>e  impartial  laws  of  Fate  65 

To  nobler  virtues  wed  feverer  cares. 

Is  there  a  man  who  fhares 

The  fummit  next  where  heav'nly  natures  dwell  ? 

Aflc  him  (for  he  can  tell)  69 

What  ilorms  beat  round  that  rough  laborious  height. 

III.  2. 

Ye  Heroes !  who  of  old 

Did  gen'rous  England  Freedom's  throne  ordain, 

From  Altred*s  parent  reign 

To  Naflau,  great  deliv'rer,  wile  and  bold ! 

I  know  your  perils  hard,  7^ 

Your  wounds,  your  painful  marches,  wintry  feas. 

The  night  eftrang'd  from  ea(e. 

The  day  by  cowardice  and  falfehood  vex'd. 

The  head  with  doubt  perplex'd, 

Th'  indignant  heart  difdaining  the  reward  80 

III.   3. 
Which  Envy  hardly  grants.  But,  O  renown  ! 
O  piaife  from  judging  Heav'n  and  virtuous  men^ 
If  thus  they  purchas'd  thy  divinelt  crown. 
Say,  who  fhall  hefitate,  or  who  complain? 
And  now  they  fit  on  thrones  above  j  85 

And  when  among  the  gods  they  move 
Before  the  Sovran  Mind, 

•'  Lo!  thei'e,"  he  faith,  *'  Lo!  thefe  are  they 
*'  Who  to  the  laws  of  mine  eternal  fway 
**  From  violence  and  fear  aflferted  humankind.'*        90 

IV.  I. 
Thus  honoured  while  the  train 

Of  iegiflators  in  his  prefence  dwell, 

If  I  may  aught  toretel, 

The  Itatelman  fhall  the  fecond  palm  obtain. 
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For  dreadful  deeds  of  arms  95 

Let  vulgar  bards  with  undvfcerning  pralfe 

More  glitt'ring  trophies  raii'e, 

But  wil'eft  Heav'n  what  deeds  may  chiefly  move 

To  favour  and  to  love; 

What,  fave  wide  bleflings  or  averted  harms  ?  too 

IV.   2. 

Nor  to  th'  embattled  field 

Shall  the  achievements  of  the  peaceful  gown 

The  green  immortal  crown 

Of  valour  or  tlie  fongs  of  conqueft  yield. 

Not  Fairfax,  wildly  bold,  105 

While  bare  of  creft  he  hew'd  his  fatal  way 

Thro'  Nafeby's  firm  array, 

To  heavier  dangers  did  his  bread  oppofe 

Than  Pym's  free  virtue  chofe 

"^hea  the  proud  force  of  Strafford  he  contioiTd.    1 10 

IV.   3. 

But  what,  is  man  at  enmity  with  truth? 

What  were  the  fruits  of  Wentworth's  copious  mind 

When  (blighted  all  the  promife  of  his  youth) 

The  patriot  in  a  tyrant's  league  had  join'd  ? 

Let  Ireland's  loud  lamenting  plains,  •  115 

Let  Tyne's  and  Humber's  Liampled  fwains, 

Let  menaced  London,  tell, 

How  impious  Guile  made  Wifdom  bale. 

How  gen'rous  Zeal  to  cruel  Rage  gave  place, 

And  how  unblels'dhe  liv'd,  and  how  dilhonoui'd  fell. 

V.   I. 

Thence  never  hath  the  Mule  izi 

Around  his  tomb  Pierian  rofes  flung, 

Nor  fhall  one  poet's  tongue 

His  name  for  mufic's  plealing  labour  chufe. 

And  lure  when  Nature  kind  1x5 

Hath  deck'd  Ibme  favour'd  bread  above  the  throng. 

That  man  with  grievous  wrong 

Affronts  and  wounds  his  genius  if  he  bends 

To  Guilt's  ignoble  ends 

The  fun6lions  of  his  ill  fubmitting  mind,  130 
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V.    3. 

For  worthy  of  the  wife 

Nothing  can  feem  but  virtue,  nor  earth  yield 

Their  taipe  an  equal  field, 

Save  where  impartial  Freedonn  gives  the  prize : 

There  Somers  fixM  his  name,  13^ 

EnrollM  the  next  to  William  ;  there  fnall  Time 

To  ev'ry  wond'ring  clime 

Point  out  that  Somers,  who,  from  Faflion's  crowd, 

The  fland'rous  and  the  loud. 

Could  fair  afl'cnt  and  modcil  rev'rence  claim.  14.0 

Nor  aught  did  laws  oy  focial  arts  acquire, 
Nor  this  majeftic  weal  of  Albion's  land 
Did  aught  accomplifh,  or  to  aught  afpire, 
•    Without  his  guidance,  his  fuperior  hand. 
And  rightly  Aiall  the  Mule's  care  145 

Wreaths  like  her  own  for  him  prepare, 
Whofe  mind's  enamour'd  aim 
Could  forms  of  civil  beauty  draw 
Sublime  as  ever  fage  or  poet  faw, 
Yet  Itill  to  life's  rude  fcene  the  proud  ideas  tame.  150 

VI.   I. 

Let  none  profane  be  near ! 

The  Mufe  was  never  foreign  to  his  breaft  j 

On  Pow'is  great  feat  confelt 

Still  to  her  voice  he  bent  a  lover's  ear  : 

And  if  the  blelTed  know  155 

Their  ancient  cares,  e'en  now  th'  unfading  groves 

Where  haply  Milton  roves 

With  Spenler,  hear  th'  enchanted  echoes  round 

Thro'  farthelt  heav'n  refound 

With  Somers!  guardian  of  their  fame  below.         160 

VI.   2. 

He  knew,  the  patriot  knew. 

That  letters  and  the  Mufes'  powVful  art 

Exalt  th'  ingenuous  heart, 

And  brighten  ev'ry  form  of  juft  and  true ; 
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They  lend  a  nobler  fway  165 

To  civil  Wiiliom  than  Corruption's  lure 

Could  ever  yet  procure  } 

They  too  from  Envy's  pale  malignant  light 

Condu6l  her  forth  to  light, 

ClothM  in  the  faireft  colours  of  the  d^.  170 

VI.   3. 

O  Tovvnfhend  !  thus  may  Time,  the  judge  fevere, 
Inftru6l  my  happy  tongue  of  tliee  to  tell, 
And  when  I  fpeak.  of  one  to  freedom  dear 
For  planning  wifely,  and  for  ading  well. 
Of  one  whom  glory  loves  to  own,  175 

Who  ftill  by  lib'ral  means  alone 
Hath  lib'ral  ends  purfuM, 
Then  for  the  guerdon  of  my  lay, 
*<  This  man  with  faithful  fi  iendfliip'*  will  I  fay, 
f*  From  youth  to  honour-d  age  my  arts  and  me  hath 
view'd."  180 

ODE  V. 

ON     LOVE     OF     PRAISB, 
I. 

OF  all  the  fprlngs  within  the  mind    ' 
Which  prompt  her  fteps  in  Fortune's  maze. 
From  none  more  pleafing  aid  we  find 
Than  from  the  genuine  love  of  praiie.  4 

II. 

Nor  any  partial  private  end 

Such  rev'rence  to  the  public  bears, 

Nor  any  pafiion,  Virtue's  friend. 

So  like  to  Virtue's  (elf  appears,  8 

III. 

For  who  in  glory  can  delight 

Without  delight  in  glorious  deeds  ? 

What  man  a  charming  voice  can  flight, 

Who  courts  the  echo  that  fucceeds  ?  J  a 
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IV. 

But  not  the  echo  on  the  voice 

More  than  on  virtue  praife  depends. 

To  which  of  courfe  its  real  price 

The  judgment  of  the  praiier  lends,  16 

V. 

If  praife  then  with  religious  awe 

From  the  fole  perfect  Judge  be  fought, 

A  nobler  aim,  a  purer  law, 

Nor  prieft,  nor  bard,  nor  fage,  hath  taught;  ad 

VI. 

With  which  in  chara6^er  the  fame, 

Tho'  in  an  humbler  fphere  it  lies, 

I  count  that  foul  of  human  fame 

The  fuffrage  of  the  good  and  wife.  a4 

ODE  VI. 

TO    W.     HALL,    ESQj.    WITH    THE 
WORKS    OF     CHAULIEU. 

I. 

A  TTEND  to  Chaulieu's  wanton  lyre, 
^^  While,  fluent  as  the  Ikylark  fmgs 
When  firft  the  morn  allures  its  wings. 
The  epicure  his  theme  purfues, 

And  tell  me  if  among  the  choir  5 

Whofe  mufic  charms  the  banks  of  Seine, 
So  full,  fo  free,  fo  rich,  a  ftrain 
E'er  di^lated  the  warbling  Mule. 

II. 

Yet,  Hall!  while  thy  judicious  ear 

Admires  the  well  diftembled  art  !• 

That  can  fuch  harmony  impart 

To  the  lame  pace  of  Gallic  rhymes. 

While  wit,    irom  afFe61atioii  clear. 

Bright  images  and  paflions  tiue 

Recall  to  ihy  aflenting  view  1$ 

The  eiivyd  bards  of  nobler  times  ; 
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III. 

Say,  is  not  oft'  his  doiSlrine  wrong  ? 

This  prieft  of  Pleafure,  who  afpires 

To  lead  us  to  her  facred  fires. 

Knows  he  the  ritual  of  her  (hrine  ?  2a 

Say,  (her  fweet  influence  to  thy  fong 

So  may  the  goddefs  ftill  afford,) 

Doth  ihe  confent  to  be  adorM 

With  fhamelefs  teve  and  frantic  wine  ? 

IV. 

Nor  Cato  nor  Chryfippus  here  2^ 

Need  we  in  high  indignant  phrafe 

From  their  Elyfiau  quiet  raifci 

But  Pleafure's  oracle  alone 

Confult  attentive,  not  fevere, 

O  Pleafure  !  we  blafpheme  not  thee,  30 

Nor  emulate  the  rigid  knee 

Which  bends  but  at  the  Stoic  throne. 

V. 

We  own,  had  Fate  to  man  aflign'd 

Nor  fenfe  nor  wilh  but  what  obey 

Or  Venus  foft  or  Bacchus  gay,  55 ' 

T'hen  might  our  bard's  voluptuous  creed 

Moll  aptly  govern  humankind, 

Unlefs  perchance  what  he  hath  fung, 

Of  torturM  joints  and  nerves  unltrung. 

Some  wrangling  heretic  Ihould  plead.  40 

VI, 
But  now  with  all  thefe  proud  defires 
For  dauntlefs  trxith  and  honeft  fame, 
With  that  ftrong  matter  of  our  frame 
Th'  inexorable  judge  within. 

What  can  be  done ?  Alas!  ye  fires  45 

Of  love !   alas  1  ye  rofy  fmiles  ! 
Ye  neftarM  cups  from  happier  foils ! 
Ye  have  no  bribe  his. grace  to  wiu,  4? 

4 
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ODE  vir. 

TO    THOMAS     EDWARDS*    ES(^ 

On  the  late  Edition  of  Mr.  Papers  If^orh,  1 7  5 1 . 

I. 

"DELIEVE  me,  Edwards,  to  reftrain 

-*-'  The  licence  of  a  railer's  tongue, 

Is  what  but  feldom  men  obtain 

By  fenfe  or  wit,  by  profe  or  long; 

A  tafk  for  more  Herculean  pow'rs,  5 

Nor  lliited  to  the  facred  hours 

Of  leifure  in  the  Mufes'  bowers. 

II. 

In  bow'rs  where  laurel  weds  with  palm 

The  Mufe,    the  blamelefs  qxieen,  reiides. 

Fair  Fame  attends,  and  Wifdom  calm  JO 

Her  eloquence  harmonious  guides  j 

While  fhut  for  ever  from  her  gate. 

Oft'  trying,  ftill  repining,  wait 

Fierce  Envy  and  calumnious  Hate. 

III. 

Who  then  from  her  delightful  bounds  1  5 

Would  Itep  one  moment  forth  to  heed 

What  impotent  and  lavage  founds 

From  their  unhappy  mouths  proceed  ? 

No }  lather  Spenler's  lyre  again 

Prepare,  and  let  thy  pious  ftrain  20 

For  Pope's  difhonourM  {hade  complain. 

IV. 

Tell  how  difpleas'd  was  ev'ry  bard, 

When  lately  in  th'  Eiyfian  grove 

They  of  his  Mule's  guardian  heard. 

His  delegate  to  fame  above,  25 

And  what  with  one  accord  they  faid 

Ot  Wit  in  drooping  age  mifled. 

And  Warburton's  officious  aid  1 
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V. 

How  Virgil  mourn'd  the  fordid  fate 
To  that  melodious  lyre  aflign'd,  39 

Beneath  a  tutor  who  16  late 
With  Midas  and  his  rout  combin'd 
By  fpiteful  Clamour  to  confound 
That  very  lyre's  enchanting  found, 
Tho'  lift'ning  realms  admir'd  around  :  -i  c 

VI.  -^^ 

How  Horace  own'd  he  thought  the  fire 
Of  his  friend  Pope's  fatiric  line 
Did  farther  fuel  fcarce  require 
From  fuch  a  militant  divine : 

How  Milton  Icorn'd  the  fophilt  vain  40 

Who  duril  approach  his  hailow'd  itrain 
With  unwalh'd  hands  and  lips  profane. 

VII. 
Then  Shakefpearc,  debonnairand  mild, 
Brought  that  Ihange  Comment  forth  to  view  j 
**  Conceits  more  deep,"  he  faid  and  fmil'd,  45 

**  Than  his  own  fools  or  madmen  knew  j" 
But  thank'd  a  gen'rous  friend  above. 
Who  did  with  frte  advent'rous  love 
Such  pageants  from  his  tomb  remove. 

VIII. 
And  if  to  Pope,  in  equal  need,  ^O 

The  lame  kind  office  thou  vv'ouldft  pay. 
Then,  Edwards,  all  the  bar.d  decreed 
That  future  bards  with  frequent  lay 
Should  call  on  thy  aulpicious  name 
From  each  abfurd  intruder's  claim 
To  keep  inviolate  their  fame.  56 

Stanx.a  V.]  During  Mr.  Pope's  war  wiih  Theob.-*ld,  Concancn,  and 
the  reit  ot  their  tribe,  Mr.  VVarburVon,  the  preicnt  Lord  Bilhop  of 
Gloucelter,  did  wiih  great  zeal  cultivate  their  tViendihip,  having  been 
introduced  ioiiooth  at  the  meetings  of  that  n  ipcftabl ;  confederacy,  a 
favour  whicti  he  afterwards  fpoke  of  in  very  hign  terms  of  complacency 
and  thankfiilnefs:  at  the  fame  Lime,  in  his  iniercourfe  with  them,  be 
treated  Mr.  Pope  in  a  moil  coiiteuiptuoas  manner,  ;ind  as  a  writer  wjth- 
out  geni'.is.  Of  the  iruili  i.i  ihefe  aflertions  his  Lordlhip  can  liave  no 
doubt,  if  he  recolleds  his  own  correlpondence  with  Coi.canen,  a  part  of 
which  IS  itill  in  being,  and  v,  ill  prybab.y  be  r.meiiibered  as  long  «»  kiny 
of  ihispieUlc's  v/ritings. 
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ODE  VIII. 

TO  THE  AUTHOR  OF  MEMOIRS  OF  THE  HOUSE 
OP'  BR  ANDENBU  RGH.   175I.* 

I. 

''pHE  men  renown'd  as  chiefs  of  human  race, 
■*■    And  born  to  lead  in  counfels  or  in  arms. 
Have  feldom  turn'd  their  feet  from  Glory's  chafe 
Xo  dwell  with  books,  or  court  the  Mule's  charms  : 
Vet  to  your  eyes  if  haply  time  hath  brought  5 

Some  genuine  tranfcript  of  their  calmer  thought. 
There  ftill  we  own  the  wile,  the  great,  or  good  j 
And  Cael'ar  there  and  Xenophon  are  feen 
As  clear  in  fpirit  and  lublime  of  mien 
As  on  Pharfalian  plains  or  by  th'  Affyrjan  flood.     10 

II. 

Say  thou  too,  Fred'rick  !   was  not  this  thy  aim  ? 

Thy  vigil's  could  the  ftudent's  lamp  engage, 

Except  for  this?   except  that  future  fame 

Might  read  thy  genius  in  the  faithful  page? 

That  if  hereafter  Envy  fhall  prefume  15 

With  words  irrev'rent  to  mlcribe  thy  tomb. 

And  'oafer  weeds  upon  thy  palms  to  fling. 

That  hence  pofterity  may  try  thy  reign, 

Aflert  thy  treaties,  and  thy  wars  explain. 

And  view  in  native  lights  the  hero  and  the  king.     20 

*  In  the  year  1751  appeared  a  very  fplendid  edition  in  410  of  Memnres 
fourfervir  a  VHijloire  dela  Maifon  de Brandebourg,  a  Berlin  et  a  la  Haye^  with 
a  privilege  figncd  Frederick^  the  fame  being  engraved  in  iniiialion  ot 
handwriting,  la  this  edition,  among  other  extraordinary  pafl'ages,  are 
the  two  following,  to  which  the  tkird  ftanza  ol  this  ode  more  particular- 
ly refers : 

Page  i6j.]  "  II  fe  fit  una  migration  [the  author  is  fpeaking  of  what 
'  happened  of  the  revocation  ot  the  Edift  of  Nantz]  dont  on  n'avoit 
'  guere  vu  d'exemples  dans  I'hiftoire:  un  peuple  entier  fortit  du  ro- 
'  yaiime  par  Telpnt  de  parti  en  haine  du  pape,  ct  pour  recevoir  fous  un 
'  autre  ciel  la  communion  fous  les  deux  efpeces:  quatre  cens  millc 
'  ames  s'exptrierent  ainfi  et  abandonnerent  lous  leur  biens  pour  detou- 
'  ner  dans  d'autres  temples  les  vieiix  pfeaumes  de  Clement  Marot." 

Page  242.]  '■■  La  crainte  donna  le  jour  a  la  credulite,  et  ramour  pro- 
"  pre  intereffa  bientot  le  ciel  au  deiiin  des  hommes." 

S  a 
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III. 

O  evil  forefight  and  pernicious  care  ! 
Wilt  thou  indeed  abide  by  this  appeal  ? 
Shall  we  the  leffons  of  thy  pen  compare 
With  private  honour  or  with  public  zeal  ? 
Whence  then  at  things  divine  thofe  darts  of  fcorn  ?  15 
Why  are  the  woes  which  virtuous  men  have  borne 
For  iacred  Truth  a  prey  to  Laughter  giv'n  ? 
What  fiend,  what  foe  of  Nature,  urg\l  thy  arm 
Th'  Almighty  of  his  fceptre  to  difarm, 
To  pufh  this  earth  adrift,    and  leave  it  loofe  from 
heav'n  ?  30 

IV. 

Ye  godlike  Shades  of  legiflators  old  ! 

Ye  who  made  Rome  victorious,  Athens  wife  ! 

Ye  firft  of  mortals,  with  the  bled  enroU'd  ! 

Say,  did  not  horror  in  your  bofoms  rife. 

When  thus,  by  impious  Vanity  impell'd,  35 

A  magiftrate,  a  monarch,  ye  heheld 

Affronting  civil  Order's  holieffc  bands, 

Thofe  bands  which  ye  fo  laboured  to  improve, 

Thofe  hopes  and  fears  of  juftice  from  above  £mands  ?  40 

Which  tam'd   the  favage  world  to  your  divine  com- 

ODE  IX. 

TO    THE      RIGHT      REV.     BENJAMIN      LORD    BISHOP 

OF     WINCHESTER,      I754. 

I.     1. 

irOR  tolls  which  patriots  have  endur'd, 

•*•    For  treafon  quell'd  and  laws  fecur'd. 

In  ev'ry  nation  Time  difpiays 

The  palm  of  honourable  praife. 

Envy  may  rail,  and  Fa6lion  fierce  5 

Mayftrive;   but  what,  alas!  can  thofe 

(Tho'  bold,  yet  blind  and  fordid  foes) 

To  gratitude  and  love  oppcfe, 

To  faithful  ftory  and  pcrluafive  verfe  ? 
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I.    2. 
O  Nurfe  of  freedom,  Albion!  fay,  10 

Thou  tamer  of  defpotic  fway, 
What  man  among  thy  fons  around 
Thus  heir  to  glory  hall  thou  found  ? 
What  page  in  all  thy  annals  bright 
Jlaft  thou  with  purer  joy  furvey'd  15 

Than  that  where  truth  by  Hoadley's  aid 
Shines  thro'  impofturc's  iolemn  fliade, 
Thro'  kingly  and  thro'  iacerdotal  night  ? 

I.   3. 
To  him  the  Teacher  bleft 

Who  fent  religion  from  the  palmy  field  20 

By  Jordan  like  the  morn  to  cheer  the  weft,       [ceal'd. 
And  lifted   up  the  veil  which  Hcav'n  from  earth  con- 
To  Hoadley  thus  his  mandate  he  addreft : 
**  Go  thou  and  refcue  my  diftionour'd  law 
*'  From  hands  rapacious  and  from  tongues  impure  ;  25 
"  Let  rwt  my  peaceful  name  be  made  a  lure 
**  Fell  Perfecution's  mortal  fnares  to  aid  ; 
**  Let  not  my  words  be  impious  chains  to  draw 
**  The  freeborn  foul  in  more  than  brutal  awe, 
**  To  faith  without  affent,  allegiance unrepaid."     30 

II.   I. 
No  cold  or  unperforming  hand 
Was  arm'd  by  Heav'n  with  this  command : 
The  world  foon  felt  it ;    and  on  high 
To  William's  ear  with  welcome  joy 
Did  Locke  among  the  bleft  unfold  35 

The  rifing  hope  of  Hoadley's  name; 
Godolphin  then  confirm'd  the  fame  ; 
And  Somers,  when  from  earth  he  came, 
And  gen'rous  Stanhope  the  fair  fequel  told. 

Stanxa  II.  i.]  Mr.  Locke  died  in  1704,  when  Mr.  Hoadley  was  be- 
ginning: to  diftinguifh  himielf  in  the  cauie  of  civil  and  religious  liberty  ; 
Lord  Godolphin  in  1712,  when  the  doftrines  of  tLe  Jacobite  fpidtion  were 
chiefly  favoured  by  thole  in  power;  Lord  Somers  in  1716,  amid  the  prac- 
tices of  the  Non-juring  clerijy  againjt  the  Proteftant  eitablilhment;  aiid 
Lord  Stanhope  in  1721,  during  the  controverfy  with  the  lowei  Houic  of 
Convocation. 

S  t 
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II.    2. 

Then  drew  the  lawgivers  around,  40 

(Sires  ot  the  Grecian  name  renown'd) 
'And  lift'ning  aflc'd,  and  wond'ring  knew. 
What  private  force  could  thus  fubdue 
The  vulgar  and  the  great  combin'd. 
Could  war  with  facred  folly  wage,  45 

Could  a  whole  nation  difengage 
From  the  dread  bonds  of  many  an  age, 
And  to  new  habits  mould  the  public  mind. 

II.  3. 

For  not  a  conqueror's  fword, 

Nor  the  llrong  pow'rs  to  civil  founders  known,         50 

Were  his,  but  truth  by  faithful  fearch  explor'd, 

And  focial  fenfe  like  feed  in  genial  plenty  fown. 

Wherever  it  took  root  the  foul  (reitor'd 

To  freedom)  freedom  too  for  others  fought. 

Not  monkifli  ciaft,  the  tyrant's  claim  divine,  55 

Not  regal  zeal,  the  bigot's  cruel  (hrine, 

Could  longer  g^iard  trom  Reafon's  warfaie  fage  ; 

Not  the  wild  rabble  to  fedition  wrought, 

Nor  fynods  by  the  papal  Genius  taught. 

Nor  St.  John's  fpirit  loofe,  nor  Atterbury's  rage.    60 

III.  I. 

But  where  fhall  recompenfe  be  found. 
Or  how  inch  arduous  merit  crown'd  ? 
For  look  on  life's  laborious  fcene, 
What  rugged  fpaccs  lie  between 

Advent'rous  Virtue's  early  toils  65 

•  And  her  triumphal  throne  I  the  fliade 
Of  death  mean-time  does  oft'  invade 
Her  progrefs-,  nor  to  us  difplay'd 
Wears  the  bright  heroine  her  expei5led  fpoils. 

III.  2. 

Yet  born  to  conquer  Is  her  pow'r  :  70 

— O  Hoadley  !  if  that  favourite  hour 
On  earth  arrive,  with  thankful  awe 
We  own  juft  Heav'n's  indulgent  law, 
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And  proudly  thy  fuccel's  behold  j 

We  attend  thy  lev'rend  ]er5gth  of  days  75 

With  benediciion  and  with  praife. 

And  hail  thee  in  our  public  ways 

Like  fome  great  fpirit  fam'd  in  ages  old. 

HI.  3. 

While  thus  our  vows  prolong 

Thy  fteps  on  earth,  and  when  by  us  refign'd  80 

Thou  join'll:  thy  feniors,  that  heroic  throng 
Who  refcu'd  or  preiVrv'd  the  rights  of  hinnank'.nd, 
O  !  not  unworthy  may  thy  Albion's  tongue 
Thee  ftill  her  friend  and  benefador  name  j 
O!  never,  Hoadiey  !  in  thy  country's  eyes  85 

May  impious  gold  or  pleailire's  gaudy  prize 
Make  public  virtue  public  freedom  vile. 
Nor  our  own  manners  tempt  us  to  dildalm 
That  heritage,  our  nobleft  wealth  and  fame, 
Which  thou  haft  kept   entire  from  force  and  fa6lion's 
guile.  90, 

ODE  X. 

I. 

TF  rightly  tuneful  bards  decide, 

"*•   If  it  be  fix\l  in  Love's  decrees. 

That  beauty  ought  not  to  be  try'd 

But  by  its  native  pow'r  to  pleafe. 

Then  tell  me,  Youths  and  Lovers  !  tell 

What  fair  can  Amoret  excel  ?  6 

11. 
Behold  that  bright  unfully'd  finile. 
And  Wifdom  fpeakmg  in  her  mien. 
Yet  (fhe  fo  artlefs  all  the  while. 
So  little  lUidious  to  be  feen) 
We  nought  but  inftant  gladnefs  know, 
Nor  think  to  whom  the  gitt  we  owe.  iz 

III. 
But  neither  mufic,  nor  the  pow'rs 
Of  youth,  and  mirth,  and  frolic  cheer. 
Add  half  that  funihine  to  tiie  hours, 
Or  make  life's  profpevt  half  [o  clear, 
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As  mem'ry  brings  it  to  the  eye, 
From  fcenes  where  Amoiet  was  by.  j8 

IV. 

Yet  not  a  fatireft  could  there 

Or  fault  or  indifcretion  find, 

Nor  any  prouder  (age  declare 

One  virtue  piclur'd  in  his  mind, 

Whofe  form  with  lovelier  colours  glows 

Than  Amoret's  demeanour  fhows.  2^ 

V. 

This  fure  is  beauty's  happiefl;  part, 

This  gives  the  moft  unbcunded  fway, 

This  (hall  enchant  the  fubjetSl  heart 

When  rofe  and  lily  fade  away. 

And  ihe  be  ftill,  in  fpite  of  time. 

Sweet  Amoret  in  all  her  prime.  30 

ODE  XI. 

AT     STUDY. 
I. 

-ri7 HITHER  did  my  fancy  ftray  ^ 

* '^    By  what  magic  drawn  away 
Have  I  left  my  iUidious  theme. 
From  his  philofophic  page. 
From  the  problems  of  the  fage, 
Wand'ring  thro'  a  pleafing  dream  ?  6 

II. 

'Tis  in  vain,  alas  !  I  find, 

Much  in  vain,  my  zealous  mind 

Would  to  learned  Wifdom's  throne 

Dedicate  each  thoughtful  hour; 

Nature  bids  a  fotter  pow'r 

Claim  Ibme  minutes  for  his  own.  iz 

III. 

Let  the  bufy  or  the  wife 

View  him  with  conumptuous  eyes, 


ODES.  »1J 

Love  is  native  to  the  heart ; 

Guide  its  wiflies  as  you  will, 

Without  love  you'll  find  it  ftill 

Void  in  one  elfential  part.  1 8 

IV. 
Me  tho'  no  peculiar  fair 
Touches  with  a  lover's  care, 
Tho'  the  pride  of  my  defire 
Afks  immortal  Friendflilp's  name, 
Afks  the  palm  of  honeft  fame, 
And  the  old  heroic  lyre  ;  24 

V. 
Tho'  the  day  have  fmoothly  gone, 
Or  to  lettered  leifure  known, 
Or  in  focial  duty  fpent, 
Yet  at  eve  my  lonely  breail 
Seeks  in  vain  for  perfe6l  reft, 
Languiflies  for  true  content.  30 

ODE  XII. 

TO  THE  COUNTRY  GENTLEMEN   OF   ENGLAND, 
1758. 
I. 

"TX THITHER  is  Europe's  ancient  fpirit  fled  ? 

*  *     Where  are  thofe  valiant  tenants  of  her  fiiore, 
Who  from  the  warrior-bow  the  ftrong  dart  fped, 
Or  with  firm  hand  the  rapid  pole-axe  bore  ? 
Freeman  and  Soldier  was  their  common  name,  5 

Who  late  with  reapers  to  the  furrow  came, 
Now  in  the  front  of  battle  charg'd  the  foe  ; 
Who  taught  the  fteer  the  wintry  plough  t'  endure. 
Now  in  fxiil  councils  check'd  encroaching  pow'r,       9 
And  gave  the  guardian  laws  their  majefty  to  know, 

II. 
But  who  are  ye  ?  from  Ebro's  loit'ring  fons 
To  Tiber's  pageants,  to  the  fports  of  Seine, 
From  Rhine's  frail  palaces  to  Danube's  thrones. 
And  cities  looking  on  the  Cimbric  main, 
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Ye  loft,  ye  felf  deferted  !  whofe  proud  lords  1 5 

Have  baffled  your  lame  hands,  and  giv'n  your  fwords 
To  flavifh  ruflians,  hirM  for  their  command  : 
Xhefe  at  fome  greedy  monk's  or  harlot*s  nod, 
See  rifled  nations  crouch  beneath  their  rod  j 
Xhefe  are  the  public  will,  the  reafon  of  the  land,    ao 

III. 
Thou,  heedlefs  Albion  !  wliat,  alas  !  the  while 
Doft  thou  prefume  ?  O  inexpert  in  arms. 
Yet  vain  of  freedom,  how  dolt  thou  beguile 
With  dreams  of  hope  thefe  near  and  loud  alarms ! 
Thy  fplendid  home,  thy  plan  of  laws  renown'd,      25 
The  praife  and  envy  of  the  nations  round, 
What  care  haft  thou  to  guard  from  Fortune's  fw3y  ? 
Amid  the  ftorms  of  war  iiow  foon  may  ^11 
The  lofty  pile  from  its  foundations  fall. 
Of  ages  the  proud  toil,  the  ruin  of  a  day  •  30 

IV. 
No  ;  thou  art  rich  ;  thy  ftreams  and  fertile  vales 
Add  induftry's  wife  gifts  to  Nature's  ftore, 
And  ev'ry  port  is  crowded  with  thy  fails, 
And  ev'ry  wave  throws  treafure  on  thy  Ihore. 
What  boots  it  ?  If  luxurious  plenty  charm  35 

Thy  felfifti  heart  from  glory,  if  thy  arm 
Shrink  at  the  frowns  of  danger  and  of  pain, 
Thole  gifts,  that  treailire,  is  no  longer  thine. 
Oh!  rather  far  be  poor.     Thy  gold  will  ftiine,         39 
Tempting  the  eye  of  Force,  and  deck  thee  to  thy  banc. 

V. 
But  what  hath  force  or  war  to  do  with  thee  ? 
Girt  by  the  azure  tide,  and  thron'd  fublime 
Amid  thy  floating  bulwarks,  thou  canft  fee 
With  fcorn  the  fury  of  each  hoftile  clime 
Dafli'd  ere  it  reach  thee.     Sacred  from  the  foe         45 
Are  thy  fair  fields.   Athwart  thy  guardian  prow 
No  bold  invadar's  foot  fhall  tempt  the  ftrand. — 
Yet  fay,  my  Country  !  will  the  waves  and  wind 
Obey  thee?  haft  thou  all  thy  hopes  refsgn'd  49 

To  the  iky's  fickle  faith,  the  pilot's  wav'ring  hand  ? 
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VI. 

For  oh !  may  neithei'  fear,  nor  ftronger  love, 

(Love  by  thy  virtuous  princes  nobly  won) 

Xhee  lalt  of  many  wretched  nations  move 

With  mighty  armies  Itation'd  round  the  throne 

To  trult  thy  fafety.     Then  farewell  the  claims        55 

Of  Freedom  !  her  proud  records  to  the  flames 

Then  bear  an  ofF'ring  at  Ambition's  flirine, 

Whate'er  thy  ancient  patriot's  dar'd  demand 

From  furious  John's  or  faithlefs  Charles's  hand, 

Or  what  great  William  feal'd  for  his  adopted  line.  60 

VII. 
But  if  thy  fons  be  worthy  of  their  name, 
If  lib'ral  laws  with  lib'ral  hearts  they  prize, 
Let  them  from  conqueit  and  from  ferviie  fhame 
In  war's  glad  fchooi  their  own  protestors  rife. 
Ye  chiefly  heirs  of  Albion's  cultur'd  plains  1  65 

Ye  leaders  of  her  bold  and  faithful  fwains  I 
Now  not  unequal  to  yoxir  bij  th  be  found  j 
The  public  voice  bids  arm  yiur  rural  Itate, 
Paternal  hamlets  for  your  enfigns  wait,  [around. 

And  grajigc  and  fold    prepare   to  pour  their  youth 

VIII. 
Why  aie  ye  tardy  ?  what  inglorious  care  7 1 

Detains  you  from  their  head,  your  native  poft  ? 
Who  molt  their  country*s  fame  and  fortune  Ihare, 
*  Fis  thtirs  to  Ihare  her  toils,  her  perils  mofl. 
Each  mau  his  talk  in  ibcial  life  fuftains  :  75 

With  partial  labours,  with  doincftic  gains. 
Let  others  dwell :  to  you  indulgent  Heav'n, 
By  counlel  and  by  arms,  the  public  caufe 
To  lerve  for  public  love,  and  love's  applaufe,  79 

The  flrlt  employment  tar,  the  noblcll  hire,  hath  glv*n. 

IX. 
Have  ye  not  heard  of  Lacedsmon's  fame  ? 
Of  Attic  chiefs  in  Freedom's  vv'ar  divine  ? 
Of  Rome's  dread  gen'rals !   the  Valerian  name  ? 
The  Fabiaii  iuns  ?  the  Scipio's  ?  matchlefs  line  ! 
Your  lot  was  theirs.     The  farmer  and  the  fwain     85 
Met  his  lov'd  patron's  fummon-j  from  the  plain  j 
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The  legions  gather'd  ;  the  bright  Eagles  flew  ; 
Barbarian  tnonarchs  in  the  triumph  mourn'd, 
The  conq'rors  to  their  houfehold  gods  return'd, 
And  fed    Calabrian  flocks,    and  fteer'd  the   Sabine 
plough.  90 

X. 
Shall  then  this  glory  of  the  antique  age, 
This  pride  of  men,  be  loft  among  m:uikind? 
Shall  war's  heroic  arts  no  more  engage 
The  unbought  hand,  the  unfubje61ed  mind  ? 
Doth  valour  to  the  race  no  more  belong  ?  95 

No  more  with  fcorn  of  violence  and  wrong 
Doth  forming  Nature  now  her  fons  infpiie, 
That,  like  fome  myllery  to  few  reveai'd. 
The  fkill  of  arms  abafli^d  and  aw'd  they  yield,  [tire  ? 
And  from  their  own  defence  with  hopelefs  hearts  re- 

XI. 

O  fhame  to  human  life,  to  human  laws  !  101 

The  loofe  advent'rer,  hireling  of  a  day, 

Who  his  fell  fword  without  afft:6\ion  diavvs, 

Whofe  god,  whofe  country,  is  a  tyrant's  pay  ; 

This  man  the  leflbns  of  the  field  can  learn,  105 

Can  ev'ry  palm  which  decks  a  warrior  earn, 

And  ev'ry  pledge  of  conqueft,  while  irf  vain 

To  guard  your  altars,  your  paternal  lands. 

Are  focial  arms  held  out  to  your  free  hands!  109 

Too  arduous  is  the  lore,  too  ukfome  were  the  pain. 

XII. 

Mean-time,  by  Pleafure's  lying  tales  allur'd, 
From  the  bright  fun  and  living  breeze  ye  ftray. 
And  deep  in  London's  gloomy  haunts  immur'd. 
Brood  o'er  your  fortune's,  frecdom'^s,  health's  decay. 
O  blind  of  choice,  and  to  yourfelves  untrue  !  115 

The  young  grove  flioots,  their ,bloom  the  fields  renew. 
The  manfion  aflcs  its  lord,  t!)e  fwams  their  friend. 
While  he  doth  Riot's  orgies  liapiy  fhare, 
Or  tempt  the  gamelter's  dark  deltroying  fnaie,        119 
Or  at  foiv.e  courtly  flirine  with  (lavilh  incenfe  bend. 
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XIII. 

And  yet  full  oft'  your  anxious  tongues  complain, 
That  lawlefs  tumult  prompts  the  rultic  throng. 
That  the  rude  village  inmates  now  difdain 
Thofe  homely  ties  which  rul'd  their  fathers  long. 
Alas  !  your  fathers  did  by  other  arts  125 

Draw  thofe  kind  ties  around  their  fimple  hearts. 
And  ltd  in  other  parts  their  duftile  will, 
By  fuccour,  faithful  counfel,  courteous  cheer. 
Won  them  the  ancient  manners  to  revere. 
To  prize  their  country's  peace,  and  Heav'n's  due  rites 
fulfil..  130 

XIV. 
But  mark  the  judgment  of  experienc'd  Time, 
Tutor  of  nations.     Doth  light  difcord  tear 
A  ftate,  and  impotent  fedition's  crime  ? 
The  pow'rs  of  warlike  prudence  dwell  not  there. 
The  pow'rs  who  to  command,  and  to  obey,  135 

Inftruct  the  valiant.     There  would  civil  fway 
The  rifmg  race  to  manly  concord  tame. 
Oft'  let  the  marlhall'd  field  their  fteps  unite, 
And  in  glad  fplendour  bring  before  their  fight 
One  common  caufe,  one  hereditary  fame.  140 

XV. 

Nor  yet  be  awM,  nor  yet  your  talk  difown, 

Tho'  war's  proud  votaries  look  on  fevere, 

Tho'  fecrets  taught  erewhile  to  them  alone 

They  deem  ptofanM  by  your  intruding  ear : 

Let  them  in  vain,  your  martial  hope  to  quell,        14 5 

Of  new  refinements,  fiercer  weapons  tell. 

And  mock  the  old  ilmpiicity  in  vain  ; 

To  tlie  time's  warfare,  fimple  or  refin'd, 

The  time  itieif  adapts  the  warrior's  mind. 

And  equal  prowefs  Itill  fhall  equal  palms  obtain.   15  o 

XVI. 

Say  then,  if  England's  youth,  in  earlier  days. 
Oil  giory's  ficd  with  well  train'd  armies  vy'd, 
Why  fhall  they  now  renounce  that  gen'rous  praife  ? 
Why  druad  the  foreign  mercenary's  pride? 
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Tho'  Valols  brav'd  young  Edward's  gentle  hand,  155 
And  Albert  riilh'd  on  Henry's  way  worn  band. 
With  Europe's  chofen  Tons  in  arms  renown'd, 
Yet  not  on  Vere's  bold  archers  long  they  look'd. 
Nor  Audley's  fquires  nor  Mowbray's  yeomen  brook'd; 
They  faw  their  itandard  fall,  and  left  their  monarch 
bound.  160 

XVII. 
Such  were  the  laurels  which  your  fathers  won. 
Such  Glory's  dictates  in  their  dauntlefs  breaft. 
— Is  there  no  voice  that  fpeaks  to  ev'ry  fon. 
No  nobler,  holier  call  to  you  addreft  ? 
O!  by  majeftic  Freedom,  righteous  Laws,  165 

By  heav'nly  Truth's,  by  manly  Reafon's  caufe. 
Awake  !  attend  !  be  indolent  no  more  : 
Ey  Frieridfliip,  fecial  Peace,  domeltic  Love,  168 

-Rife !  arm  !  your  Country's  living  fafety  prove,  [ftiore. 
And  train  her  valiant  youth,  and  watch  around  her 

ODE  XIII. 

ON     RECOVERING     FROM    A    FIT    OF    SICKNESS. 

In  the  Country y  1753. 

I. 

npHY  verdant  fcenes,  O  Goulder's  Hill ! 
■*■    Once  more  I  leek,  a  languid  gueft  j 
With  throbbing  temples,  and  with  burden 'd  breaft. 
Once  more  I  climb  thy  fteep  aerial  way. 
O  faithful  care  of  oft'-returning  ill !  5 

Now  call  thy  Iprightly  bretzes  round, 
Diflblve  this  rigid  co\!gh  piofound,  [p^'^Y* 

And  bid.  the  iprings  of  life  with  gentler  movement 

II. 
How  gladly  'mid  the  dews  of  dawn 
My  weary  lunga  thy  healing  gale,  10 

The  balmy  welt  or  the  frefh  north,  inhale ! 
How  gladly,  while  my  mufing  footlteps  rove 
Round  the  cool  orchard  or  the  funny  lawn, 
Awak'd  I  ftop,  and  look  to  find 
What  fhrub  perfumes  the  pleafant  wind,  1 S 

Or  what  wild  Ibngtter  charms  the  Dryads  of  the  grove ! 
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III. 

Now,  ere  the  morning  walk  is  done. 

The  diftant  voice  of  Health  I  hear. 

Welcome  as  Beauty's  to  the  lover's  ear : 

*'  Droop  not,  nor  doubt  of  my  return,"  ftie  cries;  ^o 

**  Here  will  I,  'mid  the  radiant  calm  of  noon, 

*'  Meet  thee  beneath  yon'  chefnut  bow'r, 

*'  And  lenient  on  thy  bofom  pour  [flcies." 

**  That  indolence  divine  which  lulls  the  earth  and 

IV. 

The  goddefs  promis'd  not  in  vain  ;  a 5 

i  found  her  at  my  fav'rite  time, 

Nor  wi(h'd  to  breathe  in  any  fofter  clime, 

While  (half-reclin'd,  half-flumb'ring,  as  I  lay) 

She  hover'd  o'er  me:  then  among  iier  train 

Of  Nymphs  and  Zephyrs  to  my  view  ^  30 

Thy  gracious  form  appear'd  anew. 

Then  firft,  O  heavenly  Mule!  unieen  for  rnany  a  day. 

V. 

In  that  foft  pomp  the  tuneful  maid 

Shone  like  the  golden  ftar  of  Love  : 

I  faw  her  hand  in  carelefs  meafures  move,  35 

I  heard  fweet  preludes  dancing  on  her  lyre, 

While  my  whole  frame  the  facred  found  obey'd. 

New  funfhine  o'er  my  fancy  fprings. 

New  colcnirs  clothe  external  thir.gs, 

And  the  laft  glooms  of  pain  and  fickly  plaint  retire. 

VI. 

O  Goulder's  Hill !  by  thee  reftor'd  41 

Once  more  to  this  enliven'd  hand. 
My  harp,  which  late  lefounded  o*er  the  land 
The  voice  of  Gloiy  folemn  and  fevere, 
My  Dorian  harp,  ihall  now  with  mild  accord  45 

To  thee  her  joyful  tribute  pay. 
And  fend  a  lefs  ambitious  lay 

Of  friendfhip  and  of  love  to  greet  thy  mafter's  ear  : 
T  2 
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VII. 

For  when  within  thy  fhady  feat 

Firft  from  the  fultry  Town  he  chofe,  50 

And  the  tir'd  fenate's  cares,  his  wilh'd  repofe, 
Then  waft  thou  mine  ;  to  me  a  happier  home 
For  focial  leilure,  where  my  welcome  feet, 
Eftrang'd  from  all  th'  intangling  ways 
In  which  the  reftlefs  vulgar  ftrays,  55 

Thro'  Nature's  fimple  paths  with  ancient  Faith  might 
roam. 

VIII. 
And  while  around  his  fylvan  fcene 
My  Dyfon  led  the  white  wing'd  Hours, 
Oft'  from  th'  Athenian  Academic  bow'rs 
Their  fages  came,  oft'  heard  our  ling'ring  walk,    60 
The  Mantuan  mulic  warbling  o'er  the  green  j 
And  of;;"  did  Tully's  rev'rend  fhade, 
Tho'  much  for  liberty  afraid. 
With  us  of  letter'd  eafe  or  virtuous  gloiy  talk. 

IX. 

But  other  guefts  were  on  their  way,  65 

And  reach'd  ere  long  this  favoured  grove. 
E'en  the  celeftial  progeny  of  Jove, 
Bright  Venus  !  with  her  all-fubduing  fon, 
Whofe  golden  ftiaft  moft  willingly  obey. 
The  beft  and  wifeft.     As  they  came  70 

Glad  Hyrnen  wav'd  his  genial  flame, 
And  fang  their  happy  gifts,  and  prais'd  their  fpotlefs 
throne. 

X. 
I  faw  when  thro'  yon'  feftive  gate 
He  led  along  his  chofen  maid, 

And  to  my  friend  with  fmiles  prefenting  faid  j         75 
"  Receive  that  faireft  wealth  which  Heav'n  afTign'd 
**  To  human  fortune.     Did  thy  lonely  ftate 
**  One  wifli,  one  utmoft  hope,  confel's  ? 
*'  Behold  !  fhe  comes  t'  adorn  and  blefs  :  79 

*'  ComtJS  worthy  of  thy  heart,  and  equal  to  thy  mind'* 
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ODE  XIV. 

THE    COMPL AI NT. 

AWAY!  away!  I. 

■^  Tempt  me  no  more,  infidious  Love  1 
Thy  foothing  fway 
Long  did  my  youthful  bofom  prove: 
At  length  thy  treafon  is  difcem'd,  5 

At  length  fome  dear-bought  caution  earn'd  : 
Away  !  nor  hope  my  riper  age  to  move, 

I  know,  I  fee  II. 

Her  merit.     Needs  it  now  be  fhewn, 

Alas!  to  me  ?  lo 

How  often  to  myfelf  unknown 

The  graceful,  gentle,  virtuous  maid 

Have  I  admir^'d  !  how  often  faid. 

What  joy  to  call  a  heart  tike  her*s  one's  own ! 

III. 
But,  flattering  God !  15 

O  fquand'rer  of  content  and  eafe ! 
In  thy  abode 

Will  Care's  rude  leflon  learn  to  pleafe  ? 
O  fay,  Deceiver !  haft  thou  won 
Proud  Fortune  to  attend  thy  throne. 
Or  plac'd  thy  friends  above  her  ftern  decrees  ?          21 

ODE  XV. 

ON     DOMESTIC     MANNERS.     [UNFINISHED,] 
I. 

TV/fEEK  Honour,  female  ihame, 
^^^   O  I  whither,  Iweeteft  offspring  of  the  flcy  ! 
From  Albion  doft  thoa  fly, 
Of  Albion's  daughters  once  the  fav'rite  fame  ? 
O  Beauty's  only  friend  !  5 

Who  giv'ft  her  plealing  rev'rence  to  infplre. 
Who  felfifli  bold  defire 
Doft  to  efteem  and  dear  affe6^ion  turn, 
Alas  !   of  thee  forlorn 

What  joy,  what  praife,  what  hope,  can  life  pretend  ?  10 
T  3 
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II. 

Behold  !  our  youths  in  vain 

Concerning  nuptial  happinefs  enquire  j 

Our  maids  no  more  afpire 

The  arts  of  bafliful  Hymen  to  attain, 

But  with  triumphant  eyes,  1 5 

And  cheeks  impaffive,  as  they  move  along, 

Afk  homage  of  the  throng. 

The  lover  fwears  that  in  a  harlot's  arms 

Are  found  the  felf-fame  charms, 

And  worthlefs  and  deferted  lives  and  dies.  20 

III. 

Behold  !  unblefs'd  at  home. 

The  father  of  the  cheerlefs  houfehold  mourns  j 

The  night  in  vain  returns. 

For  Love  and  glad  Content  at  diftance  roam. 

While  fhe  in  whom  his  mind  25 

Seeks  refuge  from  the  day's  dull  talk  of  cares. 

To  meet  him  llie  prepares, 

Thro'  noife,  and  fpleen,  and  all  the  gamefter's  art, 

A  liftlefs  harrafs'd  heart, 

Were  not  one  tender  thought  can  welcome  find.       30 

IV. 

'Twas  thus  along  the  (hore 

Of  Thames  Britannia's  guardian  Genius  heard, 

From  many  a  tongue  prefcrr'd, 

Of  ftrife  and  grief  the  fond  inveftive  lore. 

At  which  the  queen  diviiie  35 

Indignant,  with  her  adamantine  fpear, 

Like  thunder  founding  near, 

Smote  the  Redciois  upon  her  filver  fhield, 

And  thus  her  wrath  leveal'd. 

(I  watcird  her  awlul  words,  and  made  them  mine.)  40 
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AN  EPISTLE  TO  CURIO.* 

npHRICE  has  the  fpring  beheld  thy  faded  fame, 

"*•    And  the  fourth  winter  rifes  on  thy  fhame, 

Since  I  exulting  grafp'd  the  votive  fhell, 

In  founds  of  triumph  all  thy  praife  to  tell ; 

Bleft  could  my  fkill  thro'  ages  make  thee  Ihine,  5 

And  proud  to  mix  my  memory  with  thine. 

But  now  the  caufe  that  wak'd  my  fong  before, 

With  praife,  with  triumph,  crowns  the  toil  no  more. 

If  to  the  glorious  man,  whofe  faithful  cares, 

Nor  quell'd  by  malice,  nor  relax'd  by  years,  lo 

Had  aw'd  Ambition's  wild  audacious  hate, 

And  dragg'd  at  length  Corruption  to  her  fate, 

If  ev'ry  tongue  its  large  applaufes  ow'd. 

And  well-earn'd  laureis  ev'iy  Mule  beitow'd. 

If  public  juftice  urg'd  the  high  reward,  15 

And  freedom  fmil'd  on  the  devoted  bard. 

Say  tlien  to  him  whofe  levity  or  luft 

Laid  all  a  people's  gen'rous  hopes  in  duft, 

Who  taught  Ambition  firmer  heights  of  pov/'r. 

And  fav'd  Corruption  at  her  hopelcfs  hour,  20 

Does  not  each  tongue  its  execration  owe  ? 

Shall  not  each  Mufe  a  wreath  of  fhame  beftow  ? 

And  public  juftice  fanftify  th'  award. 

And  Freedom's  hand  proteft  th'  impartial  bard  ? 

Yet,  long  relu6lant,  I  forbore  thy  name,  25 

Long  watch'd  thy  virtue  like  a  dying  flame, 

*  Curio  was  a  young  Roman  Senator  of  djftinguiflied  rank  and  parts. 
Being  profufely  extravagant,  he  foondilfipai-d  a  fplendid  fortune,  to  hip- 
ply  the  want  of  which  he  entered  into  the  defiirs  of  Caefar  a.'ainft  the 
liberties  of  his  country,  although  he  had  foinK-rly  been  a  profciud  ene- 
piy  to  him.  Cicero,  lo  whofe  care  he  had  been  committed  upon  his  firft 
entrance  into  the  Forum,  exeried  himielf  to  prevent  his  ruin,  but  with- 
out efFeft,  and  he  became  one  of  the  firft  vidims  in  the  civil  v/ar.  This 
Epiftle  was  firft  published  in  the  year  1744,  wiicn  a  ceicbrated  pauict  was 
iuppofed  to  have  deferted  the  caule  of  his  country.  The  Autiior  after- 
wards transformed  it  into  the  Ode  to  Curio,  "•  a  performance  cifgracefi:! 
only  to  its  Author,"  fays  a  Cv.lcbraicd  writer.  The  Epiftlc,  which  is  too 
curious  to  be  omitted,  we  liere  give  in  its  original  lorm.  The  Ode  is 
printed  p.  i6a  of  this  VoJi.me. 
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Hung  o'er  each  glimVing  ipaik  with  anxious  eyes. 
And  wifh'd  and  hop'd  the  liglit  again  would  rife  j 
But  fince  thy  guilt  (till  more  entire  appears, 
Since  no  art  hides,  no  fuppolition  clears,  30 

Since  vengeful  Slander  now  too  finks  her  blaft. 
And  the  firft  rage  of  party-hate  is  paft, . 
Calm  as  the  judge  of  Truth  at  length  I  come, 
To  weigh  thy  merits  and  pronounce  thy  doom  : 
So  may  my  truft  from  all  reproach  be  free,  35 

And  Earth  and  Time  confirm  the  fair  decree  ! 

There  are  who  lay  tliey  view'd  without  amaze 
Thy  lad  reverfe  of  all  thy  former  praile, 
That  thro'  the  pageants  of  a  patriot's  name 
They  pierc'd  the  foulnefs  of  thy  fccret  aim,  40 

Or  deem'd  thy  arm  exalted  but  to  throw 
The  public  thunder  on  a  private  foe  : 
But  I,  whole  foul  confented  to  thy  caufe, 
Who  felt  thy  genius  llamp  its  own  applaufe. 
Who  faw  the  Ipirits  of  its  glorious  age  45 

Move  in  thy  bofom,  and  direft  thy  rage, 
I  fcorn'd  th'  ungen'rous  glofs  of  flavifli  minds. 
The  owl-ey'd  race,  whom  Virtue's  luftre  blinds  : 
Spite  of  the  learned  in  the  ways  of  vice. 
And  all  who  prove  that  each  man  has  his  price,       50 
I  ftill  believ'd  thy  end  was  juft  and  free. 
And  yet,  e'en  yet  believe  it — fpite  of  thee  ; 
E'en  tho'  thy  mouth  impure  has  dar'd  difciaim, 
Urg'd  by  the  wretched  impotence  of  fhame, 
Whatever  filial  cares  thy  zeal  had  paid  55 

To  laws  infirm,  and  liberty  decay'd. 
Has  begg'd  Ambition  to  forgive  the  fliow,- 
Has  told  Corruption  thou  wert  ne'er  her  foe, 
Has  boafted  in  thy  country's  awful  ear, 
Her  grofs  dtlufion  when  lire  held  thee  dear,  60 

How  tame  fhe  foUow'd  thy  tempelhious  call, 
And  heard  thy  pompous  tales,  and  trufted  all. 
Rile  from  your  fad  abodes  ye  curft  of  old, 
For  laws  liibverted  and  for  cities  fold  1 
Paint  all  the  nobleft  trophies  of  your  guilt,  65 

The  oaths  you  perjur'd,  and  the  blood  you  fpilt  j 
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Yet  muft  you  one  untemptcd  vilenefs  own, 
One  dreadful  palm  referv'd  for  him  alone  j 
With  ftudy'd  arts  his  country's  praife  to  fpurn. 
To  beg  the  infamy  he  did  not  earn,  70 

To  challenge  hate  when  honour  was  his  due, 
And  plead  his  crimes,  were  all  his  virtue  knew  ! 
Do  robes  of  ftate  the  guarded  heart  enclofe 
From  each  fair  feeling  human  nature  knows  ? 
Can  pompous  titles  ftun  th'  enchanted  ear  75 

To  all  that  reafon  all  that  fenle  would  hear  ? 
Elfe  couldft  thou  e'er  defert  thy  facred  poft, 
In  fuch  unthankful  baferefs  to  be  loft  ? 
Elfe  couldft  thou  wed  the  emptinefs  of  vice. 
And  yield  thy  glories  at  an  idiot's  price  ?  80 

When  they  who  loud  for  liberty  and  laws 
In  doubtful  times  had  fought  their  country's  caufe, 
When  now  of  conquett  and  dominion  fine, 
They  fought  alone  to  hold  their  fruits  lecure, 
When  taught  by  thefe  Oppieftion  hid  the  face  85 

To  leave  Corruption  ftronger  in  her  place. 
By  filent  fpells  to  work  the  public  fate, 
And  taint  the  vitals  of  the  paftive  ftate, 
Till  healing  Wifdom  fhouid  avail  no  more, 
And  Freedom  loath  to  tread  the  poifon'd  fnore,       90 
Then  like  fome  guardian  god,  that  flies  to  fave 
The  weary  pilgrim  from  an  inftant  grave. 
Whom  lleeping  and  fecure  the  guileful  fnake 
Steals  near  and  nearer  thro'  the  peaceful  brake, 
Then  Curio  rofe,  toward  the  public  woe  95 

To  wake  the  heedlefs  and  incite  the  flow, 
Againft  Corruption  Liberty  to  arm, 
And  quell  th'  enchantrefs  by  a  mightier  charm. 

Swift  o'er  the  land  the  fair  contagion  flew. 
And  with  thy  country's  hopes  thy  honours  grew  :  100 
Thee  patriot  the  Patrician  roof  confeft, 
Thy  pow'rful  voice  the  relcu'd  merchant  bleft  j 
Of  thee  with  awe  the  rural  hearth  refounds  j 
The  bowl  to  thee  the  grateful  failor  crowns  : 
Touch'd  in  the  figljing  Ihade  with  manlier  fires,     105 
To  trace  thy  fteps  the  lovefick  youth  afpires  j 
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The  learn'd  reclufe,  who  oft'  amaz'd  had  read 
Of  Grecian  heroes,  Roman  patriots,  dead, 
With  new  amazement  hears  a  living  name 
Pretend  to  fhare  in  fuch  forgotten  fame  j  no 

And  he  who,  fcorning  courts  and  courtly  ways. 
Left  the  tame  track  of  thefe  dejeiSled  days, 
The  life  of  nobler  ages  to  renew, 
In  virtues  i'acred  from  a  monarch's  view, 
RousM  by  thy  labours  from  the  blefs'd  retreat       115 
Where  focial  eafe  and  public  paflions  meet, 
Again  afcending,  treads  the  civil  I'cene, 
To  a6t  and  be  a  man  as  thou  had  It  been. 

Thus  by  degrees  thy  cauie  fupeiior  grew. 
And  the  great  end  appeared  at  laft  in  view  j  120 

We  heard  the  people  in  thy  hopes  rejoice. 
We  faw  the  fenate  bending  to  thy  voice  ; 
The  friends  of  freedom  hail'd  th'  approaching  reign. 
Of  laws  for  which  our  fathers  bled  m  vain, 
While  venal  Faftion,  ftruck  with  new  difmay,       1*5 
Shrunk  at  their  frown,  and  fclf- abandoned  lay. 
Wak'd  in  the  rtiock,  the  Public  Genius  rofe, 
AbafhM  and  keener  from  his  long  repofe ; 
Sublime  in  ancient  pride  he  raised  the  fpear 
Which  flaves  and  tyrants  long  were  wont  to  fear:  130 
The  City  felt  his  call  from  man  to  man. 
From  Ifreet  to  ftreet  the  glorious  horror  ran  ; 
Each  crowded  haunt  was  rtirr'd  beneath  his  pow'r. 
And  murm'ring  challenged  the  deciding  hour. 

Lo !  the  deciding  hour  at  laft  appears,  1 3-5 

The  hour  of  ev'ry  freeman's  hopes  and  fears ! 
Thou,  Genius  !  guardian  of  the  Roman  name, 
O  ever  prompt  tyrannic  rage  to  tame  ! 
Inftruft  the  mighty  moments  as  they  roll, 
And  guide  each  movement  fteady  to  the  goal.        140 
Ye  Spirits  !  by  whole  providential  art 
Succeeding  motives  turn  the  changeful  heart, 
Keep,  keep  the  bell  in  viev/  to  Curio's  mind. 
And  watch  his  fancy,  and  his  paflions  bind  ! 
Yc  Shades  immortal !  who,  by  Freedom  led,         145 
Or  in  the  field  or  on  the  fcaffold  bled, 
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Bend  from  your  radiant  feats  a  joyful  eye, 

And  view  the  crown  of  all  your  labours  nigh  j 

See  Freedom  mounting  her  eternal  throne  ! 

The  fword  fubmitted,  and  the  laws  her  own  j        1 50 

See  public  Pow'r  chaftis'd  beneath  her  ftands. 

With  eyes  intent,  and  uncorrupted  hands  ! 

See  private  life  by  wifelt  arts  reclaimed  ! 

See  ardent  youth  to  nobleft  manners  fram'd  ! 

See  us  acquire  whatever  was  Ibught  by  you,  155 

If  Curio,  only  Curio,  will  be  true. 

'Twas  then — O  fhaine  !  O  truft  how  ill  repaid  1 
O  Latium  !  oft'  by  faithlefs  fbns  betray'd! — 
'Twas  then — What  frenzy  on  thy  reafon  ftole  ? 
What  fpells  unfinewM  thy  determined  foul  ?  1 60 

Is  this  the  man  in  Freedom's  caufe  approved, 
The  man  fb  great,  fo  honoured,  fo  belov'd, 
This  patient  ilave,    by  tinlel  chains  allur'd. 
This  wreiched  luitor  for  a  boon  abjur'd. 
This  Curio,  hated  and  defpisM  by  all,  165 

Who  fell  himfelf  to  work  his  country's  fall  ? 

O  loft  alike  to  a6tion  and  repofe  ! 
Unknown,  unpity'd,  in  the  worft  of  woes  ! 
With  all  that  confcious,  untlifTemhled  pride 
Sold  to  the  infults  of  a  foe  dery'd  !  1 70 

With  all  that  habit  of  familiar  fame 
Doom'd  to  exhaull  the  dregs  of  life  in  ftiame  ! 
The  fole  fad  refuge  of  thy  baffled  art. 
To  aft  a  ftatefman's  dull  exploded  part. 
Renounce  the  pralfe  no  longer  in  thy  pow*r,  175 

Difplay  thy  virtue,  tho*  without  a  dow'r, 
Contemn  the  giddy  crowd,  the  vulgar  wind. 
And  fhut  thy  eyes  that  others  may  be  blind. 
Forgive  me,  Romans  !  that  I  bear  to  fmile 
When  ftiamelefs  months  your  majefty  defile,  iJ;® 

Paint  you  a  thoughtlefs,  frantic,  headlong  crew. 
And  caft  their  own  impieties  on  you  : 
For  witnel's,  Freedom  !  to  whole  iacred  pow'r, 
My  foul  \'va.s  vowM  from  Realbn's  earlieft  hour. 
How  have  I  ftood  exulting  to  I'urvey  1S5 

My  country's  virtues  opening  in  thy  ray  \ 
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How  with  the  fons  of  ev'ry  foreign  (hore 
The  more  I  match'd  them  honour'd  her's  the  more  ! 
O  Race  ere6t !  whofe  native  rtrength  of  foul, 
Which  kings,  nor  priefts,  nor  fordid  laws  coutroul,  1 90 
Bxirfts  the  tame  round  of  animal  affairs. 
And  feeks  a  nobler  centre  for  its  cares, 
Intent  the  laws  of  life  to  comprehend. 
And  fix  dominion's  limits  by  its  end, 
Who,  bold  and  equal  in  their  love  or  hate,  195 

By  confcious  realon  judging  ev'jy  ftate. 
The  man  forget  not  tho'  in  rags  he  lies, 
And  know  the  mortal  thro'  a  crown's  difguife, 
Thence  prompt  alike  with  witty  fcorn  to  view 
FatUdious  Grandeur  lift  his  folemn  brow,  200 

Or  all  awake  at  Pity's  foft  command, 
Bend  the  mild  ear,  and  ftretch  the  gracious  hand  ; 
Thence  large  of  heart,  from  Envy  far  remov'd. 
When  public  toils  to  virtue  ftand  approved, 
Not  the  young  lover  fonder  to  admire,  2O5 

Nor  more  indulgent  the  delighted  fire, 
Yet  high  and  jealous  of  their  freeborn  name, 
Fierce  as  the  flight  of  Jove's  deftroying  flame, 
Where'er  Opprellion  works  her  wanton  fway. 
Proud  to  confront,  and  dreadful  to  repay  j  210 

But  if  to  purchafe  Curio's  fage  applaufe, 
My  country  mufl:  with  him  renounce  her  caufe  j 
Quit  with  a  flave  the  path  a  patriot  trod, 
Bow  the  meek  knee,  and  kifs  the  regal  rod  ; 
Then  ftili,  ye  Pow'r's  1  inilrucl  his  tongue  to  rail,  21  5 
Nor  let  his  zeal  nor  let  his  fubjefl  fail, 
Elfe,  ere  he  change  the  ftyle,  bear  me  away 
To  where  the  Gracchi  where  the  Broti*  flay  ! 
O  long  rever'd,  and  late  relign'd  to  fliame ! 
If  this  uncourtly  page  thy  notice  claim,  220 

When  the  loud  cares  of  bus'nefs  are  withdrawn, 
Nor  well-driil  beggars  round  thy  footiteps  lawn, 

•  The  two  brothers,  Tiberius  and  Caius  Gracchus,  loft  their  live?  in 
attempting  to  iniroduce  the  only  regulation  that  could  give  (tability  ani. 
good  Older  to  the  Roman  republic.  L.  Junius  Bruius  louiided  the  com- 
Hioawcalth,  arwl  died  in  its  defence. 
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In  that  ftill  thoughtful  Iblitary  hour, 
When  Truth  exerts  her  unrefifted  pow'r, 
Breaks  the  falfe  optics  tingM  with  Fortune's  glare,  zt  5 
Unlocks  the  breall,  and  lays  the  paflions  bare, 
Then  turn  thy  eyes  on  that  important  icene. 
And  a(k  thyfelf — if  all  be  well  within  ? 
Where  is  the  heartfelt  worth,  and  weight  of  foul, 
Which  labour  could  not  ftop,  nor  fear  controul?    230 
Where  the  known  dignity,  the  ftamp  of  awe, 
Which  half-abafh'd  the  proud  and  venal  faw  ? 
Where  the  calm  triumphs  of  an  honeft  caufe  ? 
Where  the  delightful  tafte  of  jull:  applaufe  ? 
Where  the  ftrong  reafon,  the  commanding  tongue,  235 
On  which  the  Senate  fir'd,  or  trembling  hung  ? 
All  vanifli'd,  all  aie  fold  ! — and  in  their  room, 
Coiich'd  in  thy  bofom*s  deep  diftra6led  gloom, 
See  the  pale  form  of  barb'rous  Grandeur  dwell, 
Like  fome  grim  idol  in  a  forc'rer's  cell.  240 

To  her  in  chains  thy  dignity  was  led. 
At  her  polluted  ihrine  thy  honour  bled  ; 
With  blafted  weeds  thy  awful  brow  ftie  crown'd, 
Thy  powVful  tongue  with  poilbn'd  philters  bound, 
That  baffled  Realbn  ftraight  indignant  flew,  24.5 

And  fair  Perfuafion  from  her  feat  withdrew  : 
For  now  no  longer  Truth  fupports  thy  caufe. 
No  longer  Glory  prompts  thee  to  applaufe  j 
No  longer  Virtue,  breathing  in  thy  breaft, 
With  all  her  confcious  majefty  confef^,  250 

Still  bright  and  brighter  wakes  th'  Almighty  flame. 
To  roufe  the  feeble,  and  the  wilful  tame. 
And  where  (he  fees  the  catching  glimpfes  roll, 
Spreads  the  ftrong  blaze,  and  all  mvolves  the  foul ; 
But  cold  rellraints  thy  confcious  fancy  chill,  255 

And  formal  paflions  mock  thy  Ifruggiing  will  j 
Or  if  thy  Genius  e'er  forget  his  chain, 
And  reach  impatient  at  a  nobler  drain, 
Soon  the  fad  bodings  of  contemptuous  mirth 
Shoot  thro'  thy  breait,  and  itab  tiie  gcn'rous  birth,  260 
liil,  blind  with  imart,  iiom  truth  to  frenzy  toil, 
And  all  the  tenour  of  thy  realbn  loft, 
U 
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Perhaps  thy  anguilh  drains  a  real  tear. 

While  fome  with  pity  fome  with  laughter  hear. 

Can  art,  alas!  or  genius,  guide  the  head  265 

Where  truth  and  freedom  from  the  heart  are  fled  ? 

Can  lefler  wheels  repeat  their  native  ftroke 

When  the  prime  funftion  of  the  foul  is  broke? 

But  come,  unhappy  Man  !  thy  fates  impend ; 
Come,  quit  thy  friends,  if  yet  thou  haft  a  friend;  270 
Turn  from  the  poor  rewards  of  guilt  like  thine  j 
Renounce  thy  titles,  and  thy  rob.s  refignj 
For  fee  the  hand  of  DelHny  difplay'd 
To  fhut  thee  from  the  joys  thou  haft  betray \l ! 
See  the  dire  fane  of  Infamy  arife  375 

Dark  as  the  grave,  and  fpacious  as  the  fkies. 
Where  from  the  firft  of  time  thy  kindred  train. 
The  chiefs  and  princes  of  th'  unjuft,  remain ! 
Eternal  barriers  guard  the  pathlefs  road. 
To  warn  the  wand'rer  of  the  curs'd  abode,  aSe 

But,  prone  as  whirlwinds  fcour  the  palTive  fky. 
The  height  furmounted,  down  the  fleep  they  fly. 
There  black  with  frowns  relentlefs  Time  awaits, 
And  goads  their  footfteps  to  the  guilty  gates, 
And  ftlll  he  afks  them  of  their  unknown  aims,      2S5 
Evolves  their  fecrets,  and  their  guilt  proclaims; 
And  ftill  his  hands  defpoil  them  on  the  road 
Of  each  vain  wreath  by  lying  bards  beftow'd. 
Break  their  proud  marbles,  crufh  their  feftal  cars, 
And  rend  the  iawlefs  trophies  of  their  wars.  290 

At  laft  the  gates  his  potent  voice  obey ; 
Fierce  to  their  dark  abode  he  drives  his  prey. 
Where,  ever  arm'd  with  adamantine  chains, 
The  watchful  demon  o'er  her  vaflals  reigns, 
O'er  mighty  names  and  giant  pow'rs  of  iuft,  295 

The  Great,  the  Sage,  the  happy,  and  Auguft  ;* 
No  gleam  of  hope  their  baleful  manfion  cheers, 
No  found  of  honour  hails  their  unblefs'd  ears. 
But  dire  reproaches  from  the  friend  betray'd. 
The  childlefs  fire  and  violated  maid,  300 

*  Titles  which  have  been  generally  afcribcd  to  the  moft  pernicious  of  men. 
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But  vengeful  vows  for  guardian  laws  efFac'd, 

From  towns  enflavM  and  continents  laid  wafte. 

But  long  Porterity's  united  groan, 

And  the  fad  charge  of  horrors  not  their  own. 

For  ever  thro'  the  trembling  fpace  refound,  305 

And  fink,  each  impious  forehead  to  the  ground. 

Ye  mighty  foes  of  Liberty  and  Red 
Give  way  ;  do  homage  to  a  mightier  gueft  ! 
Ye  daring  Spirits  of  the  Roman  race, 
See  Curio's  toil  your  proudeft  claims  efface  j  3io 

Aw'd  at  the  name  fierce  Appius  f  rifing  bends. 
And  hardy  Cinna  from  his  thione  attends : 
**  He  comes,"  they  cry,  '*  to  whom  the  Fates  affign'd 
"  With  furer  arts  to  work  what  we  defign'd, 
*'  From  year  to  year  the  ftubborn  herd  to  fway,     315 
**  Mouth  all  their  wrongs,  and  all  their  rage  obey, 
**  Till  own'd  their  guide,  and  trufted  with  their  pow*r, 
*'  He  mock-'d  their  hopes  in  one  decifive  hour, 
**  Then  tir'd  and-yielding  led  them  to  the  chain, 
**  And  qucnch'd  the  fpirit  we  provok'd  in  vain."  320 

But  thou.  Supreme  !  by  whofe  eternal  hands 
Fair  Liberty's  heroic  empire  ftands, 
Whofe  thunders  the  rebellious  deep  controul. 
And  quell  the  triumphs  of  the  traitor's  foul, 
O  turn  this  dreadtal  omen  far  away  !  315 

On  Freedom's  foes  their  own  attempts  repay  j 
Relume  her  facred  fire,  fo  near  fuppreftj 
And  fix  her  fhrine  in  ev'ry  Roman  breaft:. 
Tho'  bold  Corruption  boaft  around  the  land, 
•'  Let  Virtue  if  flie  can  my  baits  withltand  !"        330 
Tho'  bolder  now  fhe  urge  th'  accurfed  claim, 
Gay  with  her  trophies  rais'd  on  Curio's  iliame, 
Yet  fome  there  are  who  fcorn  her  impious  mirth, 
Who  know  what  confcience  and  a  heart  are  worth. 
O  Friend  and  Father  of  the  human  mind,  335 

Whofe  art  for  nobleft  ends  our  frame  defign'd  ! 

+  Appius  Claudius  the  Decemvir,  and  L.  Correlius  Cinna,  both  at- 
tempted to  eftabliili  a  tyrannical  dominion  in  Rome,  and  bocii  periflied 
¥y  the  treafon, 

U    2 


43*  MISCELLANIES. 

If  I,  tho'  fated  to  the  ftiidious  fhade, 
Which  party- ftrife  nor  anxious  pow'r  invade, 
If  I  afpire  in  public  virtue's  caufe, 
To  guide  the  Mufes  by  fublimer  laws,  340 

Do  thou  her  own  authority  impart, 
And  give  my  numbers  entrance  to  the  heart : 
Perhaps  the  verfe  might  roufe  her  fmother'd  flame, 
And  fnatch  the  fainting  Patriot  back  to  fame  j 
Perhaps  by  worthy  thoughts  of  humankind  345 

To  worthy  deeds  exalt  the  confcious  mind. 
Or  dafh  Corruption  in  her  proud  career. 
And  teach  her  flaves  that  Vice  was  born  to  fear.    34.8 

LOVE.     AN  ELEGY. 

nnOO  much  my  heart  of  Beauty's  pow'r  haih  known, 
-■■    Too  long  to  Love  hath  Rtafon  left  her  thioae, 
Too  long  my  Genius  mouru'd  his  myrtle  chain, 
And  three  rich  years  of  youth  confum'd  iu'vahi. 
My  wiihes,  luU'd  with  loft  inglorious  dreams,  5 

Forgot  the  patriot's  and  the  fage's  themes  j 
Thro'  each  Elyfian  vale  and  Fairy  grove. 
Thro'  all  th'  enchanted  paradife  of  Love, 
Milled  by  fickly  Hope's  deceitful  flame, 
Averfe  to  aftion,  and  renouncing  iame.  10 

At  laft  the  vifionary  fcenes  decay, 
My  eyes  exulting  blefs  the  newborn  day, 
Whofe  faithful  beams  dcte6l  the  dang'rous  road 
In  which  my  heedlefs  feet  fecurely  trod. 
And  fl:rip  the  phantoms  of  tiieir  lying  charms,         1 5 
That  lur'd  my  foul  from  Wildcm's  peaceful  arms. 

For  filver  Itreams  and  banks  befpread  with  flovv'rs, 
For  mofly  couches  and  harmonious  bow'rs, 
Lo  !  barren  heaths  appear  and  pathlefs  woods, 
And  rocks  hung  dreadful  o'tr  unfathom'd  floods  :    20 
For  opennefs  of  heart,  for  tender  fmiles. 
Looks  fraught  with  love,  and  wrath-difarming  wiles, 
Lo !  fullen  Spite,  and  perjur'd  Luft  ot  Gain, 
And  cruel  Pride^  and  crueller  Difdain  j 
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Lo  I  cordial  Faith,  to  idiot  airs  refin'd,  ac 

Now  coolly  civil,  now  tranfporting  kind  ; 
For  graceful  Eafe,  lo !  Affeftation  walks. 
And  dull  Half-fenle  for  Wit  and  Wifdom  talks : 
New  to  each  hour,  what  low  delight  fucceeds. 
What  precious  furniture  of  hearts  and  heads  !  30 

By  nought  their  prudence  but  by  getting  known. 
And  all  their  courage  in  deceiving  fhown. 

See  next  what  plagues  attend  the  lover's  ftate, 
What  frightful  forms  of  Terror,  Scorn,  and  Hate! 
See  burning  Fury  heav'n  and  earth  defy  !  35 

See  dumb  Defpair  in  icy  fetters  lie ! 
See  black  Sufpicion  bend  his  gloomy  brow. 
The  hideous  image  of  himfelf  to  view  ! 
And  fond  Belief,  with  all  a  lover's  flame, 
Sink  in  thofe  arms  that  points  his  head  with  ftiame  !  40 
There  wan  Dejeftion,  falt'ring  as  he  goes. 
In  (hades  and  filence  vainly  feeks  repoie, 
Mufing  thro'  pathlefs  wilds  confumes  the  day. 
Then  loft  in  darknefs  weeps  the  hours  away. 
Here  the  gay  croud  of  Luxury  advance  ;  45 

Some  touch  the  lyre,  and  others  urge  the  dance  j 
On  ev'ry  head  the  rofy  garland  glows, 
In  ev'ry  hand  the  golden  goblet  flows ; 
The  Siren  views  them  with  exulting  eyes. 
And  laughs  at  bafhful  Virtue  as  fhe  flies.  50 

But  fee  behind  where  Scorn  and  Want  appear, 
7"he  grave  remonftrance  and  the  witty  fneer  j 
See  fell  Remorfe,  in  a61^ion  prompt  to  dart 
Her  ihaky  poifon  thro'  the  confcious  heart ! 
And  Sloth  to  cancel,  with  oblivious  fliame,  55 

The  fair  memorial  of  recording  Fame  ! 

Are  thefe  delights  that  one  would  wifh  to  gain  ? 
Is  this  th'  Elyfium  of  a  fober  brain  ? 
To  wait  for  happinefs  in  female  fmiles, 
Bear  all  her  fcorn,  be  caught  with  all  her  wiles  j     60 
With  pray'rs,  with  bribes,  with  lies,  her  pity  crave  5 
Blels  her  hard  bonds,  and  boail  to  be  her  flavej 
To  feel  for  trifles  a  diftrafting  train 
Of  hopes  and  terrors  equally  in  vain ; 

U  i 
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This  hour  to  ti'enible,  and  the  next  to  glow  ;  65 

Can  Pride,  can  Senfe,  can  Reafon,  ftoop  lb  low, 
When  Virtue  at  an  eafier  price  dilplays 
The  facred  wreaths  of  honourable  piaile,  . 
When  Wifdom  utters  her  divine  decree. 
To  laugh  at  pompous  Folly  ar.d  be  tVte  ?  70 

I  bid  adieu  then  to  thele  woeful  Ictnes, 
I  bid  adieu  to  all  the  fex  of  queens  j 
Adieu  to  ev'ry  fuft'riug  fimple  foul 
That  lets  a  woman's  will  his  eale  controul. 
There  laugh,  ye  Witty  !  and  rebuke,  ye  Grave  I    75 
For  me,  I  fcorn  to  boall  that  I'm  a  Have  j 
I  bid  the  whining  brotherhood  be  gone  : 
Joy  to  my  heart !  my  wifhes  are  my  own. 
Farewell  the  female  heav'n,  the  female  hell. 
To  the  great  god  of  Love  a  glad  farewell.  So 

Is  this  the  triumph  of  thy  awful  name  ? 
Are  thefe  the  fplendid  hopes  that  urg'd  thy  aim 
When  firft  my  bofom  own'd  thy  haughty  Iway, 
When  thus  Minerva  heard  thee  boailing  fay : 

Go,  martial  Maid!  elfewhere  thy  arts  employ,  85 
Nor  hope  to  (helter  that  devoted  boy  ; 
Go  teach  the  folemn  fons  of  Care  and  Age, 
The  penfive  ftatefmen  and  the  midnight  fage  j 
The  young  with  me  muft  other  leffons  prove  j 
Youth  calls  for  Pleafure,  Pleafure  calls  for  Love  j  90 
Behold  his  heart  thy  grave  advice  dildains. 
Behold  I  bind  him  in  eternal  chains  ?" 
Alas  !  great  Love,  how  idle  was  the  boaft  ! 
Thy  chains  are  broken,  and  thy  leifons  loft  j 
Thy  wilful  rage  has  tir'd  my  iutf'ring  heart,  95 

And  pafTion,  reafon,  forc'd  thee  to  depart. 

B\it  wherefore  doft  thou  linger  on  thy  way, 
Why  vainly  learch  tor  fome  pretence  to  ftay. 
When  crowds  of  vaffals  court  thy  pleafing  yoke, 
And  countlel's  viftims  bow  them  to  the  ftroke  ?       100 
Lo !  round  thy  fhrine  a  thoufand  youths  advance, 
Warm  with  the  gentle  ardours  of  romance ; 
Each  longs  t'  aflert  thy  caufe  with  feats  of  arms, 
And  make  the  world  confcfs  Dulcinea's  charms. 
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Ten  thoufand  girls,  withflow'ry  chaplets  crown'd,  105 
To  groves  and  ftreams  thy  tender  triumphs  found  ; 
Each  bids  the  ftream  in  murmurs  fpeak  her  flame. 
Each  calls  the  grove  to  figh  her  fhepherd's  name  : 
But  if  thy  pride  fuch  eafy  honours  fcorn. 
If  nobler  trophies  muft  thy  toil  adorn,  110 

Behold  yon'  flovv'ry  antiquated  maid 
Bright  in  the  bloom  of  threefcore  years  dl/play'd. 
Her  fhalt  thou  bind  in  thy  delightful  chains, 
And  thrill  with  gentle  pangs  her  wither'd  veins, 
Her  frofty  cheek  with  crimfon  bluflies  dye,  j  1 5 

With  dreams  of  rapture  melt  her  maudlin  eve. 

Turn  then  thy  labours  to  the  fervile  crowd. 
Entice  the  wary  and  controul  the  piuud. 
Make  the  fad  miier  his  bed  gains  forego. 
The  folemn  ftatelman  figh  to  be  a  beau,  120 

The  bold  coquette  with  fondeft  paflion  burn, 
The  Bacchanalian  o'er  his  bottle  mourn. 
And  that  chief  glory  of  thy  pow'r  maintain, 
**  To  poife  ambition  in  a  female  brain/' 
Be  thefe  thy  triumphs,  but  no  more  prefume  125 

That  my  rebellious  heart  will  yield  tliee  room  : 
I  know  thy  puny  force,  thy  llmple  wiles, 
I  break  triumphant  thro'  thy  fiimfy  toi^: 
I  lee  thy  dying  lamp's  laft  languid  glow. 
Thy  arrows  blunted,  and  unbrac'd  thy  bow  j         13a 
I  feel  diviner  fires  my  breaft  inflame 
To  a6livc  fcience  and  ingenuous  fame, 
Reliune  the  paths  my  earlieft  choice  began, 
And  lofe  with  pride  the  lover  in  the  man.  134. 

A  BRITISH  PHILIPPIC, 

OCCASIONEDBY  THE  INSUI-TS   OF  THE  SPANIARDS, 

AND     THE     PRESENT     PREPARATIONS 

FOR     WAR,     1738. 

TX  THENCE  this  unwonted  tranfport  in  my  breaft  ? 
^  *    Why  glow  my  thougl'ts?  ana  whsther  would  the 
Afplre  with  lapid  wing  ?  Her  country's  caule    [Mule 
Demands  her  tflbrts  :  at  that  facved  call 
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She  fummons'  all  her  ardour,  throws  afide  5 

The  trembling  lyre,  and  with  the  warrior's  trump 
She  means  to  thunder  in  each  Britifh  ear  j 
And  it  one  I'parlc  of  honour  or  of  fame, 
Difdain  of  infult,  dread  of  infamy, 
One  thoi:ght  of  public  virtue,  yet  furvive,  10 

She  means  to  wake  it,  roufe  the  gen'rous  flame. 
With  patriot  zeal  infpirit  ev'ry  bieaft, 
And  fire  each  Britifh  heart  with  Britifh  wrongs. 
Alas,  the  vain  attempt!   What  influence  now 
Can  the  Mufe  boall  ?   or  what  attention  now  15 

Is  paid  to  fame  or  virtue !  Where  is  now 
The  Britifh  fpirit,  gen'rous,  warm,  and  brave, 
So  frequent  wont  from  tyranny  and  woe 
To  free  the  fuppliant  nations  ?   Where  indeed. 
If  that  protection  once  to  ftrangers  giv'n  20 

Be  now  withheld  from  Ions !  Each  nobler  thought. 
That  warm'd  our  fires,  is  loft  and  buryM  now 
In  luxury  and  avarice.     Baneful  vice! 
How  it  unmans  a  nation  !  Yet  I'll  try; 
I'll  aim  to  ihake  this  vile  degenVate  floth  ;  25 

Fll  dare  to  roufe  Britannia's  dreaming  fons 
To  fame,  to  virtue,  and  impart  around 
A  gen'rous  feeling  of  compatriot  woes. 

Come  then  the  various  pow'rs  of  forceful  Speech, 
All  that  can  move,  awaken,  fire,  tranfport  1  30 

Come  the  bold  ardour  of  the  Theban  bard, 
Th'  aroufing  thunder  of  the  patriot  Greek, 
The  foft  perf'uafion  of  the  Roman  fage ! 
Come  all !  and  raife  me  to  an  equal  height, 
A  rapture  worthy  of  my  glorious  caufe,  35 

Left  my  heft  efforts  failing  fliould  debafe 
The  facred  theme  ;  for  with  no  common  wing 
The  Mufe  attempts  to  foar.     Yet  what  need  thefe  ? 
My  country's  fame,  my  freeborn  Britifh  heait, 
Shall  be  my  belt  infipirers,  raife  my  fl'ght  40 

High  as  the  Theban's  pinion,  and  with  more 
Than  Greek  or  Roman  fiame  exalt  my  foul. 
Oh !  could  I  give  tlie  vaft  ideas  birth 
Exprelfivc  of  the  thoughts  that  flame  within, 
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No  more  fhould  lazy  Luxury  detain  4^ 

Our  ardent  youth,  no  more  fhould  Britain's  fons 
Sit  tamely  paflive  by,  and  carelefs  hear 
Thepray'rs,  fighs,  groans,  (immortal  infamy !) 
Of  fellow  Britons,  with  oppreflion  funk, 
In  bitternefs  of  foul  demanding  aid,  ^O 

Calling  on  Britain,  their  dear  native  land. 
The  land  of  Liberty,  fo  greatly  fam'd 
For  juft  redrefs,  the  land  lb  often  dy'd 
With  her  beft  blood,  for  that  aroufmg  caufe 
The  freedom  of  her  fons  ;  thofe  fons  that  now,         55 
Far  fiom  the  manly  bleffings  of  her  fway, 
Drag  the  vile  fei;cis  of  a  Spaniftr  lord. 
And  dare  they,  dare  the  vanquifh'd  fons  of  Spain, 
Enflave  a  Briton  ?  Have  they  then  forgot. 
So  foon  forgot,  the  great,  th' innnortal  day,  60 

When  relcu'd  Sicily  with  joy  beheld 
The  fvvift-wing'd  thunder  of  the  Britifti  arm 
Difperfe  their  navies,  when  their  coward  bands 
Fled  like  the  raven  from  the  bird  of  Jove, 
From  fwii  t  impending  vengeance  fled  in  vain  ?  65 

Are  thefe  our  lords  ?  and  can  Britannia  fee 
Her  foes  oft'  vanquifli'd  thus  defy  her  pow'r, 
Infult  her  ftandard,  and  enflave  her  fons. 
And  not  arife  to  jufliice  ?  Did  our  fnes, 
Unaw'd  by  chains,  by  exile,  or  by  death,  70 

Prelerve  inviolate  her  guardian  rights. 
To  Britons  ever  facred,  that  their  fons 
Might  give  them  up  to  Spaniards  ? — Turn  your  eyes. 
Turn  ye  degen^ate  !  who  with  haughty  boafl: 
Call  yourfelves  Britons,  to  that  difmal  gloom,         75 
That  dungeon  dark  and  deep,  where  never  thought 
Of  joy  and  peace  can  enter  j  fee  the  gates 
Harfli-creaking  open ;  what  an  hideous  void. 
Dark  as  the  yawning  grave  I   while  flill  as  death 
A  frightful  filence  reigns ;  there  on  the  ground         80 
Behold  your  brethren  chain'd  like  beafts  of  prey. 
There  mark  your  num'rous  glories,  there  behold 
The  look  that  fpeaks  unutterable  woe, 
The  mangled  limb,  the  faint,  the  deathful  eye, 
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With  famine  funk,  the  deep  heart- burfting  groan     85 
Supprefs'd  in  filence  ;  view  the  loathlbme  food 
Refus'd  by  dogs ;  and,  oh  !   the  ftinging  thought! 
View  the  dark  Spaniard  glorying  in  their  wrongs. 
The  deadly  prieft  triumphant  in  their  woes. 
And  thuiK'rring  worfc  damnation  on  their  fouls,       50 
While  that  pale  form  in  all  the  pangs  of  death. 
Too  faint  to  I'peak,  yet  eloquent  of  all. 
His  native  Britifh  Ipirit  yet  untam'd, 
Kaifes  his  head,  and  with  indignant  frowns. 
Of  great  defiance  and  fuperior  fcorn,  95 

Looks  up  and  dies. — Oh  !   I'm  all  on  fire! 
But  let  me  fpare  the  theme,  left  future  times 
Should  blulh  to  hear  that  either  conquered  Spain 
Durlt  offer  Britain  fuch  outrageous  wrong, 
Or  Britain  tamely  bore  it.  100 

Defcend,  ye  guardian  Heroes  of  the  land  ! 
Scourges  of  Spain  defcend!  behold  your  fons. 
See  how  they  run  the  lame  heroic  race,  / 

How  prompt,  how  ardent  in  their  country's  caufe. 
How  greatly  proud  t'  aflert  their  Britifli  bloody       105 
And  in  their  deeds  refle6l  their  fathers'  famel 
Ah  1  would  to  Heav'n  ye  did  not  rather  fee 
How  dead  to  virtue  in  the  public  caufe, 
How  cold,  how  carelefs,  how  to  glory  deaf. 
They  fliame  your  laurels,  and  belie  their  birth  !      no 
^  Come  ye  great  fpirits,  Cav'ndifli,  Rawleigh,  Blake ! 
And  ye  of  later  name,  your  country's  pride, 
Oh  come!  difperfe  thefe  lazy  fumes  of  floth, 
Teach  Britifli  hearts  with  Britidi  hres  to  glow  j 
In  wak'nirg  whifpers  roufe  our  ardent  youth,          115 
Blazon  the  triumphs  of  your  better  days, 
Paint  all  the  glorious  fcenes  of  rightfui  war 
In  all  its  fplendoms  ;   to  their  fwclling  fouls 
Say  how  ye  bow'd  th'  infulting  Spaniard's  pride. 
Say  how  ye  thunder'd  o'er  their  proifrate  heads,     120 
Say  how  ye  broke  their  lines  and  lir'd  their  ports  j 
Say  how  not  death,  in  all  its  frightkil  ftiapes, 
Could  damp  your  fouls,  or  ftiake  the  great  refolve 
For  right  and  Britain;  then  difplay  the  joys 
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The  patriot  foul  exalting  while  he  views  12^ 

Tranfported  millions  hail  with  loud  acclaim 
The  guardian  of  their  civil  facred rights  j 
(How  greatly  welcome  to  thevirruous  man 
Is  death  for  others'  good  !)  the  radiant  thoughts 
That  beam  celeiHal  on  his  pafling  foul,  1 30 

Th' unfading  crowns  awaiting  him  above, 
The  exalting  plaudit  ot  the  Great  Supreme, 
Who  in  his  a61ions  with  complacence  views 
His  own  reflected  fplendour;  then  defcend 
Tho'  to  a  lower  yet  a  nobler  fcene  ;  135 

Paint  the  j\i(f  honours  to  his  relics  paid, 
Shew  grateful  millions  weeping  o'er  his  grave. 
While  his  fair  fame  in  each  progrefiive  age 
For  ever  brightens,  and  the  wife  and  gcod 
Of  ev'ry  land  in  univerfal  choir  140 

With  richeft  incenfe  of  luidying  praife 
His  urn  encircle  ;  to  the  wond'ring  world 
His  num'rous  triumphs  blazon,  while  witli  awe. 
With  filial  rev'ience,  in  his  ileps  they  tread, 
And  copying  ev'ry  virLue,  ev'ry  fame,  145 

Tranfplant  his  glories  into  fecond  life, 
And  with  unfparing  hand  make  nations  blell 
Ey  his  example.  Vaft  immenfe  rewards 
For  all  the  turmoils  which  the  virtuous  mind 
Encounters  here  !  Yet,  Britons  !  are  ye  cold?          150 
Yet  deaf  to  glory,  virtue,  and  the  call 
Of  your  poor  injur'd  countrymen  ?  Ah  !  no  : 
I  fee  ye  are  not ;  ev'ry  bofom  glovv's 
With  native  greatnels,  and  in  all  its  ftate 
The  Britifli  fpirit  riles.     Glorious  change!  iJ5 

Fame,  Virtue,  Freedom,  w^elcome!  Oh  !  forgive 
The  Mnfe,  that,  ardent  in  her  facred  caiu'e. 
Your  glory  queftion'd  ;  fhe  beholds  with  joy, 
Slie  owns,  fhe  triumphs,  in  her  wiHi'd  miltake. 
See  from  herieabeat  throne  in  awful  march  160 

Britannia  tow'rs  !  upon  her  laurel  creft 
The  plumes  majeftic  nod  1   behold  (he  heaves 
Her  guardian  fliields,  and,  terrible  in  arms. 
For  battle  ihakes  her  adamantine  fpearj 
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Loud  at  her  foot  the  Hritifh  lion  roars,  165 

Frighting  the  nations :   haughty  Spain  full  foon 
Shall  hear  and  tremhle.  Go  then,  Britons  !  forth 
Your  countiy's  daring  champions  ;   tell  your  foes. 
Tell  them  in  thunders  o'er  their  prcftrate  land, 
You  were  not  born  for  flaves :  let  all  your  deeds     1 70 
Shew  that  the  Tons  ot  thofe  immortal  men, 
The  ftars  of  fhining  ftory,  are  not  ilow 
In  virtue's  path  to  emulate  their  fires, 
T'  affert  their  country's  rights,  avenge  her  fons. 
And  hurl  the  bolts  of  JuiUce  on  hei  foes.  175 


HYMNS. 


HYMN  TO  THE  NAIADS.     . 

MDCCX  LV  I. 

"^T^e  arcument* 

THE  Nymphs  who  prefide  over  fprings  and  rivulets  are  addrefled  at  day- 
break in  honour  of  their  feveral  funttions,  and  of  the  relations  which  they  bear 
to  the  natural  and  to  the  moral  world.  Their  origin  is  deduced  from  the  firft 
allegorical  deities  or  powers  of  Nature,  according  to  the  doftrine  of  the  old 
mythological  poets  concerning  the  geneiation  of  the  gods  and  the  rife  of  things. 
They  are  tl.cn  fucccffively  confidered  as  giving  motion  to  the  air,  and  exciting 
fummer  breezes  j  as  nourifliing  and  beautifying  the  vegetable  creation ;  as  con- 
tributing to  the  fulnefs  of  navigable  rivers,  and  confequently  to  the  mainten- 
ance of  commerce,  and  by  that  means  to  the  maritime  part  of  military  power. 
Next  is  reprefented  their  favourable  influence  upon  health  whenaffifted  by  rural 
exercife,  which  intrc duces  their  conrettion  with  the  art  of  phyfic,  and  the 
happy  eilefts  of  mineral  medicinal  fprings.  Laftly,  they  are  celebrated  for  the 
friendlhip  which  theMufcs  bear  them,  and  for  the  true  infpiration  which  tem- 
perance only  can  receive,  ia  oppofitioa  to  the  enthuftafm  of  Che  more  Uceutious 
poets. 

/^'ER  yonder  eaftem  hill  the  Twilight  pale 

^-^  Walks  forth  from  tlarknefs,  and  the  god  of  Day, 

With  bright  Aftraea  feated  by  his  fide, 
Waits  yet  to  leave  the  ocean.  Tarry,  Nymphs  ! 
Ye  Nymphs  !  ye  blue-ey'd  progeny  of  Thames!        5 
Who  now  the  mazes  of  this  rugged  heath 
Trace  with  your  fleeting  fteps,  who  all  night  long 
Repeat  amid  the  cool  and  tranquil  air 
Your  lonely  murmurs,  tan  y,  and  receive 
My  offer'd  lay.  To  pay  you  homage  due  i» 

I  leave  the  gates  of  Sleep  ;  nor  fhall  my  lyre 
Too  far  into  the  fplendid  hours  of  Morn 
Engage  your  audience ;  my  obfervant  hand 
Shall  clofe  the  ftrain  ere  any  fultry  beam 
Approach  you  :  to  your  fubterranean  haunts  15 

Ye  then  may  timely  fteal,  to  pace  with  care 
The  humid  fands,  to  loofen  from  the  foil 
The  bubbling  fources,  to  dire6l  the  rills 
To  meet  in  wider  channels,  or  beneath 
Some  grotto's  dripping  arch  at  height  of  noon  io 

To  (lumber,  flielter'd  from  the  burning  heav'n. 

X 
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Where  fhall  my  fong begin,  ye  Nymphs!  or  end? 

Wide  is  your  praife  and  copious Firft  of  things, 

Fii'ft  of  the  lonely  pow'rs,  ere  Time  arofe, 

We^e  Love  and  Chaos  }  Love,  the  fire  of  Fate,       25 

5^.  25. ----'Love — Elder  than  ChMs.']  Hefiod,  in  his  Theogony,  ^ives 
a  different  account,  and  makes  Chaos  the  eidett  of  beings,  though  he 
i'.liigns  to  Love  neither  father  nor  fuperior,  which  circumftance  is  par- 
ticularly mentioned  by  PhEdnis  in  Plato's  Banquet,  as  being  oblervable 
not  only  in  Hefiod,  but  in  all  other  writers  bjth  of  verfe  and  profc;  and 
on  the  fame  occafion  he  cites  a  line  from  Parmenides,  in  which  Love  is 
exprefsly  ftyled  the  eldeft  of  all  the  gods.  Vet  Arirtophanes,  in  The 
Birds,  affirms,  that  "  Chaos  and  Night,  and  Erebus  and  fartarus,  were 
*■'•  firft,  and  that  Love  was  produced  from  an  egg  which  the  fable-winged 
"  Night  dupofited  in  the  immcnfe  boiom  of  trebus."  But  it  muft  be 
obferved,  that  the  Love  defigned  by  this  comic  poet  was  alv/ays  diftin- 
puifhed  from  the  other,  from  that  original  and  felf-exiftent  being  the 
TO  ON  or  AFAQON  of  Plato,  and  meant  only  the  AHMIOTPI'OI  or 
lecond  perfon  of  the  old  Grecian  trinity,  to  whom  is  inlcribed  an  hymn 
among  thofe  which  pafs  under  the  name  of  Orpheus,  where  he  is  called 
Protogonoi,  or  the  Firft-begotten,  is  laid  to  have  been  born  of  an  egg, 
and  is  reprefented  as  the  principal  or  Origin  of  all  thefe  external  ap- 
pearances of  Nature.  In  the  Fragments  of  Orph;"us,  coileded  by  Henry 
Stephens,  he  is  named  Phanes,  the  Difcoverer  or  D;fc!olcr,  who  unfolded 
the  ideas  of  the  Supreme  Intelligence,  and  expoled  them  to  the  percep- 
tion of  inferior  beings  in  this  viifible  frame  of  the  world,  as  Mocrobius, 
and  Proclus,  and  Athenagoras,  all  agree  to  inierpret  the  feveral  pafTages 
of  Orpheus  which  they  have  preferved. 

But  the  Love  defigned  in  our  text  is  the  one  felf-exiftent  and  Infinite 
Mind,  whom,  if  the" generality  of  ancient  mythologifts  have  not  intro- 
duced or  truly  defcr;bed  in  accounting  for  the  produ Sinn  of  the  world 
and  its  appearances,  yet  to  a  modern  po.-t  it  cxn  be  no  objeition,  that  he 
hath  ventured  to  diifer  from  them  in  this  particular,  though  in  other 
refpefts  he  proftffiih  to  imitate  their  manner,  and  conform  to  their 
opinions;  for  in  taefe  great  points  of  natural  theology  they  differ  no  lefs 
remarkably  among  tl.emfelves,  and  are  perpetually  confounding  thephi-> 
lofophical  relations  of  things  with  the  traditionary  circumftances  of 
mythic  hiftory;  upon  which  veiy  account  CaUim.chiis,  in  bis  Hymn  to 
Jupiter,  declareih'his  UifTent  from  them  concerning  even  an  article  of  the 
national  creed,  afiding,  that  the  ancient  bards  were  by  no  means  to  be 
depended  on.  And  yet,  in  the  exordium  of  the  old  Arionautic  poem 
afcribed  to  Orphjus,  it  is  faid,  that  "-Love,  whom  mortals  in  later  times 
"  called  Pha^.es,  was  the  father  of  the  eternally  begotten  Night,"  who  is 
generally  reprefented  by  thefi  mythological  poeii  as  being  herfeif  the 
parent  of  all  things,  and  who,  in  The  Indigitamenta,  or  Orphic  Hymns, 
IS  laid  to  be  the  fame  with  Cypris,  or  Love  itfelf.  Moreover,  in  the 
body  of  this  Argonautic  poem,  wnere  the  peifonated  Orphaus  introduceth 
h:mftlf  finging  to  his  lyre  in  reply  to  Chiron,  he  celebrateth  "  the  ob- 
"  fcure  memory  of  Chaos,  and  tne  natures  which  it  contained  within 
*'  itfelf  in  a  ftate  of  perpetual  viciOiiude;  how  the  heaven  had  its 
"  boundary  determined;  the  generation  of  the  earth,  the  depth  of  the 
*'  ocean,  and  alfo  the  fapient  Love,  tii.-  moft  ancient,  the  felf-furficient, 
*'  with  all  the  beings  which  he  produced  when  he  feparated  one  thing 
*'  from  ar.other :"  which  noble  pafTage  is  more  diredly  to  Ariitotle's 
purpofe,  in  the  firft  book  of  hi;;  Metaphyfics,  than  any  of  thofe  which  he 
kos  theie  cpoied,  to  Ihcw  that  the  ancient  poets  and  mythologifts  agreed 

with 
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Elder  than  Chaos.  Born  of  Fate  was  Time, 
Who  many  fons  and  many  comely  births 

with  Empedocles,  Anaxagoras,  and  the  other  more  fober  philofophers, 
in  that  natural  anticipation  and  common  notion  of  mankind  concerning 
the  necefTity  of  mind  andrealon,  to  account  for  t:.c  connexion,  motion, 
and  good  order  of  the  world.  For  though  neither  this  poem,  nor  the 
hymns  which  pafs  under  the  lame  name,  are,  it  ihould  fcem,  the  work 
of  the  real  Orpheus,  yet,  beyond  all  queftion,  they  are  very  ancient.  The 
hymns  more  particularly  are  allowed  to  be  oider  than  the  invafion  of 
Greece  by  Xerxes,  and  were  probably  a  fet  of  public  and  folemn  forms 
of  devotion,  as  appears  by  a  paffage  in  one  of  them,  which  Demofthencs 
hath  alinoft  literally  cited  in  his  nrft  oration  againft  Ariftogiton,  ks  the 
faying  of  Orpheus,  the  founder  ot  their  moll  holy  myftenes.  On  this 
account  they  are  of  higher  authority  than  any  other  mythological  work 
DOW  extant,  the  Theo^rony  of  Kefiod  himfelf  not  excepted.  "The  poe- 
try of  them  is  often  extremely  nob;e;  and  ti;e  myilerious  air  which  pre- 
vails in  them,  together  with  its  delightful  impreffion  upon  the  mind, 
cannot  be  better  expreiTed,  than  in  that  remarkable  defcription  with  which 
fhey  infpired  the  German  c-iiitor  Eicher.bach,  when  he  accidentally  met 
with  them  at  I.cipfick:  *•' Thef;iurum  me  reperifle  credidi,"  fays  he, 
"  et  profcfto  thefaiirum  reperi.  Incredibile  didtu  quo  me  facro  horrore 
"  afflaverint  indigitamenta  ifta  deorum:  nam  et  tempus  ad  illorum 
*'  Icdionem  eligere  cogebat,  quod  vel  foium  horrorem  incutere  animo 
*'  poteft  nofturnum;  "cum  enim  totam  diem  confumferim  in  contem- 
"  plando  urbis  fplendore,  et  in  adeundis,  quibus  fcatet  urbs  ilia,  viris 
**  do6lis  ;  fola  nox  reftabat,  quam  Orpheo  confecrare  potui.  In  abyffuni 
*'  quondam  myfteriorum  venerandse  aiuiquitat-s  defccndere  videbat, 
*'  quotiefcunque  filenie  mundo,  folis  vigilantibus  aitris  et  iuna,  /u£Xav»i- 
"  d)«TBf  iftcs  hymnos  ad  manus  funifi  "' 

•y.  25.  Ckaos.)  The  unformed  undigcftcd  mafs  of  Mofes  and  Plato, 
which  Milton  calls 

*' The  womb  of  Nature." 

Ibid.  Love,  the  fire  of  Fate.']  Fate  is  the  univerfal  fyftem  of  natural 
caiifes,  the  work  of  the  Omnipotent  Mind  or  of  Love ;  lb  Minucius 
Felix:  "  Qu_jd  enim  aiiud  eft  fatum,  quam  quod  de  unoquoque  noftrum 
"  deus  fatus  eft."  So  alio  Cicero,  in  the  firft  Book  on  D;vination; 
*'  Fatumautemidappello,  qiiodGrseciEIPMAPMENHN;  ideft,  ordinem 
*'  fcriemque  caufaruni,  cum  caula  cajfae  ncx.i  rem  ex  fe  gignat— ex  quo 
*'  intelligitur,  ut  fafjni  fit  non  id  quod  fup.ntitiofe,  fed  id  quod  phyfice 
"  dicitur  caufa  ajte-na  rcrum."  To  the  fame  purpofe  is  the  doctrine  of 
Hierocles  in  that  excellent  fragment  concerning  Providence  and  Deftiny. 
As  to  the  three  Fates  or  Deftinies  of  the  poets,  they  reprefented  that 
part  of  the  general  lyftem  of  natural  cauils  which  relates  to  man  and  to 
other  mortal  bein,es,for  fo  we  are  told  in  the  hymn  addreffedto  them  among 
the  Orphic  Indigitamenia,  where  they  are  called  t.^ie  daughters  of  Night 
(or  Love,)  and,  contrary  to  the  vulgar  notion,  are  diftinguiilied  by  tl-^e 
epithets  of  Gentle  and  Tender-h-arted.  According  to  'Htfiod,  Thcog, 
ver.  ^04.  they  were  the  daughters  of  Jupiter  andThemisj  but  in  the 
Orphic  Hymn  to  Venus  or  Love,  that  goddeis  is  dircdly  ftyled  the  mother 
of  Neccffity,  and  is  repreiented  iinmcdiately  after  as  g'overning  the  three 
Deftinies,  and  conduding  the  whole  fyftem  of  natural  caufes. 

jl'.  26.  Born  of  Fate  was  Titne.']  Cronos,  Saturn,  or  Time,  was,  ac- 
cording to  Apoliodorus,  the  fon  of  Coelum  and  Tellus;  but  the  author 
of  the  Hymns  gives  it  quite  undifguifed  by  mythological  language,  and 
calls  him  plainly  the  offspring  of  the  Earth  and  the  ft?irry  Heaven,  that 
13  of  Fate,  as  explained  in  the  preceding  note, 

X  z 
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DevourM,  relentlefs  Father !  till  the  child 
Of  Rhea  drove  him  from  the  upper  iky, 
And  queirdhis  deadly  might.  Then  fecial  reign'd  30 
The  kindred  powVs  Tethys  and  rev'rend  Ops, 
And  fpotlefs  Vefta,  while  Supreme  of  fway 
Remained  the  Cloudcompeller.  From  the  couch] 
Of  Tethys  fprang  the  fedgy-crowned  race. 
Who  from  a  thoufand  urns  o'er  ev'ry  clime  35 

Send  tribute  to  their  parent ;   and  from  them 
Are  ye,  O  Naiads  !  Arethufa  fair. 
And  tuneful  Aganippe,  that  fweet  name 
Bandufia,  that  loft  family  which  dwelt 
With  Syrian  Daphne,   and  the  honoured  tribes        40 

)?■.  27.  Ifloo  many  fim  devour''^.']  The  known  fable  of  Saturn  devour- 
ing his  children,  was  certainly  meant  to  imply  the  diffolution  of  natural 
bodies,  which  are  produced  and  dcftroyed  by  Time. 

)ir.  aS;  The  child— Of  Rhea.\  Jupiter  fo  called  by  Pindar. 
^.  2g.  Drove  kirn  from  the  upper  jky.']  That  Jupiter  dcUjjoned  his  father 
Saturn  is  recorded  by  all  the  mythologifts.  Phurnutus,  or  Cornutus,  the 
author  of  the  little  Greek  ireatile  on  the  nature  of  the  gods,  informs  us, 
that  by  Jupiter  was  meant  the  vegetable  foul  of  the  world,  which  re- 
ftrained  and  prevented  tnofe  uncertain  alterations  which  Saturn  or  Time 
ufed  formerly  to  caufe  in  the  mundane  fyftem. 

J^.  JO.  Then  fecial  reign  d,  Scc.'j  Our  mythology  here  fuppofeth  that 
before  the  eilablifliment  of  the  vital,  vegetative,  plaitic  nature,  (repre- 
fented  by  Jupiter,)  the  four  elements  were  in  a  variable  and  unfettled 
condition,  but  afterwards  well  difpofed,  and  at  peace  among  themfelves. 
Tethys  was  the  wife  of  the  Ocean;  Ops,  or  Rhea,  the  Earth;  Vefta,  the 
eldeft  daughter  of  Saturn,  fire;  and  the  Cloudcompeller,  or  Zeuj  ve<ps>.n' 
yi^iT^g-,  the  air ;  though  he  alfo  reprefented  the  plaftic  principle  or  nature, 
as  may  be  feenin  the  Orphic  hymn  infcribed  to  him. 

3^.  54.  The  fedgy  crowned  race.']  The  river-gods,  who,  according  to  He- 
iiod's  Theogony,  were  the  fons  of  Oceanus  andTethys. 

y-.  36.  From  them — j4re  ye,  0  Naiads!']  Thedefcent  of  the  Naiads  is  lefs 
certain  than  moft  points  of  the  Greek  mythology.  HGmer,0^;:/.  xiii.  xapou 
A(6f.  Virgil,  in  the  eighth  book  of  the  JEncid,  fpeaks  as  it  the  Nymphs 
or  Naiads  were  the  parents  of  the  rivers,  but  in  this  he  contradids  the 
teftimony  of  Hefiod,  and  evidently  dep.irts  from  the  orthodox  fyftem, 
which  reprefenteth  feveral  nymphs  as  retaining  to  every  fir.gle  river. 
On  the  other  hand,  Callimachus,  who  was  very  learned  in  all  tiie  fchool- 
divinity  of  thofe  times,  in  his  Hymn  toDelos,  maketh  Peneus,  the  great 
TheiTalian  river-god,  the  father  of  his  Nymphs;  and  Ovid,  in  the  four- 
teenth book  of  his  Metamorphofes,  mentions  the  Nai.^ds  of  Latium  as 
the  immediate  daughters  of  the  neighbouring  river-gods.  Accordingly, 
the  Naiads  of  particular  rivers  are  occafionally,  both  by  Ovid  andStatius, 
called  by  a  patronymic,  from  the  name  of  the  river  to  which  they  be- 
long. . 

y.  40.  Syrian  Daphne.']  The  grove  of  Daphne  m  Syria,  near  Antioch, 
was  famous  for  its  delightful  fountains. 

Ibid.  The  tribes  -BeTov'd  of  Paon.']  Mineral  and  medicinal  fprings. 
Paeon  was  the  Phyfician  of  the  gods. 
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Belov'd  of  Paeon.     Liften  to  my  ftra'in. 
Daughters  of  Tethys  !  liften  to  your  praife, 

Yoii,  Nymphs  !   the  winged  offspring  which  of  old 
Aurora  to  divine  Aftrasus  bore 

Owns,  and  your  aid  befeecheth.    When  the  might  45 
Of  Hyperion  from  his  noontide  throne 
Unbends  their  languid  pinions,  aid  from  you 
They  afk  j  Favonius  and  the  mild  Southweft 
From  you  relief  implore  :  your  lallying  itreams 
Frelh  vigour  to  their  weary  wings  impart ;  50 

Again  they  fly  difporting  from  the  mead 
Half  ripen'd,  and  the  tender  blades  of  corn, 
To  fweep  the  noxious  mildew,  or  difpel 
Contagious  fteams,  which  oft'  the  parched  earth 
Breathes  on  her  fainting  fons.     From  noon  to  eve,  55 
Along  the  river  and  the  paved  brook, 
Afccnd  the  cheerful  breezes,  hail'd  of  bards 
Who  fail  by  learned  Cam  th'  ^olian  lyre 
Solicit,  nor  unwelcome  to  the  youth 
Who  on  the  heights  of  Tibur  all  inclin'd  60 

Or  rufhlng  Anio,  with  a  pious  hand 
The  rev'rend  Icene  delineates,  broken  fanes 
Or  tombs,  or  pillar'd  aquedu6ls,  the  pomp 
Of  ancient  Time,  and  haply,  while  he  fcans 
The  ruins  with  a  hlent  tear,  revolves  65 

The  fame  and  fortune  of  imperious  Rome. 

You  too,  O  Nymphs  !  and  your  unenvious  aid. 
The  rural  pow'rs  confefs,  and  ftill  prepare 
For  you  their  choiceft  treafures.     Pan  commands 

y^  4J.  Tifce  winged  offspring."]  The  Winds,  who,  according  to  Hefiod  ar,d 
Apollodorus,  v/ere  the' fons  of  Aftraeus  and  Aurora. 

J^  46.  Hyperion.']  A  for.  of  Coelum  and  Tellus,  and  father  of  the  Sun, 
who  is  thence  called  by  Pindar  Hyperionides.  But  Hyperion  is  put  by 
Homer  in  the  iUme  manner  as  lieie,  ior  the  Sun  himfelf. 

T^  49.  I'our /allying jireams.'}  The  Hate  of  the  aimolphere,  with  refpeft 
to  reit  and  motion,  is  in  i'everal  ways  aiFetled  by  rivers  and  running 
ftreams,  and  that  more  efpecially  in  hot  fcalons  :  rtrft,  ihey  deftroy  its 
equilibrium,  by  cooling  thofe  parts  nf  it  with  which  taey  arc  in  c,jnta(3:  j 
and,  iecoiidly,  they  coiiununicate  their  ov/n  motion  ;  and  the  air  which 
is  thus  moved  by  ihem  being  ku  heated,  is  of  conl'eqiience  more  elaftic 
than  other  parts  of  the  atmolphcre,  and  triereiore  fitter  to  prcferve  ar,d 
to  propagate  that  inocion, 

X  3 
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Oft'  as  the  Delian  king  with  Sirius  holds  70 

The  central  heav'ns,  the  Father  of  the  Grove 
Commands  his  Dryads  over  your  abodes 
To  fpread  their  deepeft  umbrage.     Well  the  god 
Rememb'reft  how  indulgent  ye  lupply'd 
Your  genial  dews  to  nurfe  them  in  their  prime.        75 

Pales,  the  Pafture's  queen,  where'er  ye  ftray, 
Purfues  your  Iteps  delighted,  and  the  path 
With  living  verdure  clothes.     Around  your  haunts 
The  laughing  Chloris  with  profufeth  hand 
Throws  wide  her  blooms,  her  odours.    Still  with  you 
Pomona  feeks  to  dwell  j  and  o'er  the  lawns,  81 

And  o'er  the  vale  of  Richmond,  where  with  Thames 
Ye  love  to  wander,  Amalthea  pours 
Well  pleas'd  the  wealtii  of  that  Ammonian  horn. 
Her  dow'i-,  unmindful  of  the  fragrant  illes  85 

Nyfaean  or  Atlantic.     Nor  canll  thou, 
(Albeit  oft'  ungrateful  thou  doft  mock 
The  bev'rage  of  the  Ibber  Naiad's  urn, 
O  Bromius!  O  Lenaean  \)  nor  canft  thou 

5^  70.  Deliin  king.']  One  of  the  epithets  of  Apollo,  or  the  Sun,  in  the 
Orphic  hymn  infcribed  to  him. 

y  79.  Chloris.]  The  ancient  Greek  name  of  Flora. 

^  83.  Arnahhea.']  The  mother  of  the  firft  Bacchus,  whofe  birth  and 
education  v/as  written,  as  Diodorus  Siculus  informs  us,  in  the  old  Pelui- 
gic  charadler  by  Thymoetes,  grandlon  to  Laomedon,  and  contemporary 
with  Orpheus.  Thymcet^s  had  travelled  ovrer  Lybia  to  the  country 
which  borders  on  the  weftern  ocean,  there  he  faw  the  ifland  of  Nyla, 
and  learnedfrom  the  inhabitants,  thut  "  Ammon,  king  of  Lybia,  v/as  mar- 
*'  ried  in  former  ages  to  Rhea,  iifter  of  Saturn  and  the  Titans;  that  he 
"  afterwards  fell  in  love  vvit.i  a  beautiful  virgin  whole  name  was  Amal- 
*'  thea,  had  by  her  a  Ion,  and  gave  her  poffeffionof  a  neighbouring  track. 
"  of  land  wonderfully  fertile,  which  in  Ihape  nearly  refembling  the 
*'  horn  of  an  ox,  was  the  .ce  called  tiie  Hefperian  horn,  and  afterwards 
*'  the  horn  of  Amalthea;  th.u  f^.iring  the  jealoaly  of  Rhea,  he  concealed 
*'  the  young  Bacchus  with  his  mother  in  me  illand  of  Nyla  ;"  the  b.au- 
ty  of  which  Diodorus  defciiU-s  with  great  dignity  and  pomp  of  fiyle. 
This  fable  is  one  of  t.e  noDlcil  in  all  the  a-.cxnt  mytnoiogy ,  and  feems 
to  have  made  a  particular  impreffijn  on  the  imagination  ot  Milton,  the 
only  modern  poet  (unkfs  pcrhap.-i  it  be  ncccir.uy  to  except  Spenfer)  who, 
in  thefe  myfterious  tradiiifjn.s  of  t!,e  poetic  irory,  had  a  heart  to  feel  and 
words  to  exprefs  the  fiaiplc  and  folitary  genius  of  An-ii^uiiy.  To  raifc 
the  idea  of  his  Paradifc  he  prefers  ii  even  to 

"  that  NyTean  i(le 

"•  Girt  by  the  ri/er  '1  riton,  where  old  Cham 

"  (VVliom  Gentiles  Ammoii  call  and  Libyan  Jove) 

"  Hid  Amalt;ie;i,  .uiO  l.er  floiid  Ibii; 

*'  Youiis  Bacchus,  fioia  Ins  liep-Uaiiie  Rhea's  eye." 
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Difown  the  powers  whole  bounty,  ill  repaki,  50 

With  ne61ar  feeds  thy  tendrils.     Yet  from  me, 
Yet,  biamelefs  Nymphs  !  from  my  delighted  lyre, 
Accept  the  rites  your  bounty  well  may  claim, 
Nor  heed  the  fcoffings  of  th'  Edonian  band. 
For  better  praife  awaits  you.  Thames,  your  fire,       95 
As  down  the  verdant  Hope  your  duteous  rills 
Defcend,  the  tribute  (lately  Thames  receives 
Delighted,  and  your  piety  applauds. 
And  bids  his  copious  tide  roil  on  lecure  j 
For  faithful  are  his  daughters,  and  with  words      100 
Aufpicious  gratulates  the  bark  which,  now 
His  banks  forfaking,  her  advent'rous  wings 
Yields  to  the  breeze,  with  Albion's  happy  gifts 
Extremeft  ifles  to  blefs.     And  oft'  at  morn, 
When  Hermes  from  Olympus,  bent  o'er  earth        105 
To  hear  the  words  of  Jove,  on  yonder  hill 
Stoops  lightly  failing,  oft'  intent  your  fprings 
He  views,  anci  waving  o'er  fome  newborn  ftream 
His  bleft  pacific  wand,  "  And  yet,"  he  cries, 
**  Yet,"  cries  the  fon  of  Maia,  "  the'  reclufc      no 
**  And  filent  be  your  (lores,  from  you,  fair  Nymphs'. 
**  Flows  wealth  and  kind  fociety  to  men  j 
**  By  you  my  fun6fion  and  my  honour'd  name 
*'  Do  I  poflefs,  while  o'er  the  Boetic  vale, 
**  Or  thro'  the  tow'rs  of  Memphis,  or  the  palms  115 
*'  By  (acred  Ganges  water'd,  I  condu6l 
*'  The  Englifh  merchant,  with  the  buxom  fleece 
'*  Of  fertile  Ariconium,  while  I  clothe 
**  Sarmatian  kings,  or  to  the  houlehold  Gods  < 
*'  Of  Syria  from  the  bleak  Cornubian  iliore  no 

**  Difpenle  the  min'ral  trealure  which  oi'  old 

J^.  94.  Edonian  band.']  The  priefteffts  and  other  miniit  rs  of  Bac- 
chus, io  called  troiii  Edonus,  a  mountain  of  Thrice,  whcic  his  rites  v/vre 
celebrated. 

y'.  105.  Un)en  Hermes.']  Hermes,  or  Mercury,  was  the  patron  of  com- 
merce, in  whiCh  benevolent  cliaraftir  he  is  addrcffed  by  me  author  of 
The  Indigimcnta  in  thefe  beautiful  lines  ; 

3^.  121.  Diffenjc  tM  miii'ral  iie.ijuye.]  I'he  mei  chants  of  Sidon  and  Tyre 
made  frequent  voyages  to  the  oail  of  Cornwall,  iroin  whence  they  car- 
ried home  great  (^uaniuies  of  tin. 
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<*  Sidonlan  pilots  fought,  when  this  fair  land 

**  Was  yet  unconfcious  of  thofe  gen'rous  arts 

*«  Which  wife  Phoenicia  from  their  native  clime 

<'  Tranfplanted  to  a  more  indulgent  heav'n.'         125 

Such  are  the  words  of  Hermes,  fuch  the  praife, 
O  Naiads  !  which  from  tongues  celeltial  waits 
Your  bounteous  deeds.     From  bounty  ifiueth  pow'r  j 
And  thofe  who,  fedulous  in  prudent  works, 
Relieve  the  wants  of  Nature,  Jove  repays  1 30 

With  noble  wealth,  and  his  own  feat  on  earth. 
Fit  judgments  to  pronounce,  and  curb  the  might 
Of  wicked  men.     Yuur  kind  unfailing  urns 
Not  vainly  to  the  hofpitable  arts 
Of  Hermes  yield  their  ftore;  for  O,  ye  Nymphs'.  135 
Hath  he  not  won  th'  unconquerable  Queen 
Of  Arms  to  court  your  friendfhip  ?  You  fhe  owns 
The  fair  aflbciates  who  extend  her  fway 
"Wide  o'er  the  mighty  deep,  and  gratetul  things 
Of  you  fhe  uttereth  oft,  as  from  the  fhore  140 

Of  Thames,  or  Medway's  vale,  or  the  green  banks 
Of  Ve6la,  fhe  her  thundering  navy  leads 
To  Calpe's  foaming  channel  or  the  rough 
Cantabrian  furge,  Tier  aufpices  divine  ' 
Imparting  to  the  fenate  and  the  prince  145 

Of  Albion  to  difmay  barbaric  kings, 
Th'  Iberian  or  the  Celt.     The  pride  of  kings 
Was  ever  fcorn'd  by  Pailas  5  and  of  old 
Rejoiced  the  virgin  from  the  brazen  prow 
Of  Athens  o'er  ^gina's  gloomy  lurge  150 

To  drive  her  clouds  and  ftorms,  overwhelming  all 
The  Perfian's  promised  glory,  when  the  realms 
Of  Indus  and  the  foft  Ionian  clime. 
When  Lybia's  torrid  champain,  and  the  rocks 

•^ .  ij6.  Hath  he  not  won.'i  Mercury,  the  patron  of  commerce,  being 
fo  grcaily  dependjni  on  the  good  otiicca  of  the  Naiads,  in  return  obtains 
for  them  the  friendihip  of  Mir.erva,  the  goddefs  of  War;  for  military 
powe  ,  at  lead  the  naval  pan  of  it,  hath  coniVanlly  foUowcdthe  efta- 
bliihmcnt  of  trade  ;  v/hich  cxemplities  the  preceding  obfervadon,  that 
«••  from  bounty  iflTd'th  power." 

^.  14J.  Cidpe-  -Cantabrian  furge.']  Gibraltar  and  the  Bay  of  Bifcay. 

y.  150.  /Epna'i  gloomy  juroe.\  Nenr  tnis  illand  the  Allienians  obtained 
the  vidlory  of^Saiamis  over  tnc  JPerfi^n  navy. 
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Of  cold  Imaus,  joinM  their  fervile  bands  15S 

To  fweep  the  fons  of  Liberty  from  earth. 

In  vain !  Minerva  on  the  bounding  prow 

Of  Athens  ftood,  and  with  the  thunder's  voice 

Denounc'd  her  terrors  on  their  impious  heads, 

And  (hook  her  burning  egis.  Xerxes  law  j  160 

From  Heracleum  on  the  mountain's  height 

Thron'd  in  his  golden  car  he  knew  the  fign 

Celeftial,  felt  unrighteous  hope  forfake 

His  falt'ririg  heart,  and  turn'd  his  face  with  fliame. 

Hail !  ye  who  fhare  the  ftern  Minerva's  pow'r, 
Who  arm  the  hand  of  Liberty  for  war,  166 

And  give  to  the  renown'd  Britannic  name 
To  awe  contending  monarchs,  yet  benign, 
Yet  mild  of  nature,  to  the  works  of  peace 
More  prone,  and  lenient  of  the  many  ills  170 

"Which  wait  on  human  life.     Your  gentle  aid 
Hygeia  well  can  vfitnefs,  ftie  who  faves 
From  pois'nous  cates,  and  cups  of  pleafing  bane, 
The  wretch  devoted  to  th'  entangling  fnares 
Of  Bacchus  and  of  Comus."     Him  ftie  leads  175 

To  Cynthia's  lonely  haunts.     To  fpread  the  toils. 
To  beat  the  coverts,  with  the  jovial  horn 
At  dawn  of  day  to  fummon  the  loud  hounds. 
She  calls  the  lingering  fluggard  from  his  dreams. 
And  where  his  breaft  may  drink  the  mountain  breeze. 
And  where  the  fervour  of  the  funny  vale  iSi 

May  beat  upon  his  brow,  thro'  devious  paths 
Beckons  his  rapid  courfer.     Nor  when  eafe,    . 
Cool  eafe  and  welconne  (lumbers,  have  becalm'd 
His  eager  bolbm,  does  the  queen  of  Health    ••         185 
Her  pleafing  care  withhold.     His  decent  board 
She  guards  prefiding,  and  the  frugal  pow'rs 
With  joy  fedate  leads  in  j   and  while  the  brown 
Enngean  dame  with  Pan  prefents  her  ftores, 
While  changing  ftill,  and  comely  in  the  change,     190 
Vertumnus  and  the  Hours  before  him  fpread 

^.  16c.  Xerxes  favi.']  This  circumftance  is  recorded  in  that  pa/Taee, 
perhaps  the  moft  Iplendid  among:  all  the  remains  of  ancient  hiitory., 
where  Plntarch,  in  his  Life  of  Themiftocks,  dei'cribes  the  lea-ii^hts  of 
Anemifium  and  Salamis. 
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The  garderv's  banquet,  you  to  crown  his  feaft. 
To  crown  his  feaft,  O  Naiads  !  you  the  fair 
Hygeia  calls  j  and  from  your  flielving  feats 
And  groves  of  poplar  plenteous  cups  ye  bring       1 95 
To  flake  his  veins,  till  foon  a  purer  tide 
Flows  down  thole  loaded  channels,  waflieth  off 
The  dregs  of  luxury,  the  lurking  feeds 
Of  crude  difeafe,  and  thro'  th'  abodes  of  life 
Sends  vigour,  fends  repofe.     Hail,  Naiads!   hail,  200 
Who  give  to  Labour  health,  to  ftooping  Age 
The  joys  which  Youth  had  fquander'd  :  ott'  your  urns 
Will  I  invoke,  and  frequent  in  your  praife 
Abafh  the  frantic  thyrfus  with  my  fong. 

For  not  eflrang'd  from  your  benignant  arts  105 

Is  he,  the  god  to  whofe  myfterious  ftirine 
M)'^  youth  was  facred,  and  my  votive  cares 
Belong,  the  learned  Poeon.     Oft'  when  all 
Kis  cordial  treafures  he  hath  fearch'd  in  vain. 
When  herbs  and  potent  trees,  and  drops  of  balm     210 
Rich  with  the  genial  influence  of  the  lun, 
(To  roufe  dark  fancy  trom  her  plaintive  dreams. 
To  brace  the  nervclefs  arm,  with  food  to  win 
Sick  appetite,  or  hufli  the  unquiet  breaft 
Which  pines  with  filent  paiiion.)  lie  In  vain  zij 

Hath  prov'd,  to  your  deep  manfions  he  defcends  ; 
Your'gates  of  humid  rock,  your  dim  arcades, 
He  ent'reth,  where  impurpled  veins  of  ore 
Gleam  on  the  roof,  where  thro'  the  rigid  mine 
^  our  trickling  rills  infinuate  :  there  the  god  220 

From  your  indulgent  hands  the  ftreaming  bowl 
Wafts  to  his  pale-^y'd  iuppliants,  wafts  the  feeds 
Me'allic,  and  the  elemental  falts 
Wafli  from  the  pregnant  glebe.  They  drink,  and  foon 
Flies  pain,  flies  inaulpicious  care,  and  loon  2^$ 

The  fecial  haunt  or  unfrequented  fhade 
Hears  lo,  lo  Paean  !  as  ol  old 

y^  404.  Tliyrfus.']  A  ftaff  or  fpcar  wreathed  round  with  ivy,  of  con- 
ftant  ule  in  the  Bacchanalian  myfteries. 

y-.  227.  lo  Paan.}  Anexchimationof  viflory  and  triumph  derievd  frcun 
Apollo's  encounter  with  Python. 
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When  Python  fell.     And  O,  propitious  Nymphs : 

Oft'  as  for  haplefs  mortals  I  implore 

Yourfalutary  fprings,  thro'  evYy  «rn  »30 

O  (lied  your  healing  treafures  1  with  the  hrlt 

And  fined  breath  which  from  the  genial  itnte 

Of  mineral  fermentation  Iprings,  like  light 

O'er  the  frefh  morning's  vapours,  luftrate  then 

The  fountain,  and  inform  the  nfing  wave  !  »3  5 

My  lyre  fliall  pay  your  bounty :  Icorn  not  ye 
That  humble  tribute.     Tho' a  mortal  hand 
Excite  the  firings  to  utt'rance,  yet  for  themes 
Not  unregarded  of  celeftial  pow'«;f 
I  frame  their  language,   and  the  Mufes  deign         24O 
To  guide  the  pious  tenour  of  my  lay. 
The  Mules  (lacred  by  their  gifts  divine) 
In  early  days  did  to  my  wond'nng  lenfe 
Their  fecrets  oft'  reveal;  ott'  my  rais'd  ear 
In  flumber  folt  their  mufic  ;  oft'  at  noon,  «45 

Or  hour  of  funfet,  by  fome  lonely  ilream, 
In  field  or  fhady  grove,  they  taught  me  words 
■  Of  pow'r  from  death  and  envy  to  preferye 
The  good  man's  name:  whence  yet  with  grateful  mmd. 
And  off 'rings  unprofan'd  by  ruder  eye,  250 

My  vows  I  lend,  my  homage,  to  the  leats 
Of  rocky  Cirrha,  where  with  you  they  dwe  1, 
Where  you  their  chafte  companions  they  admit 
Thro'  all  the  hallow'd  fcene,  where  oft'  mtent. 
And  leaning  o'er  Caftalla's  moffy  verge,  *  5  5 

They  mark  the  cadence  of  your  confluent  urns 
How  tuneful,  yielding  gratefukft  repofe 
To  their  conforted  mealure,  till  again 
With  emulation  all  the  founding  choir. 
And  bright  Apollo,  leader  of  the  fong,  «^o 

Their  voices  thro'  the  liquid  air  exalt,  .  ,  ^  •   „, 

And  fweep  their  lofty  itringsj  thofe  powerful  ftrings 

•^  ,M  Cirrha  ^  One  of  the  fammits  of  Parnafius,  and  f^cred  to 
*^An^  N?'r  Uvere  fveral  founiains,  fa.d  to  be  trequentcd  by  the 
S"  Nyl.;  thrjmiJ^nt/of  the  l.me  tnount^in,  was  dedicated  to 
Bacchus. 
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That  charm  the  mind  of  gods,  that  fill  the  courts 
Of  wide  Olympus  with  oblivion  fweet 
Of  evils,  with  immortal  reft  from  cares,  365 

AfTuage  the  terrors  of  the  throne  of  Jove, 
And  quench  the  formidable  thunderbolt 
Of  unrelenting  fire.  With  flacken'd  wings, 
While  now  the  folemn  concert  breaths  around 
Incumbent  o'er  the  fceptre  of  his  lord,  170 

Sleeps  the  ftern  eagle,  by  the  number'd  notes 
PofTefs'd,  and  fatiate  with  the  melting  tone, 
Sov'reign  of  birds  !  The  furious  god  of  War, 
His  darts  forgetting,  and  the  winged  wheels 
That  bear  him  vengeful  o'er  th*  embattled  plain,     275 
Relents,  and  fooths  his  own  fierce  heart  to  eafe, 
Moft  welcome  eafe.  The  fire  of  gods  and  men. 
In  that  great  moment  of  divine  delight. 
Looks  xiown  on  all  that  live  ;  and  whatfoe'er 
He  loves  not  o'er  the  peopled  earth,  and  o'er  280 

Th*  interminated  ocean,  he  beholds 
Curs'd  with  abhorrence  by  his  doom  fevere. 
And  troubled  at  the  found.  Ye  Naiads  !  ye 
With  ravilh'd  ears  the  melody  attend 
Worthy  of  facred  filence  ;  but  the  flaves  285 

Of  Bacchus  with  tempell'ous  clamours  ftrlve 
To  drown  the  heav'nly  ftrains  of  higheft  Jove 
Irrev'rent,  and,  by  mad  prefumption  fir'd. 
Their  own  difcordant  raptures  to  advance 
With  hcllile  emulation.  Down  they  rufh  290 

From  Nyfa's  vineimpurpled  cliff,  the  dames 
Of  Thrace,  the  Satyrs,  and  th'  unruly  Fauns, 
With  old  Silenus  reeling  thro'  the  crowd, 
Which  gambols  round  him,  in  convulfions  wild 
Tofilng  their  limbs,  and  brandiftiing  in  air  295 

The  ivy-mantled  thyri'us,  or  the  torch 
Thro'  hhck  fmoke  flaming,  to  the  Phrygian  pipe's 
Shrill  voice,  and  to  the  cladiing  cymbals,  mix'd 

V'.  l6i--  -charm  the  mind  of  gods.']  This  whole  paflUge  concerning  the 
effcth  (1!  'iHcred  mufic  among  ihe  gods,  is  taken  from"  Pindar's  firft  Py- 
tlii  in  ode. 

y\  zyy.  Phi-yi^'uin pipe's.']  The  Phrygian  mufic  was  fantaftic  and  turbu- 
lent, and  fit  to  excite  diforderly  pafiions. 
1 
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With  fhrleks  and  frantick  uproar.  May  the  gods 

From  ev'ry  unpolluted  ear  avert  300 

Their  orgies  !   If  within  the  feats  of  men, 

Within  the  walls,  the  gates,  where  Pallas  holds 

The  guardian  key,  if  haply  there  be  found 

Who  loves  to  mingle  with  tlie  revel  band. 

And  hearken  to  their  accents,  who  afpires  305 

From  fuch  inftruftors  to  inform  his  breaft 

With  verfe,  let  him,  fit  votarift  !  implore 

Their  infpiration.  He  pei  chance  the  gifts 

Of  young  Lyaeus  and  the  dread  exploits 

May  hng  in  apteft  numbers  j  he  the  fate  310 

Of  Ibber  Pentheus,  he  the  Paphian  rites. 

And  naked  Mars  with  Cytherea  chain'd. 

And  ftrong  Alcides  in  the  fpinlter's  robes, 

May  celebrate  applauded  j  but  with  you, 

O  Naiads  !  far  from  that  unhallow'd  rout  315 

Muft  dwell  the  man  whoe'er  to  praifed  themes 

Invokes  th'  immortal  Mufe.  Th'  immortal  Mufe 

To  your  calm  habitations,  to  the  cave 

Corycian,  or  the  Delphic  mount,  will  guide 

His  footfteps,  and  with  your  unfully'd  Itreams         330 

His  lips  will  bathe,  whether  th'  eternal  lore 

Of  Themis  or  the  majefty  of  Jove 

To  mortals  he  reveal,  or  teach  his  lyre 

The  unenvyM  guerdon  of  the  patriot's  toils. 

In  thofe  unfading  iflands  of  the  bleft  3?.  5 

)^.  joz.  The  gates^  where  Pallas  holds-'-The  guardian  key.']  It  was  the 
ofiice  of  Minerva  to  be  the  guardian  of  walled  cities,  whence  ihe  was 
named  IIOAIAZ  and  IIOAIOYXOS,  and  had  her  ftatuei  placed  in 
their  gates,  t)eing  fuppoied  to  keep  the  Iceys,  and  on  that  account  ftyled 
KAHAOYX02. 

^.  J 10.  Fate— Of  Jober  Pentheus.']  Pentheus  was  torn  in  pieces  by  the 
Bacchanalian  priefts  and  women  for  defpiUng  their  myfteries. 

J^.  Jib.  Tke cave— -Corycian.]  Of  this  cave  Paufanias  in  his  tenth  book 
gives  the  following  delcription;  "  Between  Delphi  and  the  eminences  of 
"  Parnaff-iS  is  a  road  to  the  grotto  of  Coryciucn,  which  has  its  name 
"  from  ths  nymph  Corycia,  and  is  by  far  the  moft  remarkable  which  I 
"  have  f^en.  On 3  may  v/alk  a  great  way  into  it  without  a  torch.  It  is 
*'  of  a  confiderable  height,  and  hath  feveral  fprings  within  i(;  and  yet 
*■'•  a  much  greater  qtiantity  of  water  dlftils  from  the  fheli  and  rnof,  fo  as, 
"  to  be  continua'ly  dropping  on  the  ground.  The  people  rcand  Parnaf- 
*'  fus  hold  it  facred  to  the  Corycian  nymphs  and  to  Pan." 

y^.  319.  Delphic  mwHi.]  Delphi,  the  fi;at  and  oracle  of  Apollo,  had* 
mour.iainous  aid  rocky  ficuation  on  the  Ikiris  of  Parnaffus, 
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Where  facred  bards  abide.    Hail!  honoured  Nymphs! 

Thrice  hail !  for  you  the  Cyrenaic  Ihell 

Behold  I  touch  revering:  to  my  fongs 

Be  prefent  ye  with  favourable  feet, 

And  all  profaner  audience  far  remove.  330 

HYMN  TO  SCIENCE. 

"  0  vits  pMlofophia  dux  !  0  virtutis  indagatrix,  expultrixque  vitiorum. 
c.  — --Tu  urbes  peperifri ;  tu  inventrix  legum,  tu  magiftra  morum  et 
*'  difcipUns  fuifti:    ad  te  confugimus,  a  te  opem  petimus."' 

CIC.  Tufc.  C^iixft. 

I. 

CCIENCE  !  thou  fair  efFufive  ray, 

^  From  the  great  fource  of  mental  day. 

Free,  gen'rous,  and  refin'd, 

Defcend  with  all  thy  treafures  fraught. 

Illumine  each  bewilder'd  thought, 

And  blefs  my  laboring  mind.  6 

II. 

But  firft  with  thy  refifilefs  light 

Difperfe  thofe  phantoms  from  my  fight, 

Thofe  mimic  fhades  of  thee. 

The  fcholiaft's  learning,  fophift's  cant. 

The  vifionary  bigot's  rant. 

The  monk's  philolophy.  U 

III. 

O  let  thy  powVful  charms  impart 
The  patient  head,  the  candid  heart, 

j^.  izj.  Cyrenaic.']  Cyrene  was  the  native  country  of  Callimachus, 
•whofe  Hymns  are  the  molt  remarkablj  example  of  that  mythological  paf- 
fion  which  is  affumed  in  the  precediiig  Poeiii,  and  have  always  afforded 
particular  pleaiure  to  the  author  of  it,  by  realbn  of  the  myfterious  I'o- 
lemnity  with  which  they  afFcfl  the  mind.  On  this  account  he  was  in- 
duced to  attempt  fomewhat  in  the  fame  manner,  folely  by  way  of  exer- 
cife,  the  manner  itfelf  being  now  ahnoft  entirely  abandoned  in  pojtry: 
and  as  the  mere  gencalo;jy  or  the  pcribnul  .^.dvcnturcs  of  Heathen  gvxU 
could  have  been  but  little  intereftii.g  tj  a  modern  reader,  it  was  ihce- 
fore  thought  proper  to  felci^l  fome  convenient  part  of  the  hiitory  of 
Nature,  and  toemploy  thefe  ancient  divinities  as  it  is  probable  they  were 
firft  employed,  to  wit,  in  pcrfoiiifying  natural  caufes,  and  in  reprcfeni- 
ing  the  mut\ial  agreement  or  oppofition  of  ihe  corporeal  and  moral  powei  s 
of  the  world,  which  hath  been  accounted  the  very  higheit  office  af  poe- 
try. 
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Devoted  to  thy  fway, 

Which  no  weak  paffions  e'er  millead. 

Which  ftill  with  dauntlefs  fteps  proceed 

Where  Realbn  points  the  way  !  1 8 

IV. 
Give  me  to  learn  each  fecret  caiife  ; 
Let  Number's,  Figure's,  Motion's  laws 
Reveal'd  before  me  ftand  j 
Thefe  to  great  Natui^e's  Icenes  apply. 
And  round  the  globe  and  thro'  the  fky 
Difclofe  her  working  hand.  24 

V. 
Next  to  thy  nobler  fearch  refign'd, 
The  bufy,  relHefs,  human  mind 
Thro'  ev'ry  maze  purfue  ; 
Deteft  perception  where  it  lies, 
Catch  the  ideas  as  they  rife. 
And  all  their  changes  view.  30 

VI. 
Say  from  what  fimple  fprings  began 
The  vaft  ambitious  thoughts  of  man, 
Which  range  beyond  controul. 
Which  feek  eternity  to  trace. 
Dive  thro'  th'  infinity  of  fpace. 
And  ftrain  to  grafp  the  whole  ?  3  6 

VII. 
Her  fecret  ftores  let  Mem'ry  tell  j 
Bid  Fancy  quit  her  fairy  cell 
In  all  her  colours  draft, 
While,  prompt  her  fallies  to  controul, 
Reafon,  the  judge,  recalls  the  foul 
To  Truth's  fevereft  teit.  4a 

VIII. 
Then  launch  thro'  Being's  wide  extent  j 
Let  the  fair  fcale  with  jull  afcent 
And  cautious  fteps  be  trod. 
And  from  the  dead  corporeal  mafs 
Thro'  each  progreffive  order  pafs 
To  Inftin6l,  Reafon,  God.  48 

Y  z 
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IX. 

There,  Science  !  veil  thy  daring  eye. 

Nor  drive  too  deep,  nor  fear  too  high. 

In  that  divine  abyls, 

To  Faith  content  thy  beams  to  lend. 

Her  hopes  t'  aflure,  her  fteps  befriend, 

And  light  her  way  to  blifs.  ca. 

X. 

Then  downwards  take  thy  flight  again. 

Mix  with  the  policies  of  men. 

And  focial  Nature's  ties  j 

The  plan,  the  genius  of  each  ftate. 

Its  int'rell:,  and  its  pow'rs,  relate. 

Its  fortunes,  and  its  rife.  60 

XI. 

Thro'  private  life  purfue  thy  courfe. 

Trace  ev'ry  action  to  its  fource, 

And  means  and  motives  weigh  j 

Put  tempers,  pafTions,  in  the  fcale, 

Mark  what  degrees  in  each  prevail. 

And  fix  the  doubtful  fway.  66 

XII. 

That  laft  beft  effort  of  thy  llciU, 

To  form  the  life,  and  rule  the  will, 

Propitious  Pow'r  !   impart  ; 

Teach  me  to  cool  my  paffion's  fires. 

Make  me  the  judge  of  my  defires. 

The  mafter  of  my  heart.  7a 

XIII. 

Raife  me  above  the  vulgar's  breath, 

Purfuit  of  fortune,  fear  of  death. 

And  all  in  life  that's  mean  ; 

Still  true  to  Reafon  be  my  plan, 

Still  let  my  actions  fpeak  the  man 

Thro' ev'ry  various  fcene.  78 


84 
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XIV. 

Hail !  queen  of  Manners,  light  of  Truth  j 

Hail !  charm  of  age,  and  guide  of  youth. 

Sweet  refuge  of  diftrefs  j 

In  bus'nefs  thou  exaft,  polite  5 

Thou  giv'ft  retirement  its  delight, 

Profperity  its  grace. 

XV." 

Of  wealth,  pow'r,  freedom,  thou  the  caufe  j 

Foundrefs  of  order,  cities,  laws  5 

Of  arts  inventrefs,  thou  ! 

Without  thee  what  were  humankind  ? 

How  vaft  their  wants,  their  thoughts  how  blind, 

Their  joys  how  mean,  how  few  1 

XVI. 

Sun  of  the  foul !  thy  beams  unveil  j 

Let  others  fpread  the  daring  fail 

On  Fortune's  faithlels  lea, 

While  undeluded,  happier  I 

From  the  vain  tumult  timely  fly. 

And  fit  in  peace  with  thee.  96 
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I. 
FOR  A  GROTTO. 

TO  me,  whom  in  their  lays  the  fhepherds  call 
At^lsea,  daughter  of  the  neighboring  ftream, 
This  cave  belongs.  The  fig-tree  and  the  vine, 
Which  o'er  the  rocky  entrance  downward  fhoot. 
Were  plac'd  by  Glycon :  he  with  cowilips  pale,  5 

Primrofe  and  purple  lychnis,    deck'd  the  green 
Before  my  threfhold,  and  my  flaelving  walls 
With  honeyfuckle  cover'd.  Here  at  noon, 
Luird  by  the  murmur  of  my  rifing  fount, 
I  fiumber  :  here  my  cluft*ring  fruits  I  tend,  10 

Or  from  the  humid  flow'rs  at  break  of  day 
Frelh  garlands  weave,  and  chafe  from  all  my  bounds 
Each  thing  impure  or  noxious.  Enter  in, 
O  Stranger  1  undifmay'd  ;  nor  bat  nor  toad 
Here  lurks  ;  and  if  thy  breaft  of  blamelefs  thoughts  1 5 
Approve  thee,  not  unwelcome  fhalt  thou  tread 
My  quiet  manfion,  chiefly  if  thy  name 
Wife  Pallas  and  th'  immortal  Mufes  own.  18 

II. 
FOR  A  STATUE  OF  CMAUCER, 

AT  WOODSTOCK. 

CUCH  was  old  Chaucer,  fuch  the  placid  mien 

^  Of  him  who  firft  with  harmony  inform'd 

The  language  of  our  fathers.  Here  he  dwelt 

For  many  a  cheerful  day.  Thefe  ancient  walls 

Have  often  heard  him  while  his  legends  blithe  5 

He  lang  of  love  or  knighthood,  or  the  wiles 

Of  homely  life,  thro'  each  eftate  and  age 

The  fafhicns  and  the  follies  of  the  world 

With  cunning  hand  pourtraying.  Tho'  perchance 
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From  Blenheim's  towers,  O  Stranger  1  thou  art  come  lo 

Glowing  with  Churchill's  trophies,  yet  in  vain 

Doft  thou  applaud  them,  if  thy  breaft  be  cold 

To  him  this  other  hero,  who,  in  times 

Dark  and  untaught,  began  with  charming  verfe 

To  tame  the  rudenefs  of  his  native  land.  i  5 

III. 

T  X  THOE'ER  thou  art  whofe  path  in  fummer  lies 
*  ^    Thro'  yonder  village,  turn  thee  where  the  grove 
Of  branching  oaks  a  rural  palace  old 
Imbofoms  j  there  dwells  Albert,  gen*rous  lord 
Of  all  the  harveft  round !  and  onward  thence  5 

A  low  plain  chapel  fronts  the  morning  light 
Faft  by  a  filent  rivulet.     Humbly  walk, 
O  Stranger !  o'er  the  confecrated  ground  j 
And  on  that  verdant  hillock,  which  thou  feeft 
Befet  with  ofiers,  let  thy  pious  hand  10 

Sprinkle  frefh  water  from  the  brock,  and  ftrew 
Sv/eet  fmelling  flow'rs,  for  there  doth  Edmund  reft. 
The  learned  fliepherd,  for  each  rural  art 
Fam'di  and  for  fongs  harmonious,  and  the  woes 
Of  ill-requited  love.     The  faithlefs  pride  1 5 

Of  fair  Matilda  fank  him  to  the  grave 
In  manhood's  prime  ;  but  foon  did  righteous  Heav'n 
With  tears,  with  Iharp  remorfe  and  pining  care. 
Avenge  her  falfebood }  nor  could  all  the  gold 
And  nuptial  pornp  which  lur'd  her  plighted  faith     20 
From  Edmund  to  a  loftier  hufband's  home 
Relieve  her  breaking  heart,  or  turn  afide 
The  ftrokes  of  Death.     Go,  Traveller !  relate 
The  mournful  ftory  ;  haply  ibme  fair  maid 
May  hol;i  it  in  remembrance,  and  be  taught 
That  riches  cannot  pay  for  truth  or  love.  »6 
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IV. 

f\  YOUTHS  and  Virgins !  O  decliniiig  Eld  ! 

^^  O  pale  Misfortune's  flaves  !  O  ye  who  dwell 

Unknown  with  humble  Quiet !  ye  who  wait 

In  courts,  or  fill  the  golden  feat  of  kings, 

O  fons  of  Sport  and  Pleafure !  O  thou  Wretch  5 

That  weepft  for  jealous  love,  or  the  fore  wounds 

Of  confcious  guilt,  or  Death's  rapacious  hand, 

Which  left  thee  void  of  hope !   O  ye  who  roam 

In  exile  !  ye  who  thro'  th'  embattled  field 

Seek  bright  renown,  or  who  for  nobler  palms  10 

Contend,  the  leaders  of  a  public  caufe! 

Approach  j  behold  this  Marble  !  know  ye  not 

The  features  ?  hath  not  off  his  faithful  tongue 

Told  you  the  fafliion  of  your  own  eftate, 

The  fecrets  of  your  bofom  ?  Here  then  round  1 5 

His  monument  with  rev'rence,  while  ye  (land, 

Say  to  each  other,  *'  This  was  Shakefpeare's  form, 

"  Who  walk'd  in  ev'ry  path  of  human  life, 

**  Felt  ev'ry  paflion,  and  to  all  mankind 

*<  Doth  now,  will  ever,  that  experience  yield 

"  Which  his  own  genius  only  could  acquire."         ii 

V. 

GVLIELMVS  III.  FORTIS»  PIVS,  LIBERATOR, 
CVM  INEVNTE  AETATE  PATRIAE  LABENTl  ADF- 
VISSET  SALVS  IPSE  VNICA;  CVM  MOX  ITIDEM 
REIPVBLICAE  BRITANNICAE  VINDEX  RENVN- 
CIATVS  ESSET  AT  QJ/  E  SIATOR;  TVMDENI  Q^V  E 
AD  ID  SE  NATVM  RECOGNOVIT  ET  REGEM  FAC- 
TVM,  VT  CVRARET  NE  DOMINO  IMPOTENTI  CE- 
DERENT  PAX,  FIDES,  FORTVNA,  GENERIS  HVMA- 
MI.  AVCTORI  rVBLlCAE  FELICITATIS  P.  G. 
A.   M.   A. 
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VI. 

FOR  A  COLUMN  AT  RUNNYMEDE. 

'T'HOU  who  the  verdant  plain  doft  traverfe  here 
"^  Wliile  Thames  among  his  willows  from  thy  view 
Retires,  O  Stranger  1  ftay  thee,  and  the  fcene 
Around  contemplate  well.     This  is  the  place 
Where  England's  ancient  Barons,  clad  in  arms,         5 
And  ftern  with  con  quell,  from  their  tyrant  king 
(Then  rendered  tame)  did  challenge  and  fecure 
The  charter  of  thy  freedom.     Pafs  not  on 
Till  thou  haft  blefs'd  their  memory,  and  paid 
Thole  thanks  which  God  appointed  the  reward         10 
Of  public  virtue.     And  if  chance  thy  home 
Salute  thee  with  a  father's  honour'd  name. 
Go  call  thy  fons,  inftru6l  them  what  a  debt 
They  owe  their  anceftors,  and  make  them  fwear 
To  pay  it,  by  tranfmitting  down  entire 
Thofe  facred  rights  to  which  themfelves  were  born,  16 

VII. 

THE  WOODNYMPH. 

A  PPROACH  in  filence  ;  it  is  no  vulgar  tale 
■^^  Which  I,  the  Dryad  of  this  hoary  oak. 
Pronounce  to  mortal  ears.     The  fecond  age 
Now  hafteneth  to  its  period  fmce  I  rofe 
On  this  fair  lawn.     The  groves  of  yonder  vale  5 

Are  all  my  offspring ;  and  each  Nymph  who  guards 
The  copfes  and  the  furrow'd  fields  beyond 
Obeys  me.     Many  changes  have  I  feen 
In  human  things,  and  many  awful  deeds 
Of  juftice,  when  the  ruling  hand  of  Jove  10 

Againft  the  tyrants  of  the  land,  againft 
Th'  unhallow'd  fons  of  Luxury  and  Guile, 
Was  arm'd  for  retribution.     Thus  at  length 
Expert  in  laws  divine  I  know  the  paths 
Of  Wifdom,  and  erroneous  Folly's  end  15 

Have  oft'  prefag'd  j  and  now  well  pleas'd  I  wait 
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Each  ev'ning  till  a  noble  youth,  who  loves 

My  fhade,  awhile  releasM  from  public  caies, 

Yon'  peaceful  gate  fhall  enter,  and  fit  down 

Beneath  my  branches:  then  his  mufing  mind  20 

I  prompt  unfeen,  and  place  before  his  view 

Sincerelt  forms  of  good,  and  move  his  heart 

With  the  dread  bounties  of  the  Sire  Supreme 

Of  gods  and  men,  with  Freedom's  gen'rous  deeds, 

The  lofty  voice  of  Glory,  and  the  faith  25 

Of  facred  Friendfhip.  Stranger!  I  have  told 

My  fun6lion  :  if  within  thy  bofom  dwell 

Aught  which  may  challenge  praife,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

Unhonour'd  my  abode,  nor  fhall  I  hear 

A  fparing  benedi6Vion  from  thy  tongue.  30 

viir. 

'VT'E  Pow'rs  unfeen  !  to  whom  the  bards  of  Greece 
■*•    Ere6led  altars,  ye  who  to  the  mind 
More  lofty  views  unfold,  and  prompt  the  heart 
With  more  divine  emotions,  if  erewhile 
Not  quite  unpleafing  have  my  votive  rites  5 

Of  you  been  deem'd  when  oft*  this  lonely  feat 
To  you  I  confecrated,  then  vouchfafe 
Here  with  your  inftant  energy  to  crown 
My  happy  folitude.     It  is  the  hour 
When  moft  I  love  t'  invoke  you,  and  have  felt         10 
Moft  frequent  your  glad  miniftry  divine. 
The  air  is  calm,  the  fun's  unveiled  orb 
Shines  in  the  middle  heav'nj   the  harveft  round 
Stands  quiet,  and  among  the  golden  fheaves 
The  reapers  lie  reclin'd  j  the  neighb'ring  groves      i  5 
Are  mute,  nor  e'en  a  linnet's  random  ftrain 
Echoeth  amid  the  filence.     Let  me  feel 
Your  influence,  ye  kind  Pow'rs  !   Aloft  in  heav'n 
Abide  ye?  or  on  thofe  tianl'parent  clouds 
Pafs  ye  from  hill  to  hill  ?  or  on  the  Hiades  30 

Which  yonder  elms  caft  o'er  the  lake  below 
Do  you  converfe  retir'd  ?  From  what  lov'd  haunt 
Shall  I  expe6l  you  ?  Let  me  once  more  feel 
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Your  influence,  O  ye  kind  infpiring  Pow'rs  ! 
And  I  will  guard  it  well  5  nor  fliall  a  thought  25 

Rife  in  my  mind,  nor  fliall  a  pafHon  move 
Acrofs  my  bofom,  unobferv'd,  unftor'd, 
By  faithful  Memory  :  and  then  at  fome 
More  aftive  moment  will  I  call  them  forth 
Anew,  and  join  them  in  majeftic  forms,  30 

And  give  them  utt'rance  in  harmonious  ftrains. 
That  all  mankind  fhall  wonder  at  your  fway.  ^z 

IX. 

"E  tho'  in  life's  fequefter'd  vale 
Th'  Almighty  Sire  ordain'd  to  dwell. 
Remote  from  Glory's  toilfome  ways 
And  the  great  fcenes  of  public  praife, 
Yet  let  me  (till  with  grateful  pride  5 

Remember  how  my  infant  frame 
He  tempered  with  prophetic  flame, 
And  early  muficto  my  tongue  fupply'd. 

'Twas  then  my  future  fate  he  weigh'd, 

And  this  be  thy  concern  he  faid,  10 

At  once  with  Paffiun's  keen  alarms. 

And  beauty's  pleafurable  charms, 

And  facred  Truth's  eternal  light, 

To  move  the  various  mind  of  man. 

Till  under  one  unblemifh'd  plan 

His  reafon,  fancy,  and  his  heart,  unite.  16 
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LeSage .  .  .II  Nos. 
Smollet  ...  13  Nos. 
Fielding  .  .  13  Nos. 
Galland  .  .  1$  Nos, 
Cervantes  .    .  16  Nos. 


Price, 


Grafig 
Kelly    . 
Fielding 
Smollett 
Goldfmith 
Gueulet 
Smollet 
Swift      . 
Fielding 
Le  Sage 
Swift     . 
Docid     . 
Lenox    . 
Fielding 
Fenelon 
Smoilct 
Lenox    .     , 
Marmontcl 
Smollet . 
Morell  . 
Smollet 
Sterne    . 
De  Foe 
Fielding 


0 

6 

0 

6 

0 

6 

0 

6 

0 

6 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

0 

c 

0 

6 

6 

6 

6 

6 

6 

a 

0 

a 

0 

a 

0 

a 

0 

a 

6 

3 

0 

3 

0 

3 
3 
3 
3 
3 

0 
6 
6 

6 

4 

0 

4 
4 

0 
6 

5 
5 
6 

0 
6 
6 

6 

6 

7 

6 

'*^tif: 


l,|i^ 


im^ 


